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PROLOGUE 


T* Monfhotds, dub alike is Digriry, 
In fair Verona, (whvxre we ley our Seve) 


From ancient grudge break to hew mating, 
Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean. 
From forth the fatal loins of. theſe two fees, 
A pair of ſtar-croſs'd lovers take their life 
Whoſe miſ-adventur'd pitious overthrows, 


Do, with their death, bury their parents * 


And the continuance of their parents rage, 
Which but their childrens en nought could remove, 
Is now the two hours traffick of our ſtage. 
| The which if you with paviewt ears attend; 


| What here Hall miſs, our mn fratt firive % mend, 


* 


| Dramatis Perſonæ. 

ESC ALU 8. Prince if Verona. Ea > M; 
Paris, a young Nobleman in love with Juliet, and mY 

man to the Prince. 
-Mountague, Two Lords of antient families Enemies to 
Capulet each other. 
Romeo, Son to Mountague. 
Mercutio, Kinſman to the Prince. and friend to Romeo: , 
Benvolio, Kinſman and friend ro Romeo. 
Tibalt, Kinſman to Ca pulet. | 5 
Friar Lawrence. | | 
Friar John. | 
Balthaſar, Servant to omeo. 
Page vo Paris. 
Sampſon, $ x Ser bas 
SGregory, 75 | 1 
Abram, Servant to Mountrgue. „ 
Apothecary... 1 8 


ho Capulee: | of bp 5 55 


Lady Mobntague, Wife to n ä 

Lady Capuler, Wife to Capulet. 8 3 
Juliet, Daughter to Capuler, in love with Remes. ; 
N . to N uliet. 2 Fog 


Ci itizens of Verona, ſeveral men 4a women 
-relatious to Capulet, Masters, guards 
Eg ** oaber ee, 


The 8 CE NE, in the 9 . the fab 
af, is in Mantua; during all the reft f 
the Play, in and near Verona. 
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The Pu Fakew ſrom 6 aultalian Novel of Bandel 0. 
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CCC 
Enter Sampſon and Gregory; with ſwords and 
backlers, two ſervants of the Capulets. 


„% „DU © u Y s S 


RE GOR r. on my word we'll nor carry 
% ar 53 
Greg. No, for then we ſho1ld be colliers. 
sam. I ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. 
Greg. But thou art not quickly 'moy'd 
* V 
Sam. A dog of the houſe of Mountague moves me. 
. Greg: To move, is to ſtir; and to be valiant; is to 
ſtand: therefore,- if thou art mov'd, thou runn'ſt away. 
Sam. A dog of that houſe ſhall move me to ſtand: I 


will take the wall of any man or maid of Monnrague's. 
Greg. That ſhews thee a weak flave, for the weakeſt 
goes to the wall. | es 


Sam. True. and therefore women, being theweak- 
eſt veſſels, are ever, thruſt to the wall: - therefore 1 
will puſh AMountagus s men from the wall, add thruſt 


— 


* 


2 3 
A 3 8 Enn 


Cn on  { ! » 


6 ROG aud Yu * x 
Srez. The quarrel is between our maſtery, and ut 


their men, 
Sam. 'Tis al one, I will ew my ſelf a 


with the maids, and cut off their heads. 
Greg. The heads of the maids ? | 
Sam, Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maigen- 


heads, take it in whae ſenſe thou wilt, 
Greg. They muſt take it in denſe that feel at. 


and *tis known I am a pretty piece of fleſh 


thou badſt beep Poor Jehn. Draw thy tool, here 
comes of the houſe of the. Mouptagues, 
Enter Abram and Balthaſar, 


Greg. How: turn thy back and an! 


tam. Fear me not. 
, Greg. No, marry : 1 fear thee. - e 


Greg. I will frown as I pas by. and let them take 
it as they liſt. 


hem, which is a diſgrace to them, if the 
Allr. Do you bize your neh dt u, ir 2 
Sam. I do bite may «humb, Sir. 


oo Bede bite your chumb a Sir? 
Sam. Fox law on our tide, SET ſay ay 2 
Steg. 


. but 1 bite my thumb, Sit. 


; (reg. Do yon quarrel," Sir? 
Abr. Quajid), Sir 2 0, Sie. | 


2 man as you. 
Au. No bettcr? 


Enter 8 Art: 
"Wwe: Say better : here comes. one of may ae 
baſmcn, Sam. 
* 


when 1 have fought with the men, 1 will be as cruel 


Sam, Me they fhall feel while 1 am able to fland; 
Greg. Tis well thou art not fiſh ; if tou hadft, 


* My naked woepon 5 ours quatze, I will EPR 


Sam. Let us take * law of our fi des: ts thee begin, 


Sam. Nay as ther Garg. 1 e a LY 


- Ling Ne, Sir, 1 "ER Fo bite wy. Ln 20 No, : 


Kam. I you de, Sir, 1 wade you, „ 1 I Gn god 


| Well, Sir. . | "ap pr Is fs. 


IT 


« 


Ox ma it to part theſe men with me. 


ee, ere ox ²˙ 


gam. Ye ter, Sir. 
Abr. Youk te. f 


Sam, Draw, if you be men, "Gros. remember 
thy ſwaſhing blow. [They fight. 
Ben, Part, dals, put up your ſwords, you know 
not what you do. 
Enter Tihalt. 


Th. What, att thou drawn amongſt theſe nde i 


hinds ? 


Turn thee, Bepwplis, lock upon thy death. 
Ben, I do but keep the peace; pur up thy ſword, | 


Tib. Whatdraw, and talk of peace? I 228 the word 
As 1 SI, hell, all Moxnragues: and thee : 
Have at thee, coward. Fight. 
Antor thras or four citizens with clubs. | 
Offic. - nbs, hills, and partiſans! Rrike ! beat them 


Down with the Capalets, down wh the Hountagues. 


Enter old Capulet in bis gown, and lady Capulet. 

Cap, What noiſe is this? give me my long ſword, ho? 

La. Cab. A crurch. a FRED. 2 Why you for a 

ſword } 

Cap. A word, ] fay ; old Maynt we is come, 

And flouiſbes his blade in ſpight of me. | 
Enter old Mountague and lady Sov. . 
Moun. Thou villain, Capul et. Hold me not, 
let me 
La. Mann, . ſhale not ſtir a foot to ſeek a foe. 
Beater Priuas With atiendantss © _ 

Prin. Rehellious ſubjecks, enemies to peace, 
Prophaners of chis nsighbour-HMained ſteel | ; 
Will they nos hear ? What 7 you men, yon beaſla, 1 
That queneh the fire of nicious rage, 
With purple fountains i Ang rom your veins : 
On pain of torture. from thefe bloody hands 
Throw your mif-temper'd weapons to the ground, 
And hear the ſentence of your moved. rince. 
Three on * bred of an airy 39%. 5 
By oe. © , and 13 5 | | 
8 3 A4 : 2 nne 


a * 
1 


«# 


8. Rofan LIE r. 


Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of pur ſtreets 

And made Verona's antient citizens 

Caſt by their grove befeeming ornaments ;:* * 

If ever you difturb our ſtreets again, 
Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit 2 peace. 

For this time all the reſt depart war 

You, Cabulet, ſhall go along OE FLEET 

And, Mountague, come you this afternoon, 

To know our further pleaſure in this caſe, 

To old Free-town, our common judgment - place: 

Once more, en pain of death, all men depart. 

I. kExeunt Prince and Capulet, G. 


8 CEN E II. 


La. Moxn, Who ſet this antiènt quarrel newabroach } 
Speak, nephew, were you by. when it-began ?' -- - 
Ben. Here were the feryants of your adverſary, 
And yours, cloſe fighting, ere 1 did approach; 
I drew to part them: In the inſtant came 
The fiery Tibalrt;, with his ſword prepar d, 
Which as he breath'd defiance to my cars, - 
He ſwung about his bead, and cut the winds.  : 
While we were interchanging thruſts and blow, 
Came more and more, and fought on part and part, 
MD LCESRCEE PETR So SS 
La. Moun. O where is Romeo  *' -* 
Right glad am I, he was not at this fray, 
Ben Madam, an hour before the worſhipp'dſun 
Peep'd throught the golden window of the Eaſt, 
A troubled: mind drew me from company; -—_© 
Where underneath the grove of ſycamour, 
That weſtward rooteth from this city fide, - 
Zo early walking did I ſee your ſon . 


* . _— - a 


* beſeeming ornaments, 

To wield old partizans, in hands as old. 

Cankred with peace, to part your cankred hate: 
” „ 74 TY. * 3 4 34 4 


IH ever you . 


= Tow'rds 


3 — 25 EY 


* 


br 
we 4 We | r 
rn e 92 


ROME and JVLIE x. N 


Tow'rds him 1 made, but he was ware of me, 


And ſtole into the covert of the wood. 
I meaſuring his affections by my own, 


That moſt are buſied when they're left alone, 


Purſued my humour, not purſuing his; 


And gladly ſhun'd, who gladly fled from me. 


Moun, Many a morning hath he there been ſeen 
With tears augmenting the freſh morning dew ; 
But all ſo ſoon as the all-chearing ſun 
Should, in the fartheſt eaſt, begin to draw 
The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed; 

Away from light ſteals home my heavy ſon, 
And private in his chamber pens himſelf; 
Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out, 
And makes himſelf an artificial night. - 


_ Flack and portentous muſt this humour prove, 


Unleſs good counſel may the cauſe remove. 

Ben. My. noble uncle, do you know the cauſe + 

' Moun, I neither know it, nor carr learn it of him, 
Ben. Have you importun'd him by any means > 
Moun, Both by my ſelf and many other friends; 

But he, his own affection's counſellor, 1 


Is to himſelf [Iwill not ſay how true) 


Bat to himſelf ſo ſecret and fo clofe, 
So far from ſounding and diſcovery ; 
Ag is the bud bit with an envious worm, 


Ere he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to the air, 


Or dedicate his beauty to the ſun. n 
Could we but learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as know. Ou 
£42 5: n Romeo; {© > © 5. IE 
Ben, See where he comes: ſo pleaſe you ftep afide;, 


I'll know his grievance, or be much deny'd; 


Moun. I would thou wert ſo happy by thy ftay, 
To bear true ſhrift. Come, madam,. let's away, Exc. 
Ben. Good morrow, couſin. 
Rom. Is the day ſo young: 
Ben But now ſtruck nine. | 


» "> 2 9 
2 2a... . 
r 22 
4 ©. 


Rom. Ah me, ſad hours ſeem long . 


8 


A 3. Fa 


Should be {© tyrannons and rough in 


. 


— 0 2 8 * + 


. Jew. —— who be i308 love? 1 


10 RoMao awd unn x. 


5 3 Rogyeos hours 
Bev: Berber eee bor, 


Ben, Ts love } 
Nom. Out . 
Ben. Of lov 

Km. 3 bevor © Oy" im in love, 
key. Alas, chat love ſo gentle in his Wh 


Rom, Alas, that loves whoſe Liew. js ane ail, 
Should withows yes 1 path IR 49 his | 
Where ſhall we dige ?: - Q el What trop frag e 

here? 2 8 
Yet tell me not, Gar 1 have heard it al. L 
Here's much $9 do Sith ue 05 Hut more wich love: 
Why then, © bro ing lovæ 1 Q | loving he hate? | 
Oh any thing of pothing fi i crate 2 | 


O heavy lightnaſs ! laren vanity ! 


Miſ-ſhapen chaos of, well Leeming forms 
Feather of lead, bright Engl + cold Tor ſick heal L 
Still-waking deep, that is not what it is ! 


Doſt thou not 
Ben. No, Coz, "parker Weep. . 
Rom. Good heant, at what? 
Ben. At thy good beart's epprefſian, 
Rom. Griefs of mint own fp heayy in my breaſt 


This lovs feel 1, Ws feel no e ig ay, 


Which thay wilt propagate to haye them pxeſt 


With more of thine ; his love that thou baſt ſhewn 
Dath add more grief fo 300 Wuch of mine own. 
Love is a ſmaks a with the fume af ſighs, 


Being parg'd, a fire ſparkling i ig lovers eyes, 
Feing ver d, a ſea nouriſb'd with levers tears; 
£9 Wa is it elſe? a madneſs moſt ducreet, 


A chboaking gall, and a Preſes vag {wee ; 


my 
Ben. Soft, Tb go along. 


And if you leave me ſo, You ta. mg. Wrong, | 
*Rora, 8 I have loſt my 1eli, I am nat bare, 
This is not Rowaca, he's forme other where, 


Ling 


2 
bt, 


1 


RO N ] vil a.) i, 

Rem, What, ſhall I groan and tell thee? 
Ben. Groan ? why o, hut tadiy tell me, who. 
Rom. Bid a ſick man in ſadneſs make his will 

O word, ill ug dato one that is fo ill- 

In ſadneſs,” couſin, I do love a woman. 
Ben. I ain {o nean, when i ſuppos:d-you RES d. | 
Rom, A right good marks-opan, and ſhe' s fair I love,. 
Ben. A right fair mark, fair.cog,-is ſooneſt bit. 
Rom. But ig that hit you mils, ſhe'll not he bit 


With Cupid's arrow 5 the hath Dian wit: 


And in ſtrong proof. of e well amd, 
From love's air childifh, bow ſhe lives aher d.“ | 


She will not ſtay. the Jiege of loving terms, 


Nor hide th encounter of og eyes, 
Nor ope hot lap to int · ſeducing 
O ſhe is rich ia beauty; only — | 
That when ſhe dies, with beauty dies her ſtore. 
Jex. Then ſhe hath ſworn, that ſhe will ſtill live chaſte ? 
Rom, She hath, and Os S 1 
For beauty ſtary'd with her ſeveritſ , 
Cuts beauty off from al 3 Ooys 
She is too fair, to wile : 


7 5 SE $44 5 
Ss *® x 
700 fair, 2 8 ang. 


To merit bliſs by . 9 age 35 


She hath forſworn to lova, ang, i in that vow. 

Do I live dead, that live to tall it gow. 
Ben. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 
Rom. O taach me how I ſhould forget to think. 
Ben. Ry giving liberty undo chine eyes: 

Examigg other baauies. 585 
Rom. is the way. 

To call hers (exquiſite) in queſtion mores _. 

Thoſe happy masks that hiſs fair ladies brows, 


Being black, put us in mind they hide che fair; 


He that is ſtrucken blind cannot forget 
precious treaſure of his exc light loſt. 

Shew me a miſtreſs that is paſſi ing fair; 

What doth her beauty ſerve but as a nta: 


Where 1 may read ho paſt that paſſing fair > 
Fa en Fel, thou canſt nat teach me to 


I Pay that doctrine, or rae die A debt. (Pie; 
5 s CEN 


12 Renne ew JoriEv. 
SCENE: m. e 
Eater Ca pulet,” Paris, 452 ſervant.” 


cab. And Monntague i is bound as well as 1. 
In penalty alike ; and 'tis not hard * 
For men ſo old as we to keep the peace. 
Par. Of honourable reck'ning are vou both, | 
And pity tis you liv'd at odds'fo long: | 
But now, my lord, what ſay you to my ſoit ? 1 e 
Cap. But ſaying o'er what 1 have ſaid before : 
My child is yet a ſtranger in the world, 
She hath not ſeen the change of fourteen years 3 
Let two more ſummers wither in their pride, 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride, 
Par. Younger than ſhe are happy es made. 
Cab. And too foon marr'd are thoſe ſo ear] _ 
Phe earth hath ſwallowed all my hopes but 
But woo her, gentle Paris, get ker heart, 
My will to her conſent is but a part; 
If ſhegagree, within her ſcope of choice 
Lies wy conſent, and fair according voice: 
This night, I hold an old accuſtom'd feaſt. 
W hereto I have invited many a pueſt, 
Such as IT love, and you among the ſtore, 
One more (moſt welcome!) makes my number more: 
At my poor houſe, look to behold this night, | 
Farth- treading ſtars that make dark heaven light, 
Zoch comtort as do luſty young men feel, 
hen well-apparell'd April on the heel 
Of limping winter treads, even fuch delight 
Among freſh female. bude ſhall you — night N 


—_—_— 
— * 


She = hl lad 
e is t hopeful dy of my earth + 
3 * not in Gres If —_ | 


* , 7 


| ou time. 


nense ade sss 


Jaberit at my houſe; hear all, all-ſee, 

And like her moſt, 'whoſe merit moſt ſhallbe \ 
Which on more view of many, mine being one, E 
May ſtand in number, though in reck ning none. 


Come go with me. Go, firrah, trudge about, 


Through fair Verona, find thoſe perſons out 
W hoſe names are written there, and to them ſay,. 
My houſe and welcome on their pleaſure ſtay. 
4 Exeunt Cap. and Par: 

Ser. Find them out whoſe names are written here? It 
is written, that the ſhave-maker ſhould meddle with 
bis yard, ard the tailor with bis laſt, and the fiſher with 
his pencil, and the painter with his nets. ' But I am 


ſent to find thoſe 2 whoſe names are here 


writ, and can never find what names the . per- 
ſon hath here writ. 1 muſt to the learned — 


# : 


Enter Benvolio ani Kona: TT 
Ben. Tut man, one fire burns out another's burniog, 
One pain is leflen'd by another's anguiſh; ' 
Turn giddy and be heſp'd by backward turning, 
One deſperate grief cure with another's LE 
Take thou ſome new infe@ion to the eye, 
And the rank poiſon of the old will die. 


. 


Rom. Your plantan leaf is excellent for cha. 4 28 
Ben. For what. I pray thee? : 5 
Rom. For your broken ſnin. FR 


Ben. 'Why, Romeo, art thou mad? _ 
Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a mad din "Is: 


Shut up in priſon, kept without my food, 


Whipt and tormented ; and Good-e'en, 00d tellow. 
| [To the Servants 
Ser. God gi good-e? en: I pray, Sir, can you read? 

Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my miſery, 


Ser. Perhaps you have learn 'd it without We bus | 


I pray, ; 
Can 30 read any thing you ſee F 
Rom. Ay, if I know the letters and the nga; 
Ser. Ye ſay honeſtly; reſt yon metr 7. 
Ram. Stay fellow, I can read, 


[He | 


, — <a. oi, 6 <4 A. 
— = — — — — — — EOS MEN ne een. Aw 


7 


14 None ener. 
[Hoxeads the letter.) 
84 gnior Mantino, and bis wife and daughiors : Conn 
Anſelm a 2 beauteons fifters ; the lady witow 
of Vitruyio ; ; Sxior Placentino, and bis loveby: neiees; Mer- 
cutio and his brorhar Valentine; mine uncle Capulet, i. 


wife and daughters; my fair neite Rofaline, Livio, fignior 
Valento, and his conſim Tibal:; Lueĩo, andthelively neden 


* 5 à Whither ſhould * come? 


WA uber: 0 of? 2 
Ser. Te e, r. 3 

Le, a houſe $.. 5 | 

Sw. My ey 5 

Row, indeed ſhowd char * n "OY i 
Ser. Now I'll tell. 7 asking. My malter 
t. the nr, rich” Dal, Tek you be not of t 
houſe of Mountagues, I pray came and cruſh a cup 
wine. Rell you merry. 

Ben. At this ſame ancient feaſt of Capilets, 
Sups the fair Reſaline, whom thou. ſo loy'ſt; 
Son all'rh' admire beauties of Verona. 

her, and with yoaftaiated eye, 
Compare her fage with ſome that l ſhall how, 
And I will make.thee think thy ſwan a cow, 

Rom. When the de vout religion of mine eye 

Maintains ſuch falfehopds, then turn tears to fires; 
And theſe who often drown'd 0g never dic; 
| Diener, bereticks, be burnt for liars. 

Ode fairer than my love! zh h“ all- ſeeing ſun 

Ne er (ag ber mach, pg the. nord began. 

. Tat, t t, you ſa air, none elſe . 

Her (elf pois' d wisþ "ay fel in either eye: 

But ia thoſe chryſta! ſcales, Jet there be weight'd = 

Yaw lady's 'ove againſt ſome other maid 
Thi T will ew you, ſhining at this feaſt, 

And ſhe will ſhew (eigt well, that po ſhews beſt. 

Rem, Ill go along, no. e. to be ſhawn, 
But to rejoice er of nigh 00 | ee. 
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teen; hw long is it now to Lawmattige ? 
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= SCENE Iv, hag 
oa | Capulet*s Houſe. | 
| Buter 'Lady Caputet, and Nurſe, 


Za. Cap. NJ 9355. where's wy daughter 2 call her 

Nuys, Mow (by my maidenchead, at evolve your 
old) I had her come ; what Jab, what rin "god 
— — this girl? what, Juices ? 

Eater — 7/620 $4 
yy Your mother. = wiſh » 
45 Madam, I am bore, 8 2 

La. Cap. This is the matter Nurſe, give 
leave a While, we mult talk in freret ; nurſe comeback 
K. 1 baye ramembeed me, thoy ſhalt bear my coun- 

thou knoyv ſt my daughter's of a pretiy age. 
VNunſa. Faith can cell her age unto 4a hour. 
„ $he's not fousteen. 
If lay fourteen of my. teeth, and yet. 40 my 
e it ſpoken, I have but four, ſhe's not Wor- 


. Lg. 
Nurſe 


La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. 
Nuri. Even or odd, of all days in * mak 


come Tammas eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourteen, 


* Suſan and ſhe (God reſt all chriſtian fouls). were 
* of an age. Well, sun is with Gad; ſhe was too 
ood for we. Butas 1 ſaid, on Lammas: eve at night 

* ſhe be fourteen, that ſha tHe, marry, Lremem- 

© ber it well. Tis fince. the earthquake now eleven 
« years, and ſhe was wean'd, 1 never mall forget it, 

4 of all the days in the year, upan that day ; for I nad 


dan laid Worm- wood to my dug, ſitting in the ſun 


t under the dove-houſe wall, my lord and you were 

then at Mantua — nay, I do beas © brain. But as on | 
„ ſaid, when ig did tafte the apa torn the nip 

4 J of the dug, end felt it bitter, pretty fool, te 5 

5 Keachys e on with the dvg. Shake, ”" the 


dove- 
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Jul. And ſtint thee too, I pray thee, nurſe, ſay 1. 


| * Jul. It is an honour that I dream not of. 


— 8 v 4 7 7 - _ A — * 1 "Wa 
CT TIED aunt wn PIT FT AR TE gn 
9 + ' - a , 
-T 3 ; , | 
WH . 4 
* 1 


16 Ro ME o and JL IE r. 


* dove-houſe—'twas no need I trow to bid me trudge; 
* and ſince that time it is eleven ye rs, for then ſhe 
© could ſtand alone, nay, by th' rood ſhe could have 
© run, and wadled all about; for even the day before 
© ſhe broke her brow, and then my husband, (God 
be with his ſoul, a was a merry man, ) took up 
the child; yea, quoth he, doſt thou fall upon thy 
© face; thou wilt fall backward when thou haſt more 
* wit; wilt thou not, Jule? and by my holy-dam, the 
pretty wretch left crying, and ſaid, ay; To ſee 
© now how a jeſt fhall:come about. I warrant, an I 
* ſhould live a thouſand years, I ſhould not forget it: 
« Wilt thou not, Juli, quoth he? and pretty fool, it 
« ſtinted, and ſaid, ay. „„ ET 

Ta. Cap. Enough of this, I pray thee hold thy peace. 
Nur ſe. Yes, madam; yet I cannot chuſe but laugh, 
to think it ſhould: leave crying, and ſay, ay; and yer 


I warrant it had upon its brow a bump as big as a 


young .cockrePs ſtone: a perilous knock, and it cried: 
— Tea, quoth my husband, fall'ſt upon thy 
face? thou wilt fall backward when thou comeſt to 
age; wilt thou not, Jul? it ſtinted, and ſaid, ay. 


Nurſe. Peace, I have done: God mark thee to his 


race, r „ heh & . 
Thou waſt the prettieſt babe that e' er I nurſt. 
An I might live to ſee thee married: once, 
— ß ĩò ß . 
I Cap, And that ſame marriage is the very theam 


I came to talk of. Tell me, daughter Juliet, 


How ftands your diſpoſition to be married? 
Niurſe. An honour? were not I thine only nurſe, 
I'd ſay thou hadft ſuck'd wiſdom from thy teat. 

IL. Cap. Well, think of marriage now; younger 
00 ITO SED SHI 795309 4 
Here in Verona, ladies of :efteem,, + a7; 
Are; madealready:mothers; By my count, 


ns your mother much upon theſe yea 
That you are now a maid.” Thus then in brief, 
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The valiant Paris ſeeks you for his love. 


Nurſe, A man, young lady, lady, ſuch a man 

As all the werld— Why he's a man of wax. 
La. Cap. Verona's ſummer. hath not ſuch a flower. 
Nurſe. Nay he's a flower, in faith a very flower. 
La. Cap. Speak briefly; can you like of Paris love 20 
Jul. 1'Il look to like, if looking liking move. 


| Bur no more deep will;I ingage mine eye, 


Than Jour conſent gives ſtrength to make it fly. 
| Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Madam, the gueſts are come, e ſerv'd up, 
you call'd, my young lady ask'd for, the nurſe curſt 
in the pantry, and every thing in extremity.. I muſt 
hence to wait, I beſeech you. fellow. F ¶Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Romeo. Mercutio, Benvolio, with fre or 
fix other macskers, torch-bearers. 


Nom. What, ſhall this ſpeech rh ſpoke for our ar excuſe ? 
Or ſhall we on without apology ? | 
Ben. The date is out of ſuc prolixity, - | 
We'll. have no Gupid hook-wink'd with a fearh 
Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of, lat, 
Scaring the ladies like a cow-keepers | _ > | 
Nar a_without-book prologue faintly ſpoke __ .. 
After the prompter, for our enterance. 
But let them meaſure us by what they will, 
We'll meaſure them a meaſure, and be gone. 
Rom. Give me a torch, I am not for this ambling- 
Mer. Nay, gentle Komeo, we muſt have you. dance; 
Rom, Not I, believe me; you have dancing an 4 
With nimble ſoles, I have a ſoul of lead, E's: 
So ſtakes me to the ground I cannot move. 
Mer. Give me a ca ſe to put my ee . 
A TORE for a Mer; what, care - 


3.7 2 — 


= I beſeech you follow. ; | 
Z. Cap. We follow thee. Juliet, the count joys 


me Go, girl, ſeek F nights to n 
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Her whip, of cricker's bone; the lan, of fim; 


— — — — 


18. win 
What curious eye doth quote deformities, 


Here are the beetle hrows ſhall bluſm for me, ; 1 
Rom. A torch forme. Let wantons, light of heart; | 


Tickle the fenfelefs rafhes with their heels; 


Fer 1 am proverb'd with a gr eee £5 3 


I'll be a candle Holder, and 
I. dream't a dream to- night. | 
Mer. And ſe did 1. EY 
Rom. Well; what was yours? pot | 
Mev. That dtetmers often lie. © ; 
Rom. —In bed aſfecp ; while they do dream chings 
true. : 
| fer, O then 1 ſee (queen Mab harh been with you. . 
© She is the fairjes niid-evife, and the comes ts 
In ſhape no bigger than an agar-ftone 
On the fore-finger of an Aiderman, 
Drawn with a team of little atomies 
© Athwart mens noſes as they lie alleeps  _ 
Her waggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinners legs; 
© The-cover; of che wings of graſhoppers; 


ok on. 


The traces, of the {malleft ſpidet's web; 


The collars, of the'moonſhine's watry beams; 


© Her waggoner a ſmall prey-conted gust, 
Not cha big as pant, Tele 2 

5 and Took on, 5 | | 
The game was ne'cr fo fair, and 12 am de . 

Mer. Tut, dun's the mouſe, the conſtables een vergz 
If thou art dun, we'll draw thee” from the mire; 
Or, fave your reverence, love, wherein thou ſickeſt 
Up 20 dine ears; come, we burg day. . bo. we 


Rom. Nay, thabs not fo, © 41 
Mer. I mean, aner 
We burn our- iy y night, ang app by 2 fa ; 13 


Take our good meaning, for our fudgment fits 


Five. Ame A. day, ere .once i 1B. her right. wits, Led. 1. + WY 
Rom. And we mean well i in e this alk; ; 
But 'tis no wit to go. 


"ater. "Why, may one!: 
Row. I deim a dream, .. 
| . Pricke 


J Oo Fog wang won ge EW Tg Ee a = Tn + ces 
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RoMeE.o 4nd JULIET.., 15 
© Prickt from the lazy finger of a maid, 
Her chariot is an empty bazel-nnt, 
Made by the joyner ſquirrel, or old grub, 
Time owt of mind the fairies coach- makers: 
And in this ſtate ſhe pallops nigbt by night, _ 
Through lovers brains, and then they dream of love: 
On couriiers knees, that dream on curtfies ſtraĩt: 
O'er lawyers fingers, who ſtrait Yream on fees 
O'er ladies lips, who ſtrait on kiſſes dream, 
Which oft the angry Mab wich pliſters plagues, 
Becauſe their breaths with ſweet - meats tainted are. 
Sometimes ſhe gallops o'er a lawyer's noſe, | 
And then dress be of ſmelling out a duit;s 
And ſometimes comes lhe with a tith-pig's tail, 
© Tickling the Parſon as he lies afleep; | 
© Then 53305 he of another beneſice. 8 
* Sometimes ſhe driveth oer a ſoldier's neck, 


© And then dreams he of euting foreign throats, 


© Of breaches, ambufeadoes, Spauiſi blades, 

© Of healths five fathom deep; and then anon 

* Drums in his ears, at which he ſtarts and wakes, 
* And being thus eien wears a prayer or two, 
© And fleeps again. 'This is that very Mab 

Fhat plats the manes of horſes" in the night, 

. And gakes the elf-locks in fout fluttifh hairs, 

© Which once untangled, much misfortune-bodes, 

© This is the hag, when maids lie an their backs; 


© That preſſes them, and learns chem firſt to bear, 


Making them women of good carriage: 

© This is ſhe N HH 
Rom. Peace, peace, Mercuia, peace: 

Thou talk'ſt of nothing. 9 | 

Mer. True, I talk 3 . 

Which exe the children of an idle hrain _ 


Begot of nothing, but vain phantaſy, 


Which is a8 thin of ſuhſtanee as the air, 


And more unconſtant than the wind; who woos | . 


| .Ev'n gow. the frozen boſom of tbe north, 


r'd ꝓ Away from thence, 1 


And beigg a 
Tan 


8 
{ 
| 
' 
j 
[ 
{ 


CS 4 * 
. 8 * 
— — — —— o 


— 
_ 5 — — — — — — ———— — uo * — — — 
4- - * 1 * — % — * By 
- . 

4-664 . IE 62 we - s — 

* : L * * bud * A. c * 8 3 j - 
- * * * 3 2 ans 397 FX SIE N « + * 1 6 

_ 7% ; 4 ” . 0 
\ ; | 


N n 
k 


F — —  —— — . — 
. Fr. ( ; RO CS . PS. cine 
— ot —— 
2 . * 5m * + 
4 4 my 
7 


— 


© ? 6 4 * * 5 
18 Rouro and JULIET. 


Ben. This wind you talk of blows us from our ſelyes; 
Supper is done, and we ſhall come too late. 85 
Rom. I fear too early: for my mind miſgives 

Some conſequence, ſtill 17 in the ſtars, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night's revels, and expire the term 
Of a deſpiſed life clos'd in my breaſt, 
By ſome vile forfeit of untimely death, 
But he that hath the ſteerage of my courſe, 
Direct my ſuit! On, Juſty gentlemen. 
Ben. Strike, drum. 5 A 
They march about the ſtage, and Servants com. 
++? ©» forth with their napkins. 
x Serv. Where's Potpan, that he helps not to take 
aWay ? he ſhift a trencher! he ſcrape a trencher? . 
2 Serv. When good manners ſhall lie all in one or 
mw mens hands, and they unwaſh'd too, it is. a foul 
in . » 2+ yp * © ; : . 2 4 N 
I Ver. Away with the joint- ſtools, remove the court - 
*cup, board, look to the plate: good thou, ſave me a 
3 of march · pane; as thou loveſt me, let the porter 
et in Suſan Grind ſtone and Nell, Antony, and Porpan. 
2 Sery, Ay, boy, ready. „„ 
1 Serv. Lou are look d for, call'd for, ask d for, and 
ſought for, in the great chamber, 


2 Serv, We cannot be here and there too; chearly. 
boys; be brisk à while, and the longer liver take all. 


l 8  [Exennt. 
„„ wb - CES 

. Enter all the gueſts. and ladies to the mas ers. 

1 Cap. eee gentlemen. Ladies that have your 
Unplagu'd with corns, we'll have a bout with you. 
Ah me, my miſtreſſes, which of you all 1 
Will now deny to dance? ſhe that makes dainty | 


vs * 


r 


1'1l ſwear hath corns; am I come near 5e now: 
Wolcome all gentlemen, I've ſeen the 25 3. 


That I have worn a viſor, and could tell 


: N | 
4 


O » 


- a bud e 


ves; 
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A whiſpering tale i ps a fair lady s ear, 

Such as wou dplea e : tis gone; tis gone; tis gone! 

l Auſick plays, and they ante 

More light ye knaves, and türn the tables up; 

mo yench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 
„ Sirrah, this unlook'd-for ſport comes well. 

Nay fit, nay fit, good couſin Capulet, 

For you and | are paſt our dancing days: 

How long ist now ſince laſt your ſelf and 1 


| Were in a mask? 


2 Cap. By'r lady, thirty years. . 

1 Cap. What, man! tis not ſo much, tis not ſomuch 
"Tis ſince the nuptial © of Tucentio, ; 
Come Pentecoſt as quickly as it will. 
Some five and twenty years, and then we mask'd. 

2 Cap. 'Tis more, 'tis more; his ſon is elder, Sir: 


His ſon is thirty, 


1 Cap. Will you tell me that? 
His ſon was but a ward two years ago. 

Ram. What lady's that which does enrich rhe hand 
Of yonder knight? W | | 

Ser. I know not, Sir. 

Rom. O ſhe doth teach the len to Vinh brighe;]/ = 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, 


Like a rich jewel in an Æthiop's ear: 


Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth too dear! 
So ſhews a ſnowy deve trooping with crows, 
As yonder lady o'er her fellows ſhows. 
The meaſure done, [I'll watch her place of ſtand, 
And touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Did my heart love till now? forſwear it, ſight ; 
I never ſaw true beauty till this night. 

Tib. This by his voice ſhould be a Mountague, 


Fetch me my rapier, boy: what, dares the ſlave 


Come hither cover'd with an antick face, 
To fleer and ſcorn at our ſolemnity ? 

Now by the ſtock and honour of my kin, 
To ftrike him dead I hold it not a fin, 


E Why how now kinſman, wherefore ſtorm you uſo} 
Uncle, this i * a Montague, our foe: 1 | 
. A 


5 ww 
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22 ROMEO and JuLIE T. 
A Villaia that ie hither come in ſpite, 
To ſcora at our ſolemnity this night. 

Cap. Foung Rome, is't? _ _ „ 

Tjb. That vidain Rome. 

Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let him atone; 

He bears him like a portly gentleman : | 

And to ſay truth, Verona brogs of him, 

To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth 

I would not for the wealth of all this town n 

Here in my houſe do him diſparagement. | 

Therefore be patient, take no note of him; 
It is my will, the which if thou reſpect, . 

Shew a fair preſence, and put off theſe frowns, 

And ill. beſeeming ſemblance of a feaft. | 

T6, It fits, when ſuch a villain is a gueſt. 

I' not endure him, | | 

Cap. He ſhall be endur dx 

Be quiet, or (more light, more light, for ſhame) 

IA make yon quiet What? cheerly, my hearts. 

Tib. Patience perforce with wilful choler meeting, 

Makes. my fleſh tremble in their different greeting. 
Iwill withdraw; bat this intruſion ſhall, | 

Now ſeeming fweet, convert to bitter gall. 

Rom. If I prophane with my unworthy hi En 
2770 1 - 4 20 le 
This holy ſhrine, the gentle ſin is oy ; | 

My lips two bluſhing pilgrims ready ſtand, 

To ſmooth that rough touch with a te 
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— He ſhall be endur'd. - * 
What, goodman boy I fay be ſhall. 80 0 
Am I the mafter here, or you? go to 
You'll not endure him! God ſhalf mend my foul; 


3 mutiny among my gueſts: 
Tou will ſet cock-a-heop ? you'll bs the mam? 


Ti. Why, uncle, tis a ſhame, | 
© You are a ſaucy boy s {0 indeed 
This trick may chance to fcathe et: Havow war. 

quiet, Ort. | ; 8 ; ; 

Jul. 


Ro M E O ad JUuLIgET. 23 
Jul. Good pilgrim, yon do wrong your hand too much, 
Which mannerly devotion. ſhews in this; 
For ſaints have hands that pilgrims hands do tuch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmer's kiſs. 
Rom. Have not ſaints lipe, and holy too 2 
Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in prayer. 
Rom. © then, dear faint, let lips do what hands do, 
They E „Grant thou) left faith turn to defpair.* 
Nurſe. Madam, your mother craves a word with you, 
Rom. What is her mother} I Io ber Awrjo 
Narſe. Marry, batchelor, | | 
Her mother is the lady of the houſe, 
And a good lady, and a wiſe and virtuous, 
I nurs'd her daughter that you talk withal + 
I telf you, he that can lay hold en her 
Shall have the chiak, | | 
Rom. Is ſhea Capulet? _ 
O dear account! my life is my foe's debt. 
Ben. Away, be gone, the ſport is at the beſt. 


ng, Rom. Ay, ſo I fear, the more is my unreſt, 
3 Caf. Wy gentlemen, prepare not te be gone, 
We Have a ttifling fooliſh banquet towards. 


Is it e'en ſo? why then, I thank you all. 
I thank you honeft gentlemen; good night: 
ater. |] More torches here come on, then lers to but; 
| Ah, ſirrabh, by my fay it waxes late, 


| I'll to my reft, lf 09 1 I  [Exennts 
is. Jul. Come hither, nurſe. What is yon gentleman } 

Nu, The (on and heir of old Tiberio. 135 
hes — . — 

5 5 turn to deſpair; 7575 r 
— Jul. Saints co not move, yet grant for ſake. 
1 Rom. Then move not while my prayers e Itaks 
tc Thus from my lips, by thine my ſin is purg d. 

Jul. Fhea hath: my lips the ſio that ere > og | 
Rom. Sin ftom my lips! O treſpaſs ſweetly urg d: 

5 Give me my fi again. | pwr 
bh; Jul. Lou kiſs by tn' book; 
>. Nurſe, Madam, c. 


Jul. 


24 | Romeo and JULIET. 


1. 
Jul. What” 5 he that now is going out of door? 

« Nurſe, That as I think is young Petruchis. 
Jul. What's he that Apllows here, that would not 
Nurſe. I know not. Fob 

Fiul. Go ask his name. 1f- he be paths, 

My grave is like to be my wedding-bed. 
Nurſe. His name is Romeo, and a Mount ague, 

The only ſon of your great enemy, | 
Ful. My only love ſprung from my only bate ! 

Too early ſeen, unknown; z and known too late ; 3 

Prodigious birth of love it is to me, . 

That I muſt love a loathed enemy. We 
Nurſe. What's this? what's this? 

Jul. A rhime I learn'd e en now 

Of one I danc'd withal. [One calls within, J uliet. 
Nurſe, Aon , anon 

Come, let's away, the ſtrangers all are gone. [Exeunt, 
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ACT ll. SCENE 1. 


CHORUS. 


= O'W old deſire doth on his death- bed Iyer 
| And young affection gapes to be his heir: 
That Fair, for which love groan'd fore, 
and would die, 8 
With tender Julie match'd, is now not 
| ” 3 
New Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, 
Alke bewitched with the charm of looks: 
But to his foe ſuppos'd he muſt complain, 
And ſhe ſteal love's ſweet bairfrom fearful. hooks; 
Being held a foe, he may not have acceſs | 
Io breathe ſuch yows. as lovers uſe to ſwear; 
And ſhe as much in love, her means much lefs, - Se 
To meet her new-beloved any Where s 
But paſſi on lends them power, time means to meet, 
Tewpting extremities with extream ſweet. 
S | c E N E 


| not 
ance ? 


! 
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SCENE II. 
The Strezt. 


Enter Romeo alone. 


Rom. Can I go ſorward when my heart is here? 
Turn back, dull earth, and find thy center out, Exit. 
Enter Ben volio with Mercutio. 

Ben. Romeo, my couſin Romeo. 

Mer. He is wiſe, c 
And on my life hath ſtoln him home to bed. N 

Ben. He ran this way, and leap'd this orchard wall. 
Call, good Mercutio. 1 8 | 

Mer, Nay, I'll conjure too. | 
Why, Romeo! humours! madman ! paſſion! lover! 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a Sigh, 


| Speak but one Rhime, and I am ſatisfied. 


Cry but Ay me! couple but love and dove, 
Speak to my goſſip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-name to her pur-blind ſon and heir, 
(Young Abraham Cupid, he that ſhot ſo true, 
When king Cophetua lov'd the beggar-maid — ) 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he moveth not, 
The ape is dead, and I muſt conjure him. 
I conjure thee by Roſaline's bright eyes, | 
By her high fore-head, and her ſcarlet lip, 8 
By her fine foot, ſtraight leg, and quivering thigh, - 
And the demeaſns that there adjacent lye, BENE 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 

Ben, And if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 

Mer. This cannot anger him: *twould anger him 
To raiſe a ſpirit. in his miſtreſs” circle, | 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 
Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur'd it down; 
That were ſome ſpight, My inyocation is 
Honeſt and fair, and in his miftreſs name, 
I conjure only but to raiſe up him... | | 
Ben. Come, he hath hid himſelf among theſe trees, 
To be conſorted with the hum'rous night: 

8 | 


Blind, 


— 


To ſeek him here that means not to be found. 
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Blind is his love, and beſt beſits the dark. 


Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 
Now will he fit under a ire 
And wiſh his miſtreſs were that kind of fruit, 
Which maids call medlars when they laugh alone 
Romeo, L night, I'll to my truckle- bed, 
This field-bed is too cold for me to ä 
Come, ſhall we go? 

Ben. Go then, for tis in vain 


[ Exeunt, 


— 


SCENE III. 
A GARDEN. 


Enter Romeo. 


Ron. UN E jeſts at ſcars that never felt a wound 3 


But ſoft, what light thro' yonder window 
breaks? 


| 115 bs the eaſt, and Fuliet is the Cun'! 


(Juliet appears above at a windows 
Ariſe, Fair ſun, and kill the envious moon, 


Who is already ſick and pale wth grief, 

That thou, her maid, art far more fair than ſhe. 
Be not her maid ſince ſhe is envious : 

Her veſtal livery is but ſick and green, 
And.none put fools do wear it, caſt it off —— 


She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing; what of that? 
Hereye diſcourſes, J will anſwer it 


I 'am too bold, 'tis not to me ſhe ſpeaks:: 


Tuo of the faireſt ſtars of all the heav'n, 

Having ſome bulinefs, do intreat her eyes 

To twinkle in their ſpheres”till they return. 

What if her eyes were there, they in her head: 
The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame thoſe ſtars, 
As.day-lightdoth a lamp; ber eyes in heav'n, 


Would through the 59 region ſtream ſo W, * 


eunt, 


tars, 
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That birds would ſing and think it were not night: 


See how ſhe leans her cheek upon her hand! 
O that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might touch that cheek! | 

Jul. Ah me! 

Rom. She ſpeaks, $1 : 
Oh ſpeak again, bright _— for thou art 
&s glorious to this night, being o'er my head, 
As 1s a winged meſſenger from heay'n, 5 
Unto the white upturned wondring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 
When he beſtrides the lazy-pacing clouds, 


And ſails upon the boſom of the air. 


Jul. O Romeo, Romeo — wherefore art thou Romeo ? 
Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: 
Or if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, 
And I'll no longer be a Capuler. 
Kom. Shall I hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? 


„ | 2 
Jul. Tis but thy name that is my enemy: 12 y 
What's Mountague ? it is not hand, nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor face — nor any other part. 
What's in a name? that which we call a roſe, , 


By any other name would ſmell as ſweet. 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 

Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 

Without that title; Romeo, quit thy name, 

And for thy name, which is no part of thee, 

Take all thy ſelf, 
Rom. I take thee at thy word: 

Call me but love and I'll be new baptiz'd, 

Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 53 
Jul. What man art thou, that thus beſcreen'd in night 

So ſtumbleſt on my counſel ? | 
Rom. By a name js 

I know not how to tell thee who I am: 

My name, dear faint, is hateful to my ſelf, 

Becauſe it is an enemy to thee. 

Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

Ful. My ears have yet * drunk a hundred words 
be. 2 | Of 
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Of that tongue's uttering, yet /1:know the ſound. 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Monntague? © 8 
Rom, Neither, fair faint, if either thee diſpleaſe: C4 
Jul. How cam'ft thou hither, tell me, and wherefore? 
The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb, | 
And the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here. 
Rom. 3%” love's light A did I o 'er-perch ceſe 
walls, 
For ſtony limits eannot hold love out, Ihe | 
And what love can do, that dires love attempt: 2 
Therefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. | 
Jul. If hy do ſee thee, they will murder 3 
Nom. Alack there lies more peril in thine eye, 
Than twenty of theic: ſwords; look thou but ſweet, 1 
And I am proof againſt their enmity, | 
Jul. I would not for the world they ſaw thee here, 
Rom. I have night'scloak to hide me from their eyes. 
And but thou love me, let them find me here ; 
My lite were better ended by their hate ; 
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 
Jul By whole direction found'ſt thou out this place? 
Rom. By love, that firſt did prompt me to enquire, 
He lent me counſel, and I lent him eyes: 
1] am ne pilot, yet wert thou as far 


As that vaſt ſnore, waſh'd with the fartheſt ſea, 


' T would adventure for ſuch merchandiſe. 


Jul. Thou know'ſt the mask of night is on my face, 
Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek _ 
For that which thou baſt heard me ſpeak to-night; 
Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny 
What I have ſpoke — but farewel compliment: 
Doſt thou love me? I know thou wilt ſay, ay, 
And I will take thy word yet if thou ſwear'ſt, 
Thou may'ft prove falſe; at lovers perjuries 
They ſay Jove laughs. Oh gentle Romeo, 

If thou doſt love, pronounce it faithfully : 

Or if thou think Iam too quickly Won, 
I'll frown ard be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, 
6 thou wi.t wooe: but elſe not for the ad. 


N "I 


In 
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In truth, foir Mountagus, I am too fond; 

And therefore thou may'ſt think my *haviour light: 
But truſt me, gentleman, I'll prove more true, 
Than thoſe that have more cunning to be ſtrange. 


1 ſhould have been more ſtrange, 1 muſt confeſs, 


But that thou over-heard'ſt, ere I was ware, 
My true love's paſſion; therefore pardon me, 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 


W hich the dark night hath ſo diſcovered. 


Rom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I vow, 
That tips with ſilver all theſe fruit-tree tops 

Jul. O ſwear not by the moon, th'inconſtant moon, 
That monthly changes in her circled orb; | 
Leſt that thy love prove likewiſe variable. 

Rom. What ſhall I ſwear by? 

Ful. Do not ſwear at all; 


Or if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 


Which is the God of my idolatry, 


And 1']l believe thee. 


Rom. if my true heart's love ; 

Jul. Well, do not ſwear—although J joy in thee, 
J have no joy of this contract tonight; 
It is too raſh, too unadvis'd; too ſudden, 


Too like the lightning which doth ceaſe to he 
Ere one can ſay, it lightens— ſweet, good night, 
- This bud of love by ſummer's ripening breath 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet: 


Good night, good night as ſweet repoſe and reſt 


Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt. 


Rom. O wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied > © 
Ful. What ſatisfaction canſt thou have to night > 
Rom. Th' exchange of thy love's faithful vow for mine. 
Ful. I gave thee mine before thou didſf᷑ requeſt it: 
And yet I would it were to give again. 
_ Wouldſt thou withdraw it? for what purpoſe, 
love? | | 
Ful. But to be frank, and it give thee again. 
And yet I wiſh but for the thing I have: 


My bounty is as boundleſs as the fea, 
My love as deep; the more I give to thee, 


ä The 


30 Ro M E o and JuL IETI. 


The more I have, for both are infinite. 
1 hear ſome noiſe within; dear love adieu. 
| [Nurſe calls within. 
Anon, good nurſe Sweet Mountague be true: 
Stay bur a little, I will come again. Exit. 
Rom. O bleſſed, bleſſed night. I am afraid 
All this is but a dream I hear and ſee; 
Too flattering ſweet to be ſubſtantial. 
Re-enter Fuliet above. 
Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and good night indeed: 
If that thy bent of loye be honourable, 
Thy purpoſe marriage, fend me word to-morrow, 
By one that III procure to come to thee, 
Where and what time thou wilt perform the rite; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot. I'll lay, 
And follow thee, my love, throughout the world. 
ek | [Within : Madam. 
J come, anon but if thou mean ſt not well, 
1 do befeech thee ¶ Mithin: Madam. ] By and by | 
I come a | | 
To ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me to my grief. 
To. morrow will I ſend. 
Rom, So thrive my ſoul. YT 
Jul. A thouſand times good night, - Exit. 
Rom, A thouſand times the worſe to want thy light, 
Love goes.tow'rd love, as {chool-boys from their books, 
But love from love, towards ſchool with heavy looks. 
p Ex.! ter Juliet again. LET 
Jul. Hiſt! Romeo, hiſt! O for a falkner's voice, 
To lure this Taſſel gentle back again 
Bondage is hoarſe and may not ſpeak aloud, 
Elſe would I tear the cave where Echo lyes, 
And make her airy tongue more hoarſe than mine 
With repetition of my Romes. T 
Rom. It is my love that calls upon my name, 
How ſilyer-ſweet ſound lovers tongues by night, 
Like ſofteſt muſick to attending ears! 
J | 
Rom. My ſweet :. 


Tul. 


vithin. 


ues 
[Exit, 


deed's 
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Jul. At what a Clock to-morrow 
Shall I ſend to thee ? 

Rom. By the hour of nine. 

Jul. 1 will not fail, 'tis twenty years 'till then. 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. 

Rom, Let me ſtand here 'till thou remember it. 

Jul. I ſhall forget, to have thee ſtill ſtand there, 
Remembring how I love thy company. | 

Rom. And I'll till ſtay to have thee till forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. | 

Jul. 'Tis almoſt morning. I would have thee gone, 
And yet no further than a Wanton's bird, 
© Thar lets it wy a little from her hand, 

Like a poor priſoner in his twiſted-gyves, 
* And with a filk thread plucks it back again, 
*. So loving jealous of his liberty, 

Rom, I would I were thy bird, 

Jul. Sweet, ſo would I, | 
Yet I ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing- | 
Good night, good night. Parting is ſuch ſweet ſorrow, 
That I ſhall ſay good-night 'till it be morrow. [Exiz, 


Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breaſt: | 


Would I were ſleep and peace, ſo ſweet to reſt! 
Hence will I to my ghoſtly friar's cloſe cell, | 
His help to crave, and my dear hap to tell. Exit. 
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SCENE lv. 
A Monaſtery. 
Enter Friar Lawrence, with a basket. 


Fri. 53 H E grey-ey'd morn ſmiles on the frowning 
night, | 

Check'ring the eaſtern clouds with ſtreaks of light. 

And darkneſs flecker'd like a drunkard reels | 

From. forth day's path-way, made by Titan's wheels. 

Now ere the ſun advance his burning eye, 

'The day to chear, and night's dank 1 to dry, 

I muſt fill up this oſier cage of ours 

B's Vith 
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With baleful weeds, and precious. juiced flowers. 
The earth that's nature's mother, is her tomb, 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb ; 
And from her womb children of divers kind 
We ſucking on her natural boſom find: 

Many for many virtues excellent, PE 
None but for fſome, and yet all different. 

O mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 

In plants, herbs, tones, and their true qualities. 

For 'nought ſo vile, that on the earth doth live, 
But to the earth ſome {pecial good doth give: 

Nor ought ſo good, but ſtrain d from that fair uſe, 

Revolts to vice, and ſtumbles on abuſe. 

Virtue it ſelf turns vice, being miſapplied, 

And vice ſometime by action dignified. 

Within the infant rind ef this ſmall flower 
Poiſon hath reſidence, and medicine . 15 5 
For this being ſmelt, with that ſenſe chears each part z 
Being tafted, flays all ſenſes with the heart. 

To ſuch oppoſed foes encamp them ſtill | 
In man, as well as herbs; Grace, and rude Will; 
and where the worſer is predominant, 555 
Full ſoen the canker death eats up that plant. 


Enter Romeo, 
Rom. Good-morrow, father. 
—T.. T ĩͤ .77 4 
What early tongue fo ſweet ſalutes. mine ear: 
Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head, Fees 
So ſoon te bid good-morrow to thy bed: 
Cate keeps his watch in every old man's eye, 
And where care lodgeth, fleep will never lye; 
But where unbruiſed youth with unſtuft brain | 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden ſleep dath-reigng. 


Therefore thy earlineſs doth me zſſure, , 
Thou art yp-r0uz'd, by. ſome diſtemp'ratures... _ 


Or if not ſo, then here I hit it right.. 
Our. Romeo, hath not been in bed to-night, 


Rom. That laſt is true, the ſweeter, reſt, was mine, 5 
Fri. God pardon fin! waſt thou with. Raſalin : 
Fom. With Reſaline, my ghoſfiy father? no. raul | 
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T have forgot that name; and: that name's woe. 
Fri: That's my good ſon: bur where haſt tboubeen 
then? | 16" (S365 Þ 5 . 

Rom. I tell thee ere thou ask it me again: 

I haye been feaſting with mine enemy, 

Where on a ſudden one hath wounded me, 

That's by me wounded; botir our remedies 

Within thy help and holy phyſick liss ; 

I bear no hatred; bleſſed man, for lo: 

My intereeſſion likewiſe ſteads my foe. 

Fri. Be plain, good ſon, and homely in thy drift; 
Ridling confeſſion finds but ridling ſhrift. i 

Rom. Then plainly know my heart's dear love is ſet: 

On the fair daughter of rich Capulet ; 

As mine on hers, ſo hers is ſet on mine; 

And all combin'd, ſave what thow muſt combine 

By holy marriage : When, and where, and how 

We meet, we weo' d, and made exchange of vow;,. 

I'll tell thee as we paſs; but this 1 . 

That thou conſent to marry us to-daxy. 
Fi. Holy ſaint Francis, what a change is here 

Is Roſaline, whom thou didſt love ſo dear, 

So ſoon ſorſaken? young men's love then lyes- 

Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 

Jeſu Maria! what a deal of brine 

Hath waſnt thy ſallow cheeks for Roſaline? 

How much ſalt water thrown away in waffe, 

To ſeaſon love, that of. it doth not taſte? 

The ſun not yet thy ſighs from heaven clears, 

Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears; 

Lo here upon thy cheek the ſtain doth ſit 

Of an old tear that is not waſh'd off yet. 

If e'er thou waſt thy ſelf,” and theſe woes thine: 

Thou and theſe woes were all for Noſuline. 

And art thouchang' d? pronounce this ſentence then, 

Women may fall, when there's no ſtrength in men. 

Rom. Thon chid'ſt me oft for loving Rofaline. 

Ni. For doating not for loving, pupil mine. 
Rm. Andbad' me bury love. 1 
Fri. Not in a grave, | A 
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or lay o_ in, another out to have. 
Rom. I pray thee chide not: ſhe whom 1 love n now 

Doth grace for grace, and love for loye allow : 

The other did not ſo, | 
Fri. Oh ſhe knew well 

Thy love did read by rote, and ceuld not (yell. 

But come young waverer, come go with es 

In one reſpe& I'll thy aſſiſtant be: 7 

For this + 296 may ſo happy prove, 

To turn your houſhold-rancour to pure love. 
Rom. G let us hence, I ſtand on ſudden haſte. 
Fri. Wiſely and flow; they ſtumble that run faft, 


[Exeant, 
* 


er. 
—A A 
Euter Benvolio and Mercutio. op 


4 


| Mer. f HE RE the devil ſhould this Romeo A : 


came he not home to- night? 

Ben. Not to his father's, I ſpoke with his man. 

Mer. Why that ſame pale hard-hearted wench, that 
Roſaline, torments him ſo, that he will ſure run mad. 

Ben. Tibalt, the kinſman to old — hack ſent; 
a letter to his father's houſe. _ 

Mer. A challenge on my life. 

Ben. Romeo wil anſwer it. 

Mer. Any man that can write, may anſwer a letter. 

Ben. Nay he will anſwer. the letter's maſter, if he 


be challeng'd.' 


Mer. Alas poor Romeo, he is already dead! ſtabb'd 
with a white wench's black eye, run through the ear 
with a love- ſong, the very pin of his heart cleft with 
the blind bow-boy's. but · ſnaft; a is be a man to en- 
counter Tibalt ? | 

Ben. Why, what: is Tibalt 2- | 
{ Mer. More than prince of cats. Oh he's the- cou- 
pagions captain of no ora, he fights as you. 104 


prick». 
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prick-ſongs, keeps time, diſtance, and proportion; 
reſts his minum, one, two, and the third in your bo- 
ſom; the very butcher of a ſilk button, a duelliſt, a 
duelliſt; a gentleman of the very firſt houſe of the 
firſt and ſecond cauſe; ah the immortal paſſado, the 
punto reverſo, the hay . ol 
Ben. The what? - 
Mer, The pox of ſuch antick liſping affected phan- 
taſies, theſe new tuners of accent: Jeſu, a 
very good blade, a very tall man a very 
good whore. — Why is not this a lamentable 
thing, grandſire, that we ſhould be thus affficted with 
theſe ſtrange flies, theſe faſhion-mongers, theſe par- 
don-me's, who ftand ſo much on the new form that 
they cannot ſit at eaſe on the old bench, O their 
bones, their bones ! | | 44 


| ; Enter Romeo. 

Ben, Here comes Romeo. 

Mer. Without his roe, like a dried herring. O 
fleſh, fleſh, how art thou fiſhified } Now is he for 
the numbers that Petarch flowed in: Laura to his la- 
dy was but a kitchen-wench ; marry ſhe had better 
love to berime her: Dido a dowdy, Cleopatra a gipſie, 
Helen and Hero hildings and harlots : Thisby a gray 
eye or ſo, but not to the purpoſe, Signior Romeo, 
bonjour, there's a French ſalutation to your French ſtop. ® 
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* Mer. You gave us the counterfeit fairly laſt night. 
Rom. What counterfeit did I give you? | 
Mer. The lip Sir, the flip : can you not conceive ? 
Rom, Pardon Mercutio, my buſineſs was great, and 
in ſuch a caſe as mine, a man may ſtrain curteſy. b 
Mer. That's as much as to ſay, ſuch a caſe as yours 
conſtrains a man to bow in the hams. | 
Rom. Meaning to curtſie, 
Mer. Thou haſt moſt kindly hit it. 
Rom. A moſt courteous expoſition. 
Mer. Nay, I am the very pink of courteſie. 
Rom. Pink for flower, 
8 Mer 


* 
4 


36 R 0x80 and f EI 


2 Nurſe My fan, Peter. 


| | Mer, Right. 
Rom. Why. then is m pump Abe 
Mer. Sure Wit . follow me this jeſt; now, an 
thou haſt worn out thy pump, that when the ſingle 
ſole of it is worn, the e remain after the —— 
1 ſoly-ſingular. 
M Rom O ſingle-ſol'd jeſt, 
1 Solely ſingular, for the fingleneſs. Th 
1 Mer. Come between us good eln, I ern 
| Rom. Switch and ſpurs, _ 
- + Switch and ſpurs, or I'll cry a a0 e l 


am done: for thou haſt more of the wildigooſe in 
one of thy wits, than I am ſure I have in my whole 
five. Was 1 with you there for the gooſe? 
Rem. Thou waſt. never with me fer any. thing, when 
A thou waſt not there for the gooſee. 
Ater. I will bite thee by the ear for that jeſt. 
Vom. Nay, good gooſe bite not. 
'Y Mer, Thy wit is a; very bitter GAS.” 
I!: is a moſt ſharp ſawee. | 
4 Num. And is it not well : ſerv'd in to a nner 
Auer. Qthere's a wit of cheverel, thatfirgtches from 
an inch narrow, te an ell broad. 
Rom. I ſtreteh it out for that word broad, which. 
2 to the gooſe, proves thee far and wide a broad 
ooſe. 
i Mer. Why is not this better than endet for e 
Now thou art ſociable 5 now art thou Romeo ;- now 


ant thou what thou art, by = as W as 72 nature 


Rom. Good-morrow, to.yow-bojh!... 20 
£5 FOE Emer Nurſe. and. her, man. i ets; 
Rom, Here's goodly gear: adayle!.a t mot: 
cont Twa, two, a fhitt and a \mock, Bin 
Nurſe, Peter. | n i 
Pet. Anon. | 6 Dk Mn 
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Mer. Nay, if our wits run the ee 1 


| 4 
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| Meri Doj good Peter, to hide her face; for her fan's 
the fitter of the two. 

Nurſe. God ye good- morrow, gentlemen, 

Mer. God ye good-den, fair gentlewoman. 

Nurſe: 1s/it'good-den-2 

Mer, 'Tis no lefs, I tell you ; for the bawdy hand 
of the dyal is upon the prick of noon. 
Nurſe. Out upon yot, what a man are you? 

Nom. One, gentle woman, that God hath made, him- 

felt to mar. 

- Nurſe, By my troth it is well fad: for himſelf to 
mar; quotas Gentlemen, can any of you tell me 
where- I may-find 4 mtn e 

Rom. I can tell you: but young Romeo will be old- 
er when you have found him, than he was when you 
ſought him: I am the youngeſt of that name, for 
fault of a worſe. 

Nutſel.· VD * well. 

Mer. * ist 7 eh: , 

Very- took; i'faith; wi > w b 

4 I you be he, Sir, 8 
F'deſite ſome confidence with you. 

Ben. She will invite him to ſome ſupper; 

Mer. A bawd, a bawd. a bawd. 80 ho.” 


LEES 


ron chte 5 chweling love fe lie angreat natural, That runs 
lolling up aud down to hide his bauble in a bol. 
Ban. Stop there, ſtop there. _ 
Mer. Thou deſireſt me to op: in my tale abe 


the hair. 
Ben. Thou wouldſt elſe have. ks thy tale la 


Mer. O thou art degeiy'd, 1 would have mad. N » 


mort, for I was come to the whole depth of my tale, 
and meant indeed to e the EAPO longer, 
* ** —80 ho. | % > 

Rom. What haſt hos: ound? 
dier. No hare, Sir, unleſs a hare, Sir, in a lenten 
pye:; that is ſomething ſtale and hoar ere it be ſpent. 
An old hare hore, and an old hare bos; is very good 


meat in Lent. 
3 Romes, 
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Romeo, will you come to your father's } we'll to din- 
ner thither. | „ 
Rom. I will follow you. £4 
Mer, Farewel, ancient lady: VVV 
Farewel lady, lady, lady. [Exeunt Mercutio, Benvolio: 
. Nurſe. I pray you, Sir, what ſaucy merchant was 


— 


this that was ſo full of his roguery ? 


Rom. A gentleman, nurſe, that loves to hear him - 
ſelf talk, and will ſpeak more in a minute, than he 
will ſtand to in a month, + ap ia: fe? 

Nurſe. An a ſpeak any thing agaienſt m, I'll take 
him down an he were luſtier than he is, and twenty 


ſuch jacks : and if I cannot, I'll find thoſe that ſhall, - 


Scurvy knave, 1 am none of his flirt-gils; I am none 
of his skains-mates. And thou muſt ſtand by too, and 


ſuffer every knave to uſe me at his pleaſure, : 
| [To her Wan. 


Pet. I ſaw no man uſe you at his pleaſure : if I had, 


my weapon ſhould quickly have been out, I warrant 
you. I dare draw as-ſoon as another man, if I ſee oc- 
eaſion in a good quarrel, and the law on my fide. 


Nurſe, Now afere God, I am ſo vext, that every 
part about me quivers— Scuryy knave! Pray you, 
Sir, a word: and as I told you, my young lady bid 
me enquire you out: what ſhe bid me ſay, I will keep 
to my ſelf : but firſt let me tell ye, if ye ſhould lead 
her into fool's paradiſe, as they ſay, it were a very groſs 


ind of behaviour, as they ſay; for the gentlewoman 


is young, and therefore if you. ſhould deal double 


with her, truly it were an il] thing to be offered to- 
any gentlewoman, and very weak dealing. 


Rom. Commend me to thy lady and miſtreſs, I pro- 
teſt unto thee | | 


. Nurſe. Good heart, and i'faith I will tell her as | 


much: Lord, lord, ſhe will be- a joyful woman. 


«® 


But a hars that is hoar, is too much for-a ſcore; when 


it hoars ere it be fpent. 
Romeo, will you come Cc. 
N X Roms 
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Iord, ſord, when twas a little prating thing 
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Nom. What wilt thou tell her, nurſe? thou doſt 
1% me. 17 ILSS 

Nurſe, 1 will tell her, Sir, that you do proteſt ; which, 
asI take it, is a gentleman- like offer, : 

Rom. Bid her deviſe ſome means to come ro ſhrift 
this afternoon, | 
And there ſhe ſhall at friar Zawrexce? cell 
Be ſhriv'd and married: here is for thy pains, 

Nurſe. No, truly Sir, not a penny. 

Rom. Go to, I ſay you ſhall, 

Nurſe. This afternoon, Sir? well, ſhe ſhall be there? 

Rom. And ſtay, good nurſe, behind the abbey-yall : 


VPithin this hour my man ſhall be with thee, 
And bring thee cords made like a tackled ſtair, 


Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 


Muſt be my convoy in the ſecret night. 


Farewel, be truſty, and I'll quit thy pains, 

Nurſe, Now God in heav'n bleſs thee: hark you, Sir. 

Rom. What ſay'ſt thou, my dear nurſe ? | 

Nurſe. Is your man- fecret ? did you ne'er hear ſay, 
Two may keep counſel, putting one away: 

Rom, I warrant thee my man's as true as ſteel. 
Nurſe. Well, Sir, my miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt lady 
O,. 
there is a noble man in town, one Paris, that. would. 
fain lay knife aboard;; but ſhe, goed ſoul, had as lieve 
ſee a toad, a very toad, as ſee him: I anger her ſome- 
times, and tell her that Paris is the 2 man; 
but I'll warrant you, when I {gy ſo, ſhe looks as pale 
as any clout in the verſal world. Doth not roſemary. 
and Romeo begin-both with a letter ? | | 

Rom. Ay nurſe, what of that? both with an R. 

Nurſe. Ah mocker! that's the dog's name. R, is 
for the no, I know it begins with no other letter, 
and ſhe hath the prettieſt ſententious of it, of you and. 
roſemary, that it would do you good to hear it. | 

Rom. Commend me to thy lady— [Exit Romeo. 

' Nurſe. A thouſand times. Peter? _ F 

Pet. Anon, | | : 

' Nurſe, Take my fan, and go before. Exeunt. 

a | SCENE. 
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SCENE VI. 


 Capulet's Houſe, 
: Enter Juliet. 5 | | 


om woes > oO 


Ful. T HE clock truck nine, when 1 di ſend the 
nurſe : — | 
In half an hour ſhe. promis'd to return, 
Perchance ſhe cannot meet him That's not ſo 
Oh ſhe is lame: love's heralds ſhould be thoughts, 
Which ten times faſter glide than the ſun- beams, 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hills. | 
Therefore — dach Le doves dra love, 
And therefore hath the ſwift-wing'd Capid wings. 
Now is the ſun upon the highmoft n 55 
Of this days j journey, and from nine till twelve 
Ay three long hours —and yet ſne is not come; 
Had ſhe affections, and warm youthful blood, 
She'd be as ſwift in motion as à ball, 
My words would bandy her to my [weet love, 
And his to me. 
| Enter Nurſes. ' 
O God, fhe comes, What new?: 
Haſt thou met with him? ſend thy. man aways 
Nurſe, Peter, ſtay. at the gate. | 
Jul. How now. ſweet. nurſe 
O lord, why look'ft: thou ſad ?: | 
| Nurſe, I am a. weary, let me reſt a while; 
Fy, how my bones ake, what a jaunt have 1 habe: 
Jul. I would. thou hadſt my bones, and I thy news: 
Nay come, I pray thee ſpeak— Good nurſe ſpeak. 
Nurſe. Give me ſome Aqua vitæ. 
Jul. Is thy news good or bad? anſwer. to thay, 
Say either, and I'll ſtay the circumſtance: : N 
Let me be ſatisfied, is't. good or bad? 4 
Nurſe, Well; you haye made a ſimple choice; vou 
know not how to chooſe a man: Romeo no not be, 
movga h his face be better than any man's, oy his logs. + 
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excel all mens, and for a hand, and a foot and a body, tho: 
they be not to be talk d on, yet they are paſt compare. He 
is not the flower of courteſie, but I warrant him as 
gentle as a lamb— Go thy ways wench, ſerve God 
W hat, have you dined' at home? 

Jul. No, no — but all this did I know before: - 
W hat ſays he of our marriage? what of that ? 

' Nurſe, Lord how my head akes ! wharia head have I ? 
It beats as it, would fall in twenty pleces. 
My back a t'other ſide O my back, my back: 
Beſhrew your heart, for ſending me about, 
To catch, my death with jaunting up and down. 

Jul. faith. I, am ſorry that thou art ſo ill. 


Sweet, ſweet, ſweet. nurſe, tell me what ſays my love? 


| Nurſe, Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman, 
And a caurteous, and a kind, and a handſome, 
And I warrant a virtuous-—— where is your mother? 
Jul. Where is your mother? why ſhe is within, 
Where ſhould ſhe be? how odly thou reply'ſt! 
Your love ſays like, an honeſt gentleman : 

Where is your mother —= . 

Nurſe, O gad's lady dear, : 
Are you ſo hot: marry come up 1 trow, 
Is this the poultice for my aking bones? 


Hence - for ward do your meſſages your ſelf. 


Jul. Here's ſuch a. coil; come, what ſays Romeo? 
Nurſe. Have you got leave to go to ſhrift to-day ? 
hn hs ng ils; | 0 
Nurſe. Then hie you hence to friar Lawrence* cell, 
There ſt ys a husband to make you a wife. 
Now comes the; wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
They'll be in ſcarlet ſtraight at any news. 8 
Hie xou to church, I muſt another way, 
To fetch a ladder by the chen, love 
6 , when it is dark. 
I am the dradge and toil in your delight, 
But you ſhall, dear the burden ſoon at night. 
Go, I'll to dinner, hie you to the cell. at 
Jul. Hie to high fartune; honeſt nurſe farewel. 
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SCENE VII. 2 

The Monaſtery... Fo 

Enter Friar Lawrence and Romeo; Ti 

Fri. C O ſmile the heav'ns upon this hol act, p 
. That after-hours of ſotrow chide us not L 


Rom. Amen, amen; but come what ſorrow can, 
It cannot countervail th' exchange of joy, 
That one ſhort minute gives me in her ſight : 
Do thou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then love-deyouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough I may but call her mine. 8 
Fri. Theſe violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph die like fire and powder, 
Which as they meet, conſume. The ſweeteſt honey 
Is loathſome in its own deliciouſneſs, | 
And in the taſte confounds the appetite: 
Therefore love mod'rately, long love doth ſo : 
Too ſwift arrives as tardy as too flow. 

221 42  Eoer Tulle * 5 

Here comes the lady. O fo light a fore 
Will ne'er wear out the everlaſting flint; 
A lover may beſtride the goſſamour, ONE, 
© That idles in the wanton ſummer air, 
And yet not fall, ſo light is vanity, 

Jul. Good-even to my ghoſtly confeſſor. 
Fri. Romeo ſhall thank thee daughter for us both. 
Jul. As much to him, elfe are his thanks too much... 

Rom. Ah Juliet, if the meaſures of thy joy 

Be heapt like mine, and that thy skill be more 

To blazon it; then fweeten with thy breath 

This neighbour air, and let rich mufick's tongue 

Unfold th' imagin'd happirieſs, that both 

Receive in either, by this dear encounter, 4 
Jul. Conceit.more rich in matter than in words, 
Brags of his ſubſtance, not of ornament: | 
They are but beggars that can count their worth; 


\ ! 


But 
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But my true loye is grown to ſuch exceſs, 
} cannot ſum up one half of my wealth. 
Fri, Come, come with me, and we will make ſhort 
work, 
For, by your leaves, you ſhall not  ftay alone, | 
Till hoiy church Vorp rate two in one. [ Exeunt. 


C Ne e CORDED 
ACT Hl. SCENE EL 
The STREET. 


Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, and ſervants. 


BENVOL Io. 


Pray thee good Mercutio, let's retire, 
24 Theday is hot, the Capulets abroad, 
And if we meet we all not 'leape. 2 
2 brawl ; 
IIs For now theſe hot days i is the mad blood 
* ſtirring. 
| Mer. Thou art like one of thoſe fel. 

lows, that when he enters the confines of a tayern, 
claps me his ſword upon the table, and ſays, God fend 
me no need. of thee: and by the operation of a ſecond 
. ee it on the drawer, when 1 chere is no 
need. 
Ben. Am I ha ſuch a fellow! | 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack i in thy 
mood. as any. in Italy ;' and as ſoon mov'd to be moo- 
dy, and as ſoon moody to be move." 

Ben. And what to? 
Mer. © Nay, an there were two ſuch, we ſhould 
t have none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! 
© why thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair 
more, or a hair leſs in his beard than thou baſt : wt 
6 
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« wilt quarrel with a man for cracking nuts, having 
© no other reaſon, but becauſe thou, haſt hazel eyes; 
what eye, but ſuch an eye, would | 17 out ſuch a 
—quareel? thy head is as full of quarrels, as an egg is 
full of meat, and yet thy bead hath been beaten as 
„ © Addle as an egg for quarelling.: thou haſt quarreli'd 
6 © with a man for coughing in the ſtreet, becauſe he hath 
he © wakened thy dog that Phath lain aſleep in the ſun, 
| © Didft thou not fall out with a tailor for wearing his 
© new doublet before Eaſter? with another, for tying 
© his new ſhoes with old ribband? and "mm thou wilt 
| tutor me for quarrelling! _ 
1 Ben. If I were ſo apt to quarrel as thou art, any man 
3 ſnould buy the fee ſimple of my life for an hour and 
1 a quarter. 
Mer. The fee-ſimple ? O ſimple 
N Enter Tibalt, Petruchio, and others. 
Ben. By my head here come the Capulets, 
Mer. By my heel I care not. | 
. Tib, Follow me. cloſe, for I will ſpeak to them: 
Gentlemen, good-den, a word with one of you. 
. Mer. And — one word with one of us? couple 
with ſomething, make it a word and a blow. 
Tib. You; ſhall find me apt enough to that, Sir, if 
vou will give me occaſion. 
Mer. Could you not take ſome occaſion without fi 
ving 3 2 
Tib. Mercatio, thou conſort with Romeo — 


thou make minſtrels of us, look to; hear nothing; but 

diſcords : here's my fiddleſtick , here” 's that ſhall. make 

you dance. rt conſort! 

vir i 31 | [Laying 45 hand u biasmord. 

Ben. We talk here in the publick haunt of men: 

Either withdraw. into ſome private place, 

Or reaſon coldly of your grievances, 

Or elſe depart; here all eyes gaze twee 
Mer. Mens eyes were made to Took, owed: let them 

gaze, | 


[wil not budge for a mat's:pleaure, 1 56th 
, | ku 


2 Mer, Conſort! what, doſt thou make us minſtrels! if | 


22 ut” - eZ 
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Tib. Well, peace be with you, Sir, here comes my 
man. | „„ my ow 
Mer, But I'll be hang'd, Sir, if he wear your livery : 
Marry go firſt to field, he'll be your follower, 
Your worſhip in that ſenſe may call him man. 
Tib.. Romeo, the hate I bear thee can afford 
No better term than this; thou art a villain. © 
Rom. Ti balt, the reaſon that I have to love thee, 
Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 
To ſuch a greeting: villain I am none, 8 
Therefore farewel, I ſee thou know'ſt me not. 
Tib. Boy, this ſhall not excuſe the injuries 
That thou haſt done me, therefore turn and draw. 
Rom. I do proteſt I never injur'd thee, | 
But love thee better than thou can'ſt devife ; 
Till thou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love. 
And ſo good Capulet (whoſe name 1 tender 
As dearly as my own) be fatisfied. 
Mer. O calm, diſhonourable vile ſubmiſſion ! 


Alla ſtucatho carries it away. 


Tibalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk ? 

Tib, What would'ſt thou have with me? 

Mer. Good king of cats, nothing but one of your 
nine lives, that I mean to make bold withal; and as you 
ſhall uſe me hereafter, dry-beat the reſt of the eight. 
Will you pluck your Sword out of his pilcher by the 
ears? Make haſte, leſt mine be about your ears ere 
it be out. | | | | 

Tib, 1 am for you, 

Rom Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 

Mer. Come, Sir, your paſſado, [Mer. and Tib. fight. 

Rom. Draw, Benvolia— beat down their weapons 
Gentlemen— for ſhame. forbear this outrage 
Tibalt—— Mercutio— the prince expreſly hath 
Forbidden bandying-in Verona ſtreets. EPL 5 
Hold Titalt, good Mercutio. Exit Tibalt. 

Mer. I am hurt . | | 
A plague of both the houſes! I am ſped : 
Is he gone, and hath nothing? | 


[ Drawing. 


Ben. 
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Mer. Ay, ay, a ſcratch, a ſcratch ; marry tis enough 
Where is my page ? go, villain, fetch a ſurgeon, 
Rom. Courage man, the hurt cannot be much. 

- Mer. No, 'tis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wide as 
a church-door, but tis enough, *twill ſerve : ask for me 
to-morrow, and you ſhall find me a grave- man. I am 
pepper'd, I'warrant, for this world: a plague of both 
your houſes! What? a dog, a rat, a mouſe, a cat, to 
ſcratch a man to death? a braggart, a rogue, a villain, 
that fights by the book of arithmetick ? why the devil 
came you betweenus? I was hurt under your arm. 

Rom. 1 thought all for the beſt. | 
Mer. Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio, 
Or I ſhall faint, a plague o' both your houſes ! 
They have made worms meat of me, 5 
I have it, and ſoundly too your houſes. 
| | [ Exe, Mer, Ben; 
COA I © AT 


Rem. This gentleman, the prince's near allie, | 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 


In my behalf; my reputation ſtainꝰd 
With Tibal:'s flander ; Tibalt, that an hour 


Hath been my coufin : O ſweet Juliet, 

Thy beauty bath made me effeminate, 

And in my temper ſoftned valour's ſteel. 

aft Enter Benyolio. 25 
Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead, 
That gallant {ſpirit hath aſpir'd the clouds, 


$ — 


Which too untimely here did ſcorn the earth. 


Rom. This da black fate on more days does de- 
5 nd, 5 * | 9 
This but begins the woe, others muſt end. 

Enter Tibalt. 

Ben. Here comes the furious Tibalt back again: 


Rom. Alive? in triumph ? and Mercutio ſlain? - 


Away to heay'n reſpective lenity, | 
And fire-ey'd fury be my conduct now! 


Now, Tibalt, take the yillain back again, 


"| 
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That late thou gav'ſt me; for Mercutio's ſoul 
Is but a little way above our heads, 
Staying for thine to keep him company: _ 
Or thou or I, or both, muſt go with him. 
Tib. Thou wretched boy, that did'ſt conſort him here, 
Shalt with him hence. | 
Rom. This ſhall determine that. 
r IIe fight, Tibalt falls. 
Ben. Romeo, away, begone: „ 5 
The citizens are up, and Tibalt ſlain 
Stand not amaz'd, the prince will doom thee d eath, 
If thou art taken: hence, be gone, away, 
Nom. O! | am fortune's fool. 5 
Ben. Why doſt thou ſtay? [Exit Romeo. 
Enter Citizens. 
Cit, Which way ran he that kill'd Mercutio : 
Tibalt that murderer, which way ran ne? 
Ben. There lyes that Tibalt. | EN 
Cit. Up Sir, go with me : | | 
I charge thee in the prince's name obey, 
Enter Prince, Now gee, Capulet, their wives, &. 
Prin. Where are the Vile beginners of this fray 2 
Ben. O noble prince, I:can diſcover all | 
The unlucky manage of this fatal brawl: 
There lies the man flain by young Romeo, 
That ſlew thy kinſman brave Mercutio. : 
La. Cap. Tibalt my couſin! O my brother's child, 
Un happy ſight! alas the blood is ſpill'd | 
Of my dear kinſman Prince as thou art true, 
For blood of ours, ſhed blood of Mounrague. 
Prin, Benvdlio, who began this fray ? 7 | 
Ben. Tibalt here Thain, whom Rome's hand did ſlay: 
Romeo that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethink | 
How nice the quarrel] was, and urg'd withal 
Your high diſpleaſure: all this uttered | 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow'd, 
Could not take truce with the unruly ſpleen 
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Of Tibalt, deaf to peace, but that be tilts 
With piercing ſteef at bold Mercutio's breaſt; 
Who all as hot, 10718 deadly 5 to point, 
And with a martial ſcorn, with one band beats 

Cold death aſide, and wih the other ſends 

It back to Iibalt, whoſe dexterity _ | 
Retorts it : Romeo he cries aloud, s 

Hold friends, friends part! and iter Fry his tongue, 
His agil arm beats down their fatal points, 

And 'twixt them ruſhes; underneath whoſe arm 

An envious thruſt from 'Tibalt hit the life 

Of ſtout Mercutio, and then Tibal: fled. 

But by and by come back to Romeo, 

Who had but newly entertain'd reyenge, . 

And to't they go like light'ning : for ere I : 
Could draw to part them, was ſtout Ti alt lain 
And as he fell, did Romeo turn to fly: 

This is the truth, or let Ben volio 8 : 

La. Cap. He is a kinſman to the Mountague, . 
Affection makes him falſe, he ſpeaks not true. 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 
And all thoſe twenty could but kill one life. 

I beg for juſtice, which thou prince muſt give; 
Romeo ſlew Tibalt; Romeo muſh not live. © 

Prin. Romeo ſlew him, he ſlew Mercutio, | 
Who now the price of his deer blood doth owe, _ 

La. Cap. Not Romeo, prince, he was Mercutio' 8 

friend, 
is fault concludes but what the law ene end, 
The life of Tibalt. . 

Prin. And for that offence, 224 5 
Immediately we do exile him hence: | 
I have an int'reſt in your hearts proceeding, . 

My blood for your rude brawls doth lye a bleeding 8 
But I'll amerce you with ſo ſtrong a fine, 

That you ſhall all repent the loſs of mine. 

I will be deaf to pleading. and excuſes, - | 
Nor tears nor prayers ſhall purchaſe out abuſes, 
Therefore uſe none; let Romeo hence in he 
Elſe when he is found, (hat W is his laſt. 
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Bear hence this body, and attend our wills? 
« Mercy but murders, pardoning thoſe that KiY. 
„5 Hm = Exeunt. 


EL 
* 


— O04 


8ER W. 
An Apartment in Capulet's Houſe. 
Enter Juliet alone. 


Jul. 8 ALLOP apace, you fiery-footed ſteeds, 
3 To Phebus' manſion; ſuch a waggoner 
As Phaeton, would whip you to the weſt, g 
And bring in cloudy night immediately. 
Spread thy cloſe curtain, love- performing night, 
That run- aways eyes may wink: and Romeo 
Leap to theſe arms, untalkt of and unſeen. 
Lovers can ſee to do their am'rous rites 
By their own beauties: or if love be blind, 
It beſt agrees with night. Come, civil night, 
Thou ſober- ſuited matron, all in black, 
And learn me how to loſe a winning match, 
Play'd for a pair of ſtainleſs maidenheads. 
Hood my unmann'd blood baiting in my cheeks, 
-With thy black mantle; till ſtrange love, grown bold, 
- "Thinks true love acted, ſimple modeſty. 5 
Come night, come Romeo, come thou day in night, 
* For thou wilt lye upon the wings of night, 
% Whiter than new ſnow on the raven's back : - 
Come gentle night, come lpving black-brow'd night, 
Give me my Romeo, and when he ſhall die | 
Take him and cut him out in little ſtars, 
And he will make the face of heay'n ſo fine, 
That all the world will be in love with night, 
; And pay no worſhip to the gariſh ſun. | 
; O, I have bought the manſion of a love, 
| But not poſſefs'd it; and though I am ſold, 
Not yet enjoy'd; ſo tedious is this day, 
As is the night before ſome feſtival], * 
To an impatient child that hath new robes, 
And may not wear them, O here comes my nurſe! 
| * Enter Nurſe with cords. ? 
ear And ſhe brings new?, and every tongue that ſpeaks * 
=. = | But 


« 
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But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heav'nly eloquence; „ 
Now nurſe, what news ? what haſt thou there ? 

The cords that Romeo bid thee fetch? 
Nurſe, Ay, ay, the cords; OT 

Ful. Ay me, what news? 
Why doſt thou wring thy hands? 

Nurſe. Ah welladay he's dead, he's dead, bes dead ! 
We are undone, lady, we are undone 
Alack the day! he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead, 

Jul. Can heaven be ſo” envious 2. „ 

Nur ſe. Romeo can, | 
Though heav'n cannot, O Romeo Romeo 
Who ever would have thought it, Romeo? 

Jul. Whit devil art thou, that does torment me thus? 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell. | 
Hath Romeo ſlain himſelf? ſay thou but ay, N 
And that bare vowel ay, fhall poifon more | 
Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice, 

Nurſe, I ſaw the wound, I ſaw it with mine eyes 
God fave the mark, here on his manly bre {t. 

A piteous coarfe, a bloody piteous coarſe; 

Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedaub'd in blosd, 

All in gore blood, I ſwooned at the ſi igbt. „ 
Jul. O break, my heart —poor bankrupt, break at ronce 
To priſon, eyes! ne'er look on liberty; © 
Vile earth to earth reſign, end motion here, 1 
And thou and Romeo preſs one heavy bier - 

- Nurſe, O Tibalt, Tibalt, the beſt friend 1 ba; of * 

© courteous Tybalt, honeſt gentleman, * 

That ever 1 ſhould live to ſee thee dead. 

Jul. What ſtorm is this that þlows ſo contrary 2 | 

Is Romeo flughter'd ? and is Tybalt dead? 3 
My dear. Iov d · eouſi in, and my dearer lord? 
Then let the trumpet ſound the general doom, 

For who is living, if thoſe two are gone? 
Nurſe. Tibalt is dead, and Romeo. baniſhed,” 125 
Romeo that kill'd him, bel is baniſhed, 1 3 

Jul. O God! did Romeo's hand ſned Tibalr s- blood 

Narſe. It did, it did, alas the dzy! it did. POT. 

Jul. O ferpent heart, hid with a Roaring: hee, 

8 he's ever dragon . fo ar &cire 25 -+ 4 
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Bewtiful tyrant, fiend angelical! * _. 

O nature! what hadſt thou to de in hell, 13 

When thou didſt hower the ſpirit of a find. W—_ 
In mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ? W 


Was ever book containing ſuch vile mat er 
So fairly bound? O that deceit ſhould dwell 


In ſuch a gorgeous palace. 


Nurſe, There's no truſt 

No faith, no honeſty in men; all perj ;ur'd ; 

All, all forſworn; all naught :; and all diſſemblers. 

Ah, where's my man ? give me ſ me eee 
Theſe griefs, theſe: woes, theſe ſorrows make me ol 
Shame come to Romeo! r „ 

Ful. Bliſter'd be thy tongue, bt 
For ſuch a wiſh, he was not born to 0 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd to ſit: 

For 'tis a throne where honour may be crown'd, 

Sole monarch of the uniyerſal earth, 

O what a beaſt was I to chide him ſo? 
Nurſe, Will you ſpeak well of him that kill'd your couſi 7 

Jul. Shall I ſpe k ill of him that is my husban!? 
Ah poor my lord, what tongue mall ſmooth thy nane, 
When I thy three hours wife haye mangled i: T2 
Bat wherefore villain didft thou kill my hr te 
That villain couſin would have kill'd my husband. 
Back fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpeing; 

Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which you miftaking offer up to joy. 

My husband lives that Tibalt would have lain, © 
And Tibalt dead that would have kill'd my husban g; 
All this is comfort ; wherefore weep I then? 
Some word thete was worſer than Tibali's deat. 
That mar a mos 4 Wome barges | it Gia, 


. Jabel 
Ravenous dove, keather'd raven, 
Wolviſh-ravening lamb. OY 
Deſpiſed ſubject of. divineſt ſhow: 8 
1 uſt oppoſite to what thou juſt y ſeem t. 28 
6 8. villaia ; ted 
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But oh it preſſes to my memor ; | 
Like damned guilty deeds to aners minds; 
Tibalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed / * 
That baniſhed, that one word baniſhed, - 
Hath ſlain ten thouſand Tibalts : Iibalt's death 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there: 
Or if ſow'r woe delights in fellowſhip, 
And needly will be rank'd with ether ries, 
Why follow'd not, when ſhe ſaid Tibalt's dead, 
| Thy Father or thy Mother, nay. or both? I 
But with a rear-ward following Tibalt 's death, 
Romes is baniſhed — to ſpeak that word, 
Is father, mother, Tibalt, Rameo, Juliet, 
All ſlain, all dead! Romeo is baniſhed ! 
There is no end, no limit, meaſure, bound, 
In that word's death; no words can that woe found,” 
Where is my father, Aud my mother, nurſe? 
Nurſe, Weeping and wailing over Tibalt's coarſe, 
Will you go to them? 1 will bring you thither. | 
Jul Waſh they his wounds with tears : mine ſhall 
| be ſpent 
When thei are dry, for Romeo's baniſhment. 
Nurſe. Hie to your chamber, I'll find Romeo, 
To comfort you. I wot well where he is. F 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at nigbt; 
I'll to him, We is hid at Lawrence cell: 
Jul. O-find him, give this ring to my true kaight, 
And bid him * to rake his laſt farewel. 5 


(cant. 
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A S9-7 $ The Monaſtery. | 
Enter Friar Lawrence and Romeo. 


Fri, OMEO come forth, come. end, thou fearful 
Aſs - 
Affliction is enamour'd of thy parts 3 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 
Rom. Father, what news? what is the prince'sdoom 2 
What ſorrow craves acquaintance at my band, 
That J yet know, not? 
Fri. Too familiar 


. 


# 


Is 


* 
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Is my dear ſon wſth ſuch ſower company. 
1 bring thee tidings of the prince's doom: 
Rom. What leſs than doomſday is the prinece's 
dapht? . 
Fri, A gentler judgment vaniſh'd from his lips, 
Not body's death, but body's baniſnment. | 
Rom. Ha, baniſtment ! be mercifal, ſay death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 
Than death it ſelf. Do not ſay baniſſiment. 
Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniſhed : 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. | 
Rom. There is no World without Perona's walls, 
But purgatory, torture, hell it ſelf. 
Hence baniſhed; is baniſh'd from the world, S: 
And wor}d-exil'd is death. Calling death baniſhment, 
Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden ax, 
And ſmil'ſt upon the ſtroak that murthers me. 
Fri. O deadly fin! O rude unthankfulneſs! 
Thy fault our law calls death, but the kind prince 
Taking thy part hath rufht aſide the law, b: 
And turn'd*that black word death to baniſhment, 
This is meer mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not. > 
Rom, Tis torture, and not mercy: heay'n is here 
Where Juliet lives; and every cat and dog 
And little mouſe, every unworthy thing 
Lives here in heaven, and may look on her, 
But Romeo may not. More validity, - 
More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip liyes 
In carrion flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize” 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 
And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her lips; 
But Romeo may not, he is baniſhed! 
O father, hadſt thou ne ſtrong poiſon mixt, 
No ſharp-ground' hpife; no preſent means of death, 
But baniſhment to torture me withal ? | 
O Friar, the damned uſe that word in hell; 
Howlings attend it: hew haſt thou the heart, 
Being a divine, a ghoſtly confeſſör, 705 0 We 
A ſin-abfolver, and my friend profeſt, 1 
To mangle me with that word, baniſnment? 
Fri. Fond mad- man, heax me ſpeak. | 0 
Rom. O thou wilt . of baniſhment, 
— 3 : | 
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Fri, In give thee armour to bear eff that word, 
Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, _ 
To ccmfort thee, tho? thou art baniſhed. 
Rom. Yet baniſhed ? hang up philoſophy: 
Unleis philoſophy can make a Juliet, | 
Diſplant a town, reverſe a prince's doom, 
Jt helps not, it prevails not, talk no more 
Fri. O then I ſee that mad men have no cars, 
Rem. How ſhould they, when that wiſe men haye no 
eyes? 
Fri. Ny we diſpue with thee of thy eſtate. 
Rem, Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not 


Wert thou as young as 1, Ps yoo By love, Iltfeel: 


An heur but married, Tilalt murthered, 
Voting like me, and fike me baniſhed; 


Then might'ſt thou ſpeak, then might't A tear OY 
And all 25 the ground as I do now, __ (hair, | 


e meaſure of an unmade grave, 
| {Throwing himſelf wn the 7 245 
Fri. Ariſe, one : knocks $3 good Romeo hide t 
{Knock Unbin. 
Thou wilt — taken ſiay a while—ſtand u up; Knocks. 
Run to m abe y and by- God's will; 
What wilfulnefs is this — I come, I come. ¶ Knoct. 


Tal ing t 


Who knocks fo bard tY Wer come you? 2 what $ your. | 


will? 


Nurſe. [Within]. Lei” m mo come in, and * N 3X 


know my erran 
I come from lady Jab . eee e 
Fri. Welcome then. = | ne eg 
Enter We.” 5 Sarde. 


Nurſe. © holy Friar, gh tell me holy Friar,” 2 


; 4 9 
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W- here is my lady's lord? where's Romeo? 


Fri. There, on the ground, with hig own te wear mate 


drunk... 
Nurſe. O he is even in my miſtreſs s caſe, 


Juſt in her cafe, O woſul ſympathy! 


4 
— 
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| Pice:us predi ieament! even ſo lies he, | 3 
Blubbering and wee ing, weeping and Vlubering PET 


Why Gould == Ao fall into ſo deep an oh! 


Rem.-N 
1. Ah Sir! ah Sir! — Death is the 220 of anl. 
Rem, 


ww „„ 


I 


Roux o and Jux r. * 


ſy. 


Rom. Speak'ſt thou of Juliet? how is it with her! 0 


Doth not ſhe think me an old murtherer, 

Now I have ftain'd the child-hood of our joy 
With blood, remov'd but liule from her own ? 
Where is ſhe ? and how does ſhe ? and what. lays 
My conceal'd lady to our cancell'd love t 


2 


Nurſe. Q ſhe ſays nothing, Sir, but weeps and weeps, 


Apd now falls on her bed, and then ſtarts up, 
And Tibali cries, and then en Romeo calls, 
And then down falls again. 

Rom. As it that name 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun 
Did murther her, as that name's curſed hand 


In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lodge 2 tell me, that I may ſack 
The hate ful manſion,. ho 

Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand: 
Art thou a man? thy. form cries out, thou art: 
Thy tears are womanilh, thy wi'd acts do note 
Th'. unreaſonable fury of a beaft, 


Thou haft amaz'd me. By my y holy ro | 


I thought thy diſpofition better tem 

Haſt thou ſlain Iibalt ? wilt thou ſlay diy Tar r 
And flay thy lady ; too, that lives in thee? 
What, dale thee, man, thy Juliet is alive, 
For whoſe dear fake thou waſt but lately dead: 
There art thou bappy. Tibal: ould 
But thou ſlew'ſt Thais; there thou'rt happy too. 


Murther'd her kinſman. Tell me, Friar tell me, 


il thee, 


The law that threatned death became thy friend, | 


And turn'd it to exile ; there art thou bappy, 


A pack of bleſſings light upon thy back, 
Happineſs courts thee in her beſt array, 
But like a misbebav'd and ſullen wench, 
Thou pout'f upon thy fortune and thy love. 


Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die miſerable. 


Go get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 


Aſcend her chamber, hence and comfort her: 


But look thou ſtay not till the watch be ſet, 
For then thou can't not paſs to Mantua, 
Where thou ſhalt live, till we can finda time 


To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, 
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Beg eee of thy prinee, and call thee back + 

With tyenty hundred thouſand times more joy: 

Thamithou went ft forth in lamentation. 

Go before, nurſe; commend me to thy lady, 

And bid her haſten all the houſe to bed, | 

| Which heavy ſorrow makes them apt unto. s 
Remto is coming. ä 4 


Nurſe. O lord, T could have ſtaid here all night long; - 


To hear good counſe]: oh, what learning is! 
My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come, 
Rom, Do ſo, and bid my ſweet prepare to chide. 
N#ur/e. Here, Sir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, Sir: 
Hie you, make haſte, for it grows very late. 
Rem, Row well my comfort is reviv'd by this! 
Fri, Sojourn in Mantua; I'll find out your man, 
And he ſhall fignifre from time to tine 
Every good hap to you that chances here: 
Give me thy hand, 'tis late, farewef, good-night. 
Rom, Bus that a joy, paſt joy, calls out on me, 
It were a grief, fo brief to part with thee. ¶ Exeunt. 
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4 SCENE VL, 
X Capuleys Houſe, 
Enter Capulet, Lady. Capulet, and Paris, 
| Cap. TW OR Sir, fo unluckily, 


That we have had no time to move our 


Aaughter: | 8 
Look you; ſhe lov'd her kinſman Tibaltidearly, 
And fo did L—— Well, we were born to die 
Tis very late, ſhe'll not come down to night. 

Par. Theſe times of woe afford no time to wooe: 


Madam, good night, eommend me to your daughter. i; 


Cap. Sir Paris, I will'make a deſperate tender 
Of my child's love: I think ſhe will be rul'd 
In all reſpe&s by me, nay more, I doubt it not. 
But ſoft; what day is this? TE 
Par. Monday, my: lord. 


Cap. Monday? ha! ha! well, Wedneſday is too ſoon, : 


On Thurſday let it be: you ſhall be marry c. 


PAR 


We'll keep no great + do a friend or tw. 
2 rs: I For, 
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For, hark you, Tibalt being, flain. ſo late, 

It may be thought we: held him careleſly, 

Be ing our kinſman, if we revel much: 

Therefore we'll have ſome half a dozen friends, 

And there's an end. But what ſay you to Thurſday ? 
Par, My lord, I would that Thur/{day were to- moĩtowW. 

Cap. Well, get you gene — on Thurſday be it then: 

Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, I lady Cap. 

Prepare her, wife, againſt this wedding- dax. 

Farewel, my lord — light to my chamber, hoa * : 

Good- night. 7235 [Exeunt. 


— —t—_ 
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SCENE: VII. 
The Garden. 
Enter Romeo and Juliet alove at a uindow; a ladder 
, ropes.ſet; 
Jul. WIL thoube gone? it is not yet near day: 
; It was the Nightingale, and not the Lark, 
* That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear; | 
Nightly ſhe ſings on-yond pomgranate tree: 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 
Rom. It was the Lark, the herald of the morn, 
No Nightingale, Look, love, what envious ſtreaks 
Do lace the {ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt: 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the miſty mountain tops. 
* I muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and dye. 
Jul. Yon light is not day-light, I know it well; 
It is ſome meteor that the ſun exhales, 
© To be to thee this night a torch-bearer, 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua; | 
* Then ſtay a whi'e, thou ſhalt not. go fo foon. 
Rom. Let me then ſtay; let me be ta'en and dye; 
If thou wilt have it ſo, I am content. 
ay yon gray is not the morning's eye, 
'Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow; 
I' fay it is the Nightingale that beats 
The vaufty heav'ns fo high above our heads, _ 
And not the Lark, the meſſenger of morn. ©* 
Come death and welcome: Juliet wills it ſo. 3 
What ſays my love! let's talk, it is not day. 
| : C 5 Jul. 
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Ful. It is, it is, hie hence, be gone, away: 
t is the lark that ſings ſo out of tune 
Straining harſh diſcords, and unpleaſing ſharps. 
Some ſay the lark makes ſweet diviſion; ' 1 
This doth not ſo: for ſhe divideth us. 
Some ſay, the lark and loathed toad change eyes, 
O now would they had chang'd voices too 
O now be gone, more light and light it grows. 
Kem. Farewel my love: one kiſs, and [ll ak, 
| Enter Nurſe, | 
Nurſe. Madam. | 
Jul. Nurſ. F Sni ae es 
' Nurſe. Your lady mothve's coming to your chamber: 
The day is broke, be wary, look about. 
Jul. Art thou gone ſo? love! lord! ah husband! friend! - 
I muſt hear from thee ev'ry day in th hour, 
F*r in a minute there are many days, 
O by this count 1 ſhall be much in years, 
Ere I again behold my Romeo. e 4” 6 
Nam. Farewel : 1 will omit no opportunity, 6 
That may-convey my greetings, love, to thee. 
Ful. O think'ſt thou we ſhall ever meet again! 
Rom. I doubt it not, and all theſe woes hall lerve 
For ſweet diſcourſes, in our time to come. 
Jul. © God ! I have an ill-divining ſoul, 
Methinks I ſee thee, now thou art dauer, 12 
As one dead in the n of a tom: 
{Romeo 4 7 and. 
Kither my eren ohe fails, or thou lool ft pale. 
Rom. And truit me, love, in mine eye ſo do vou 
Pry Sorrow drinks our blood. Adieu, adieu. Exe, 


5 "SCENE + 5 - 1 1 
e 's Chamber, | met 8g 
Emer Juliet. : ee 


6). b ee fickle; 
If thou art fickle, what doſt thou with him | 
That is renown'd for faith? be fickle beine. ; 


For then I: hope thou Es not a him * 
„ 5 1 ID 257 1 
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Enter lady Capulet. 

La. Cap. Ho danginer,. are you up ? 

Jul. Who is't that calls ? is it my lady mother? 
What unaccuſtom'd esuſe procures her hicher ? 

La. Cap, Why how Cs - ? 

Jul. Madam, I'm not w f - 

La. Cap. Evermore weeping for your coulin's death 
What, wilt thou walh him from his grave with tears: 

Ful. Yet let me weep for ſuch a feeling loſs. 

La, Cap. Well girl, shou weep'ſ not ſo much for 

his death, | 
As that the villain lives which laughter'd bios. 

Jul. What villain, madam? A. 

La, Cap. That ſame villain, Romeo. 2 

Jul. Villain and he are many miles aſunder, 1 

La. Cap. Content thee, girl. If I could find a man, 
1 ſoon would ſend to Mantaa where he is, | 
And give him ſuch an unaccuſtom'd dram 
That he ſhould ſoon keep Tibalt company. | 

Jul. Find you the means, and I'll find ſuch 4 ma, 


- For while be lives, my heart ſhall ne'er be light 


Till I behold ham—dead—is my poor hearts 


| Thus for a kinſman yext ? 


La. Cap. Well, let that paſs. _- 
come to bring thee joyful tydings, girl. 

Jul. And j y comes well in ſuch a needful times | 
What are they, I beſeech your ladyſhip ? - 

La. Gap. Well, well, thou haſt a 'argfal father, child, 
One, who to put thee from thy heavineſs, 


Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 


That thou expect'ſt not, nor I look'd * for. 18 
Jul. Madam, in happy time, what da 22 this? | 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next Thur/day morn, 

The gallant, young and-noble gentleman, 

The county Paris, at St, Peter's church, 

Shall happi'y make thee a joyful bride. 

Jul. Now by St. Peter's church, and Peter tod, 

He fhall not make me there a joy ful bride. 

I wonder at this haſte, that I muſt wed 

Ere be that muſt be husband comes to Woo. 

I pray you tell my lord and father, madam M 


I will not mary yet, and when 1 do, 


— 
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It ſhall be Romeo, whom you know I hate, 
Rather, than Paris, Theſe are news indeed. 6 
La. mM Here comes your father, tell bim ſo your 
e 
And ſee how he will take it at your hands, 
Enter Capulet and nurſe. 
How now ? a conduit, girl? what, ſtill in tears? 
Ars ite ſhow'ripg? in one little body | 
Thou counterfeit'ſt a bark, a fea, a wind; 
For ſtill thy eyes, which! may call the ſea, 
Do ebb and flow with tears ; the bark the body is 
Sailing in this ſalt fload: the "winds thy ſighs, 
Which r:ging with thy tears, and they with them, 
Without a iudden calm, will overſet 
Thy tempeſt-toffed body - How now, wife: 
Have you deliver'd to her out decree? . 
La. Cap. Ay, Sir; but ſhe will none, The gives you 
thanks: 
I would the fool were married to ber grave. 
Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with you, wiſe. 
How, will ſhe none? doth ſhe not give us thanks? 
Is fhe not proud doch. ſhe not count her bleſt, 
Unworthy as ſhe is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a a gentleman tobe her bridegroom ? 
Jul. Not prou i, you have; but thankful, that you have. 
Proud can I never be of what 1 hate, - | 
But thankful even for hate, that is meant love, 
Cap. Proud and | thank you! and I thank you not! 
Tbank me nothankings, nor proud me no prouds, 
But ſettle your fine joints 'gainft Thurſday next, 
To go with Paris to ſaint Peter's church: 
Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
Za. Cap. Fie, fie, what are you mad? . 
Jul. Good father, 1 beſeech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience, but to ſpeak a word. 
Cap. Hang thee, young baggage, diſobedient w etch, 
I tell thee what, get thee” to church a Cp; £4 
Or never after look me in the face. 
Speak not, reply not. do not anſwer me, 
My fiogers itch, Wife, we ſcarce thought us en, 
That Ged had ſent us but this only chidd, 
95 now | ſee this one 1s one too much, c . 
. n 
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And that-we have a curſe in having her: 


Out on her, hiding. 

Nurſe. God in heaven bleſs her: | 

Lou are to blame, my lord, to rate: her ſo, 
Cap. And why, my lady wiſdom? hold your tongue, 
Good prudence, ſmau er with: your goſſips, go. 
Nara I ſpeak no treaſon . O god - ye· good-· den 
May not one ſpeak? 

Cap. Peace you mumbling fool, . 
Utter your gravity o'er a golilip's bowl, 4 
For here we need it not. 5 i 

La, Cap. You are too hot. | 7 =. 
Cap. God's bread, it makes me mad: day, night, it 

late, early, | 

At home, abroad; alone, in company, 
Waking or ſleeping ; ſtill my care hath. been 
To have her maich'd ; and having now provided 
A gentleman of nohle parentage, 
Ot fair demeans, youthful, and nobly allied, 
Stuff'd as they ſay with honourable parts, 
Proportion'd as ones thought would wiſh a man: 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, 
A whining mammet, in her fortunes tender, 
To anſwer, I'll not wed, I cannot love, 
I am too young, I pray. you. pardon; me 
But, if you will not wed, I'll pardon you: 
SGraze where you will, you ſhall not houſe with me: 
Look to't, think on't, I do not uſe to jeſt. 
Thurſday is near, lay hand on heart, adviſe; 
If you be mine, I'll give you to my friend: 
If you be not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die i'th' ſtreets; 
For, by my (ſoul, I ne'er acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine ſhall ever do thee good: 
Truſt to't, bethipk you, I'll nat be. forſworn. [ Exit. 
Ful. Is there no. pity ſitting in the clouds 
That ſees into the bottem of my grief ? 
O ſweet my mother, caſt me not away, 
Delay this marriage for a month, a week, 
Or if you do not, make the bridal bed 

Ip that dim monument where Tibal: lier, 
La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I'Il not ſpeak a word; 
Do as thou wilt, for I have done with the. [ Exit. 


Ful 
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Jul. O God! O nurfe, how ſhall this be rs ions } 
Alick, alack, that heay'n ſhould: practiſe A 
Upon ſo ſoſt a ſubject as my lee 
| Nurſe. Faith here it is : 

Romeo is baniſh'd, all the world to nothing 
That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you: | 

Or if he do, it needs muſt be by ſtealth, a 
Then ſince the caſe ſo ſtands as now it doth, 

I think it beſt you married with the count. 

Oh he's a lovely gentleman/!. - 

Nomes's a diſh-clout to him; an eagle, madam, __ 
Hath not ſo green, ſo quick, ſo fair an eyes 
As Paris hath. ' Beſhrew my very heart, B 
Ithink you happy in this ſecond match, | 
For it excels your firſt; or if it did not, 

Your firft is dead, or 'twere as good he were, 

As living bere, and you no uſe of him. 

Ful. Speakeſt thou trom thy heart? 

Nurſe. And from my foul ioo, 

Or elfe beſhrew them both, 57 | 5 

Jul. Amen. "IO FP 
f Nurſe. What? ? 


Jul, Well, thou haſt edriforich memaryellousn much) KF 


Go in, and tell my lady I am gone, 

Having diſpleas'd my father, to Zawrence' cell, 

To make confeſlion, and tv be abſolved. 
Nusfe. Marry I will, and this is wiſely done. (Exit. 
Jul. Ancient damnation! O moſt wicked fend! 4 

Is it more fin to wiſh me thus forſwora, ET. 

Or to diſpraiſe my lord with that ſame tongue 

Which mne hath prats'd him with above 3 

So wany thouſand times? go, counſeller, 5 

Thou and my boſom henceforth mall de * 

FU ra the Friar to know his remedy ; 


a 7 


1. all elſe. , my. io haye Ry” to die, ; T 
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AST NV. SCENT TL. 
| | The Monaſtery. froth 
Enter Friar Lawrence and Paris. 
_ FRIAA. : | 7.907 
FELY N Thurſday, Sir! the time is very ſhort. 
D 185 Par. My father Capulet will 48 it fo, 


. * % 


And Lam nothing flow to lack his baſte. 
9 Fri. You ſay Jen do not know tte 
E lady's mind: Hans 


One nen is this courſe, I like it not. 
Par. Immoderately ſhe weeps for Tibal:'s death, 
And therefore have T little talk'd of love, 

For Venus ſmiles not in a houſe of tears, 

Now, Sir, her father counts it dangerous . 

That fke ſhould give her ſorrow ſo much ſway; 

And, in his wiſdom; hates our marriage, | 
To ſtop the inundation of her tears; 

Which too much minded by her (elf alone, 
May be put from her by ſocieeix. 

Now do you know the reaſon of this haſte? _ 
Fri. I would | knew not why it ſhould be ffow'd. 
Look, Sir, here comes the lady tow'rds my cell. 

„ OO CSCO Ts 

Par. Welcome my love, my lady and my wiſe. 

Jul. That may be, Sir, when 1 may be a wife, _ 
Par, That may be, . uſt be, love on Thurſday next. 
Ful. What muſt be, hill be. e 
I RR. ia: 3 

Par. Come you to make confeſſion to this father? 
Ful. To anſwer that were to confeſs to you. 
Par. Do not deny to him, that you love me. 
Jul. I will confeſs to you that 1 love him. 

Par. So will ye, I am ſure, that you love me. 
Ful. If 1 do ſo, it will be of mere price, 
| Being ſpoke behind your back, thanto your fice. 


— 
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Par. poor ſoul, thy face is much abus d with tests: 


Jul. The terte have r ſmall victory he that; 8 
tri it — Nin 


Par. Thou wrong ſt it, more than tears, with that 
report. 
Jul. That is no as Sir, mi is but ooh, 

And what I ſpeak, I ſpea it to my face. 5 
Par. Thy face is mine, and thou Ph enderdin, | 
Jul. It may be ſo, for it is not mine own, 

Are you at leiſure, boly father, now, . 

Or ſhall I come to thee at evening mals} PO 
Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penfive daughter, now. | 

My lord, I muſt intreat the time alone. | 

Par. God ſhield, I ſhould diſturb. devotion: | | 

Juliet farewel, and keep this. holy kiſs. ¶ Exit Paris. 
Jul. Go ſbut the door, and when thou, haſt done ſo, 

Come weep with me, paſt hope, paſt. cure, palt, bey. 
Fri. O Juliet, 1 already know your grief, r 

I hear thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, : 

On Thurſday next be married to this Count. 

Jul. Tellme not, Friar, that thou hear '| of this 

Unleſs thou tell me how 1 may prevent it. 

If in thy wiſdom thou canſt give no help. 

Do thou but call my reſolution wiſe, 

And with this knife III help it preſently. 

God join'd my heart and Romeo's, thou our at. ; 

And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo ſeal'd, 

Shall be the label to another deed, | 

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 

Turn to another, this ſhall ſlay. them both: 

Therefore oui of thy lang experienc'd, time, 

Give me ſome preſent counſel, or bebold 

Twixt. my extreams and me this bloody ot, 

Shall play the umpire; arbitrating that. 

W hich the commiſſion of thy years and art © 2 

Could to no iſſue of true Honour bring; r — 

Speak not, be brief; for I defire to dye, 

It what thou ſpeak NY ſpeak: not of remedy. . 
Fri. Hold, Hog let, I do 'ſpy a kind of. Hole 

Which craves as def perate an execution, | 

As that is deſperate which,we, would, pr revent, « La 

* rather- than to marry County Paris B 


— 
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Thou haſt the ſtrength or will to ſlay thy ſelf, 
Then it is likely thou wilt undertake *' | 
A thing like death tp chide away this fhame, 
That cop'ſt with death himfelf, to ſcape from it: 
And if thou dar'ſt, I'll give thee remedy, _ 

Ful. O bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower: 

Or chain me to ſome ſteepy mountain's top 

Where roaring bears and ſavage lions roam; 

Or ſhut me nightly in a charnel boufe, 

O'er-cover'd quite with dead mens ratling bones, 

With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs skuls, 

Or bid me go into a new made grave, 

And hide me with a dead man in his, ſnroud; Oe 

Things _ to hear them nam'd, have made me trem- 
ble 1 : | 3 

And I will do it without fear or doubt, 

To live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love, 

Fri. Hold, Juliet, bye thee home, get thee to bed: 
(Let not thy Nurſe lye with thee in thy chamber:) 
And when thou art alone, take thou this vial, 

And. this diſtilled liquor drink thou off 
When preſently through all thy veins ſhall run 
A cold and drowſie humour, which Tha!l ſeize 
Each vital ſpirit ; for no pulſe ſhall keep 

His. nab tal progreſs, but ſurceaſe to bet. 

No warmth, no breath ſhall teſtify thou liveſt; 
The roſes in thy lips and cheeks ſhall fade 

To paly albes ; the eyes windows fall ON. 
Like death, when he ſhuts. up the day of life; 
Andein this borrowed likeneſs of ſhrank death 
Thou ſhalt continue two and forty hours, 
And then awake, as from a pleaſant ſleep, Y 
Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To rouſe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 
Then as the manner of our country is, | 
In thy beft robes uncoyer'd on the bier, 

Be born to-burtal in thy kindreds grave: 

Thou ſhalt be born to that ſame antient vault, 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lyße. 


In the mean time, againſt thou ſhalt awake, 


Shall Rozpzo by my letters know our drift, 


\ * = 
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And 
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And hither ſhall he come; and he and 
Will watch thy waking, and that-very night 
Shall Rozzee be ir thee hence to Mantua: 
It no uncunſt int toy nor womaniſh fear 
Abate thy valour in the e 
Jul. Give . oh give me, tell me not of 1 


{raking the vial. 


Fri. Hold, get you gone, be ſtrong ard Projperons | 
In this N I'll ſend a Friar with peed: 3 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 
Jul, Lo give ms: eh age; regen ſhall help 
affor 
Farewel, dear father 


lun. 
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Capuler- s Houſe, + 


= Capuler, Lady Capuler, Nurſe, and two or 


Cap. 8 0 many with invite as here are writ; 
Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks, * 5 


We ſhall be much unfurniſh'd for this time: 85 : 


What, is pc dau 3 gone to Friar Taur mes 
2 le & ooth 
e 


A — . Teirvi harlotry it is. | 
© "Enter Juliet. _— 
Norſe, See where ſlie comes 9205 Ker confellivn! 


How now, my tad where uye 7 


3 
deen padding? re 


15 —twenty. cunning ebooks. 


Ser. EE. hill have none ill, Sir, for I'll try if they 


can lick their fingers. 
Cap. How canſt thou tr them ſo ? 
Ser. Marry, Sir, *tis an ill cook that cannot lick his 


own fingers: therefore he that cagnot 3 his < own | 


fingers, goes not with mee. 
- Cap. Go, bee 
We thall be much, G 6. 


s * 
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may chance to do lome 97, on her? ' 
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ul. Where have [| learnt me to repent the ſin 
Of diſobedient oppoſition | | 
To you and yourbeieſts ;-and am enjoyn'd 
By holy Lawrence, to fall proftrate h-re, 
And beg your pardon: pudon- 1 beſeech yon! 
He:ceforward I am ever rul'd by you.. -- 

Cap. Send for the Count. go tell him of th's, 
I' have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

Jul. I met the youthful lord at Lawrence coll, 
And gave him what becoming love I mign, 
Not ſtepping o er the bounds of modeſty. 

Cap. Why I'm glad on't, this is well, ſtand up, 
This is as't ſhould be, let me fee the County: © 
Ay marry, go I ſay, and fetch him hither; 

Now afore God this reverend holy Friar, 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 

Jul, Nurſe, will you go with me into my cloſet, 
To help me fort ſuch needſul ornaments 
As you think fic to furniſh me to-morrow? - —- * 
| La, Cap. No not 'till Thurſday, there i. time enough. 

Cap. Go nurſe, go with her; we'll to church to- 

mMorrew..... , {Exeunt Juliet aud Nurſe. 

La, Cap. We ſhall be ſhort in our proviſion; 4 
u . ̃ ˙ Ä—et Doris 1G. > 

Cad. Tulb, 1 will fir aboug, = fe. - 
And all things ſhall be well, 1 warrant thee, wife: 
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her, 

I'll not to bed to-night, ler me alone : 

I'll play the houſewife for this once. What ha} . 

They are all forth; well I will walk my ſelt 

To county Paris, to prepare him up 

Apainſt to-morrow. My heart's wondrous light, 

Since this ſame way-ward girl is ſo reclaim'd, 
44, [Excunt Capulet and lady Capulet, 

.SCEKNE: IR: A 
Iuliet' Chamber. 
. Enter Juliet and Nurſe, 
Jul. Ay, thoſe attires are beſt; but gentle nurſe, 


' 1 pray thee leave me to my ſelf to- night: 
For I have nced of many oriſons 3 


1. 
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To move the heav'ns to ſmile upon my ftate, 
Which well thou know'ſt is croſs and full of fin, 
Enter lady Eapulet. 8 | 
La. Cap. What are you buſie, do you need my help? 
Jul. No, madam, we have cull” ſuch neceſlaries 
As are behoveful for our ftate to-morrow : 
So ee you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the nurſe this night ſit up 1 you; 
For I am ſure you have your hands full all, 
In this ſo ſudden bufineſs. 
La. Cap. Goodnight, 5 
Get thee to bed and reſt, for thou haſt need, ¶ Frtunt. 
Ful. © Farewel— God knows, when we ſhall meet 
again! | | 
© have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of life. 
I call them back again to comfort me. 
* Nurſe — what ſhould'ſhe do here? 
My diſmal ſcene I needs muff act alone: 
Come vial— W hat if this mixture do not work at al? 
Shall I of force be married o the Count: 
No, no, this ſhall forbid it; lye thou there 
Ng o eee 
© What if it be a poiſon, which the Friar ff 
© Subt'ly hath miniſtred, to have me dead, | 
© Leſt in tkis marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 
* Becauſe he married' me before to Romeo: 
I fear jt is; and yet methinks it ſhould not, 
For he hath ſtill been tried a holy man 
How, if when I am laid inte the tomb, | 
I wake before the time that Romeo” nh: gi: 
Comes to redeem me? there's a fearful point! 
© Shalll not then be ſtifled in the vault, © © 
. © To-whoſe feul mouth no healthſome air breaths in? 
Or if Llive, is it not very like | 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror ob the place, 
* (As in a vault, an ancient receptacle... 
Where for theſe many hundred years, the, bones 
Of all' my buried anceſtors are = OO, 
| * Where bloody Bbalr, yet but green in earth, © © 
© Lies feſtring in his ſhroud; where, as they V 
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Now, fellow, what's there? & 
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© At ſome hours in the night ſpirits relort——) : 


* . 


© Alas, alas! is it not like, that 1 


ss early waking, what with loathſome ſmells, | 
And ſhrieks like mandrakes torn ont of the earth, 


* That loving mortals hearing them run mad— 

Er if 1 wake, ſhall I not be diftraught, 

0 r with all theſe hideous fears,) 

And madly play with my fore-fathers joints, 

© And pluck the mangled Tibalt from his ſhroud ? 


And in this rage, with ſome great kinſman's bone 


© As with a club, daſh out my deſp'rate brains? 
O look! methinks I Tee my couſin's ghoſt 
Seeking oht Romeo — Stay, Tibalt, ſtiy! [ 
© Romeo, I come ! this do I drink to thee. 

”_ [She throws herſelf on the bed, 


* 


SCENE IV. 
_— 4 
Enter Lady Capulet and Nurſe, 


nürſ e. 


| La. Cab. LI take theſe keys and fetch more ſpices, 
8 Nurſe, They call for dates and quinces in the paſtry, 


"1 Enter Capulet. i . 
Cap. Come, ſtir, ſtir, ſtir, the ſecond cock hath 
crow'd, 1 = 4 1 1 VE e 
The curphew bell hath rung, tis three a- clock: 
Look to the bak'd meats, good Angelica. 
Spare not for coſt. „ e 
Nurſe. Go, you cot-quean,. ge 8 2.5 
Get you to bed; faith. you'll be ſick to-morrow 
Fet᷑ this night's watching 8“ 
Cab. No not a whit: what, I have watch deere now 
All night for a leſs cauſe, and ne'er been ſick. *x 
La, Cap. Ay, you have been a-mouſe-nunt ip your 
times N 8 210 A | 
But I will watch you, from ſuch watching, now. 
1 [Ex. Lady Capulet a :4 Nurſe. 
Cap. A jealous-hood, a jealous- hood ——-: 


Enter 


N 


© 
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Enter three or four with ſpits, and logs, and Leaks, 
Ser. Things for the cook, Sir, hut 1 know not what, 
Cap. Make baſte, make haſte, ſirrah, fetch drier logs, 

Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are. i 

Ser. I have a head, Sir, that will find out logs, | 

And never trouble Peter for the matter. 
. Maſs and well ſaid, a merry horſon, ba! 
Thon ſh.lt be logger-head — good faith, tis day. 
Play muſs Ick, 
The County will be here with muſick fRraighe, a 
For ſo he ſaid he would; I hear him near, 
Nurſe, wife, what ho? what, nurſe, I lay? 2 
ä Enter Nurſe. 3 
Go 6 Juliet, go and trim her up. 
Ill go and chat with Paris: hie, _ haſte, 


Make haſte, 1 g. - [Exit Capuler, 
SCENE v. 


SCENE draws and diſcovers J uliet on a bed. 


5 Nurſe. Miftreſs, what miſtreſs! Flu. Faß! 


-_. . warrant her, 

Why lamb—why lady—Fie you fog a bed ; 

Why love, I fay—Madam, ſweet-heart—why bride— 
What, not a word! you take your penny-worths now; 
Sleep for a week; for the next night I W | 
The County Salle hath ſet up his reſ, 
That you ſhall reſt but little— God forgive. me- 
Marry and amen How ſound is ſhe àſleep? 

IJ muſt needs wake her: Madam, madam, 8 

Ay, let the County take E our bed— 

He'll fright you ip: r'fait it not be? 

W hat dreſt, and in your eloaths - and down again? . 

1 muſt needs wake you Lady, lady, ny | 
Alas ! alas! help! help! my lady' s dead. 

O well-a-day, t "at ever 1 was born? 
Some Aqua vita, bo my lord, my. lady ! 


Enter Lady Capuler. SE. 
<4 © Ta. Cap. What noi/e is here z 5 420 > ben 
2 Nurſe. 70 jamentable day. n 54 2 A 


| E La. Cap. What is the chit "Up C 13020 this as. 
Nurſe, Look oh heavy wp: 157 v SS 
7 RY} 2 
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: Ls. Cap. Oh me, ob me, my child, my only life! 
t. Revive, look up, or 1 will die with thee: _ 
„ Help, help! call help. | l 
g = eas Enter Capulet, HEY 
Cap. For ſhame bring Juliet forth, her lord is come. 
Nurſe. She's dead, deceaſt, ſhe's dead: alack the day! 
Cap. Ha! let me ſee her——Our alas, ſhe's cold, 
Her blood is ſettled, and her joints are ſtiff, | 
k, Life and theſe ips have long been ſeparated: _ 
Heath lies on her, like an untimely froſt ; 
Upon the ſweeteſt flower of the field. 
Accurſed time! unfortunate old man! 14 08 
Enter Friar Lawrence, and Paris with Muſicians, 
Fri. Came, is the bride ready to go to church? 
Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. | 
t. © ſon, the night before the wedding · day 
Hath death lain with thy wife: ſee, there ſhe lies, 
Flower as ſhe was, deflower'd now by him: 
Death is my ſon-in-law, — , 7 
Par. Have I thought long to ſee this morning's face, 
I WF And doth it give me ſuch a ſight as this? | 
| La. Cap. Accurſt, unhappy, wretched, hateful day, 
Moſt miter.ble hour, that Time e'er ſaw 8 
— In laſting labour of his pilgrimage. 
7 But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
: But one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, 
And cruel death hath cateht it from my ſight, - 
Nurſe. Oh woe! oh woful, woful, woful day! 
Moſt lamentable day! moſt woful day! 
That ever, ever I did yet behold. 
Oh day! oh day! oh day! oh hateful day! 
Neyer was ſeen ſo black a day as this: 
Oh woful day! oh woful day! 
Fri. Oh peace for ſhame——- CRONE IG 
Your daughter lives in peace and happineſs, P 
And it is vain to wiſh it otherwiſe. _ N | 
Heav'n and your ſelf had part in this fair maid; - 
Now heav'n hath all 1 | 
Come ſtick your roſemary on this fair corpſe, 


* 


* And as the cuſtom of our country is, 

Is all her beſt and ſumptuous ognaments 

-.” WW Convey her where her anceſtors lie tomb'd. To 
„„ Cap; 


* 


- Roueo and IuLI EA. 


Cap. All things that we ordained feftival, , . 
Turn from their office to black funeral : 
Our inſtruments, to melancholy bells; 

Our wedding chear, to a fad funeral ſeaſt ; 
Our ſolemn hymns to ſullen dirges change; 
Mind bridal flow'rs ſerve for a buried coarſe, [Exennti 


ee ern VT. 
Manent Muſicians. 


Alu, Faith we may pu- up our pipes and be gone. 


Niurſe. Honeſt good fellows: ah, put up, put up, 
For well you know this is a pitiful caſe. 
Muſ. Ay, by my troth, the caſe may be amended. 
Enter Peter. E 

pet. Muſicians, oh muſicians, heart's eaſe, heart's 
eaſe: oh, an you will have me live, play heart's eaſe. 

Auf. Why heart's eaſe ? 

Per. O muſicians, becauſe my bert! it ſelf plays, my 
heart it ſelf is ſell of woe, O pry me ſome merry 
dump to comfort me! 

Muſ. Not a dump we, tis no time to play now. 
Pet. You will not then . 5 

Myſ. No. 

Pet. I will then give it you | foundly: 

Alaſ. What will you give us:? 

Pet. No mony on my faith, I'll re you, ml fa you, 
do you note me? 

Muſ. An you re us, and fa us, you note us. 


2 Muſ, Pray you pt uf your dagger, and put out 


your wit. 
Pet. Then have at you with my wit, anſwer me 
like men: 
When griping eh the heart nth wound, 
Thee muſick with her filver ſound » 
Why {ler ſound? why muſick with her ſilver ſound? 
Why fay you, Simon Catling ? 
Muſ. Matrrv, Sir, becauſe ſilver bath a ſweet ſound. 
Pet. Pretty! what ſay you, Hugh Rebeck ? | 
2 Muſ. I ſay liver found, becauſe muſicians ſound 
for ſilver. 
Pet. Tone! tos! what ſay you Samuel Sennd thr / 
| 3 A. 
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3 Muſ. Faith I know not what to fay. i 
Pet. O l cry you mercy, you are the ſinger, I will 


ay for you, It is muſick with her ſilver found, be- 


cauſe ſuch fellows as you have no gold for ſounding. 
Muſ. What a peſtilent knave is this ſame? 
2 Muſ. Hang him, Jack, come, we'll in here, tarry 
for the mourners, and ſtay dinner. _ [Exeant, 
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ACT v. SGN 


MAN TVA. 
Enter Romeo. 


rl may truft the flattery of fleep, 
ES My dreams preſage ſome joytul news at 
bat: - 
2 ads W | 
My boſom's lord [its lightly on his throne, 


= OY 05 And all this day, an unaccuſtom's ſpi- 


EV fn nr HA - 
RES rit | 

Lifts me above the ground. with chear- 

ful thoughts. : | 


] dreamt my lady came and found me dead, 
(Strange dream! jhat gives a dead man leave to think) 


And breath'd ſuch lite with kiſſes in my lips, 


That I reviv'd and was an Emperor. 
Ah me! how ſweet is love it ſeit poſſeſt, 


When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in joy? 
| Enter Romeo's Man. 

News from Verena —How now Balthazar? 
Doſt thou not bring me letters from the Friar? 
How doth my lady? is my father well? 
How doth my Juliet? that I ask again, 
For nothing gan be ill, if ſhe be wel. 

Man. Then ſhe is well, and nothing ean be 1}, 
Her body ſleeps in Capulet' monument, 


And her /mmortal part with angels lives: 
Law her aid low ia her kindreds vaul:, 
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And preſently took poſt to tell it you: ab; "8 ] 
O pardon me for bringing theſe ill news. He 
Bom. Is it even o? then 1 defy you, ſtars A 
Thou know'ft my lodging, 3 get me ink and paper,” As 

| And hire poſt. horſes. | hence to- night. II 
Man. Pardon me Ts date not leave you thus, Ar 
Vour looks are pale and wild, and ds import - As 


Some miſadventure. 

Rom. Tufh, thou art deceiv'd, | 
Leave me, and do the thing 1 did thee do : n Is 
Haſt thou no letters to me from the Friar? | gs 

Man. No, good my lord. 


Rom. No matter: Get thee gone, c 
And hire thoſe horſes, I'll be with thee Araight. 5 
[ Exit Mam. . 

Well Juliet, I will lye with thee to- night; ' 
Let's ſee for means O miſchief! thou art ſwift : 


To enter in the thought of deſperate men! 

© I do remember an Ap5thecary, Wo 

© And hereabonts he dwells, whom late I acl 
© In tatter'd weeds, with over wkelmin --»- ah 


« Culling of ſimples; meager were his . ( 
"8 Sharp mifery- had worn him to the bones: onde . 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, b } 


An alligator ftuft, and other skins 
Of ill. ſhap'd fiſhes, and about his ſhelyes 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, ; 
* Green earthen pots, bladders, and muſty Rea 
_ Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roſes: 
| Woebre thinly ſcatter'd, to make up a ſhew, 
_—_— Noting his pars; to my ſelf 1 ſaid, E * 
_ And if a man did need a poiſon now, ASE I 
__ Whoſe ſale is preſent ceath in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 
Oh this ſame thought did but fore- run my need, 
1 And this ſame needy man muſt ſell it me. 
Ass I by rg. this ſhould be the th, ; 
Being holy day, the beggar's ſhop ts ſhut, 
What ho! ber e A 
Enter Apethecary. . 
45. Who _ ſo = oth * 1 e 


Romeo ad Juliet. Th 
Row. Come hither man, I ſee that thou art poor; 
Hold, there is forty ducats, let me have | 

A dram of poiſon, ſuch foon-ſpreadins g geer, 

As will diſperſe it ſelf thro? all the veins, 

That the life-weary Taker may fall dead; 

And that the trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath, 

As violently, as haſty powder fir d 

Poth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb. 

Ap. Such morra} drugs I have, but Mantua's law 
Is death to any he that utters them. | 

Rom. Art thou ſo bare and full of wrerchedneſs, 
And fear'ſt to die? famine i; in thy cheeks, 
© Need and oppreſſion ſtare within thine eyes, 
Contempt and beggary hang on thy back : 

The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law 3: 
* The world affords no law to make thee rich: 
* Then be not poor, but break it and take this. 

Ap. My poverty, hut not my will, conſents. 

Rom. I pay thy poverty, and not thy will. 

Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will, 

And drink it off, and if you had the Arength- 
Of twenty men it would diſpatch you ſtraight. 

Rom, There is thy gold worſe poiſon to mens ſoufs, 7 
Ding more myrther in this loathſome world, >. 
Than theſe poor compounds that thou may'ſt not ſell 25 
1 ſell thee poiſon, thou haſt ſold me none. 2 
Farewel, buy food, and ger thee into fleſh. 

Come cordial, and not poiſon, go with me 
Ys Juliet's grave, for there muſt 1 uſe 8855 Eæeunt: | 


— 


N E II. 
The Monaſtery at Verona. 
Enter Friar John to Friar Lawrence. 


* O LY Franciſcan Friar ! brother! he! | 
Law. This ſame ſhould þe the voice. of” 
Friar John. 
Welcome from Mantua ; what fays Romeo ? 
Or if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 
John: Going to find à bare-foot brother out, 
One of our order to aſſociate me, 
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Here in this city viſiting the ſick; 
and finding him, the ſearchers of the town 
"SuſpeCRing that we both were in a huuſe 
Where the infectious peſtilence did reign, 
Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth, 
So that my ſpeed. to Aſantua there was ſtaid. 
Law, Who bore my letter then to Romeo? 
John. I cauld not ſend it; here it is again, 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring it thee, 
So fearful were they of inf ctiop. 


Law, Unhappy fortune! by my brotherhood, 

The letter was not nice, but full of charge, 
Of dear import, and the neglecting it f 

May do much danger. Frier John, go hence, 

Get me an iron crow, and bring it ftraight 

„ 95 45: Fr) | 
John. Brother, I'll go and bring it thee; [Exit. 
Tau. Now muſtIto the monument alone 
= Within theſe three hours will fair Juliet wake; 1 
She will beſhrew me much, that Romeo . 
| - th had no notice of thefe accidents: . 
Bus 1 will write again to Mantua, 
And keep her at my cell 'till Romeo come. 
we Poor living Toarſe, clos'd in a dead man's tomb“ 

Z | 7: 7 [Exit 
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Ek rch-yard : In it, a Monumene belonging to th 
Fo Capulets. | : | 


Enter Paris, and his Page, with a light. 
_- V E me thy torch, boy ; hence, and ſtand 
York, © aloof. DE | 

Yet put it out, for I would not be ſeen: 
Under yor d yew-tree lay thee all along, 
ITaying thy ear cloſe to the hollow ground; 
So ſhall no foot upon the church-yard tread, Fee 
{Being looſe, unfirm, with digging up of grave? 
But thou ſhalt hear it: whiſtle. then to me, E 
As fignal that thou hear'ſt ſomething approach. ©. 
Sie me thoſe flow'cs, Do as I bid tbee; go. 
| EY | FL 55 Page. 5 
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page. I am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone . 
Here io the church- yard, yet I will dyenture. Exit. 
Par. Sweet flow'c! with flow'rs thy bridal bed 1. 
_ ftrew; 2 » [Strewing flowers, 
Fair Juliet, that with angels doſt remain, FRE 
Accept this late ſt favour at my hand, 
That living honour'd thee, aud being dead 


With fun'cal obſequies adorn thy tomb. 


— The boy gives warning, ſomething doth approach 
W hat hard + foot wanders this way to-night, 
To croſs my obſequies, and true love's rite ? 

What with a torch ? muffle me, night, a while. 


Sc ENI I, 
Enter Romeo and Peter with a light. 


Rom. Give me that mattock, and the wrenchipg irons- 
Hold, take this letter, early in the morning 


And do not interrupt me in my courſe. ' 
Why I deſcend into this bed of death, 


But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger? 

A precious ring, a ring that I muſt uſe 

In dear imployment; therefore hence be gone: 

But if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry. 

In what 1 further-ſhall intend to do, 

By heaven I will tear thee foiat by joint, 

And ſtrew this hungry church-yard with thy limbs; 

The time and my intents are ſavage, wild. 

More fierce and more-inexorable far | | 

Than empty tygers, or the roaring ſea,” | 
Pet. Iwill be gone, Sir, and not trouble you. 
Rom. So ſhalt thou win my favour. Take thou tllat, 

Live and be proſp'rous, and farewel good fellow. 
Pet. For all this ſame, 1'll hide me hereabout; 

His looks 1 fear, andchis intents I doubt. "TEXTE, - 
Rom. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death, 

Gorg'd with the. deareſt morſel of the earth ; 
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[The boy whiſtles, 
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S Reue and Jurter. 
Thus I enforce thy rotzęn jaws to open, 8 f | 


| " "*Pzreaking open the monument. | 
And-in deſpight I'll cram thee with more food, 

Dar. This is that baniſnt haughty Mountagut:; . 

That murther'd my love's coufin : (wich which grief 

It is ſuppoſed the fair creature dy'd,) +. 

And heie is come to do ſome villanous ſhame 

To the dead bodies: I will apprehend him. 

Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile Mountague : 

Can vengeance be purſu'd furthe than death? 

< ondemned villain, I do apprehend thee; 

Obey, aid go with me, for thou muſt die, | 
Rom. I muſt indeed, and therefore came I hither— 

Good gentle youth, tempt not à deſp'rate man, 

Fly bene and leave me: think upon thoſe gone. 

Loet them ffright thee. I beſeech thee, youth, 

= Pull not another ſin upon my head, 8 

= By urging me to fury. Oh be gone! 5 

- By heaven I Jove thee better than my ſelftf; 

Fer I come hither arm'd againſt my 8 

Par. Ido defie thy cemmifſeration, 

And apprehend thee for a felon here. | 

= - Rem. Wilt thou provoke me ? then have at thee boy. 

%% I Dey fight, Paris falls, 
Page. Oh lord they fight“ I will go call the watch. 


198 
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= Par. Oh I :m ſlain; if thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Julie. 
Rem. In faith 1 will: let me peruſe this face 

NMercutio's kinſman ! Noble County Paris! : 

What ſaid my man, when my betoffed foul _ 

Did not attend him as we rode I think. 
He told me Paris ſhoull have married Juliet, 
Szid he not ſo? or did I dream it fo? NT 

Ot am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 
To think it was ſo? Oh give me thy hand, 

One writ with me in ſour mi-fortune's book, 

Vll bury ihee in this triumphant grave. 
For here lyes Juliet Oh my love, my wife, . 
Death that bath ſuckt the honey of thy breath, _ 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty: Hy 

Thou arr noi conq er'd, beavty's enſign vet 
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And death's pale flag is net advanced there, 
Tibalt, ly'ſt thou there in thy bloody ſhee: 2 
Oh what more favour can 1 do to thee, 8 
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain, 
To ſunder his that was thy enemy ? | | 


Forgive me, couſin, — Ah dear Juliet, 


Why art thou yet ſo fair2 I will believe 

That unſubſtantial death is amorous, 

And that the lean abhorred mouſter keeps 

Thee here in dark, to be his paramour: . - 

For fear of that, I ſt Il will ſtay with thee, 

And neyer from. this palace of dim night 

Depart again : come lye thog 0 my arms, 

Here's to thy health. — O trite apothecary! 

Thy drugs are quick. Here, here will I remain, _ 
With worms that are thy chamber-maids ;. oh here 


Will I ſer up my everlaſting reſt; Þ -» 


And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtars. : 
From this world-weary'd fleſh, . Eyes, look your laft? 


Arms, take your laſt embrace! and lips, oh you 


The doors of breath, ſeal with a righteous kiſs 

A date'efs bargain to engroſſing death; 

Come bitter conduct, come unſavory guide, 

Thou deſp'rate pilot, now at once run on 

The daſhing rocks my ſea-fick weary bark: 

Here's to my love! oh true apothecary ! EY 

Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiſs I die. + 

Enter Friar Lawrence with lanthorn, crow, and ſpade. 
Fri, St, Francis be my ſpeed, how oft to-night | 

Have my old feet ftumbled at graves? who's there? 
Pet. * one, a friend, and one that knows you 

ck 5 7 1 


Fri. Bliſs be upon you. Tell me, good. my friend; 


What torch is fond, that vainly lends his lighs. 
To grubs and eyeleſs fculls > as I diſcern, 
It burneth in the Capalers monument. 
Pet. It doth fo, holy Sir, | 
And there's my maſter, one you dearly loye; _ 
Fri. Who is it: FFF | 
Pet. Romeo. | 5 


Fri. How long bath he been there 
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Fri. Go with me to the vault. | 8 
Pet, I dare not, Sir. „„ #6; 768 Tl 

My maſter knows not but I am gone hence, 

And fearfully did menace me with death, 

If I'did ftay to look on his intents. 
Fri. Stay, then I'll go alone; fear comes upon me; 

O much | fear ſome ill unlucky thing. | 
Pot. As I did fleep under this yew-tree here, 

E dreamt my maſter and another fought, 

And that my maſter ſlew him, 
Fri. Romeo ! 

Alack, alack,. what blood is this which 1 

The ſony entrance of this ſepu!chre ? 

W hat mean theſe maſterleſs and goary de 

To lie diſcolour'd by this place of f peace ? 

Romeo ! oh pale! who elſe? what Paris too? 

And ſteepꝰd in blood! ah what an unkind hour 

Is guil of this lamentable chance? "She 

; The lady fi 4 

bn” ee O- comfortable Friar, where 's my. 
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I do remember well where I mould be; 32 
And there Lam; but where is Romeo? 7 
Fri. I hear ſome noiſe! Lady, come from ther neſt 
Of death, contagion, and unnatural Nleep; 
A greater Power than we can contradict, 
"a thwarted our intents; come, come' away 13 
BY husband in thy boſom there lyes dead, N 
1d Paris too Come, I'il diſpoſe of thee, | T 
N ſiſterhood of holy Nuns: 
Stay not 2 queſtion, for the watch is coming. [Exit.. 
Jul. Go, get thee henee, for I will not away.. 
What's here ? a cup clos'd in my true love's hand? 2 
Noiſon I ſee bath been his timeleſs end. * 
Oh churl, drink all, and leave no friendly drop. 


To help me after ? I will kiſs thy lips, © 
Haply ſome poiſon yet doth hang on them * J 
Thy lips are warm. 1 V 


Enter Boy and Watch. 
Watch; Lead Rer. which way 2. n 
Jul. Yea, noiſe? hy V 

Then 1 Übe. brief. * dagger! benin 45 : ere | 


me; 
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his is thy ſheath, there ruſt and let me die. 

1 : . 3 [Xills herſelf. 
Boy. This is the place, there where the torch doth burn. 
Match. The ground is bloody. Search about the 

-church-yard, _ „ CE OY 

Go ſome of you, whom e'er you find=attach. 

Pitiful fight! here lyes the County flain, 

And Juliet bleeding, warm, and newly dead, 

Who here hath lain theſe two days buried. 

Go tell the Prince, run to the Capulets, | 

Raiſe up the Mountagues, ſome others ſearch ———_— 

Enter ſome of the watch with Romeo's man... 

2 Watch. Here's Romeo's man, we found him in the 
ebe 8 Ep 
Match. Hold him in ſafety till the Prince comes 
hrther. | Ee oo Þ 1 ©; 

Enter Friar anda third Watchman. © 
3 Watch. Here is a Friar that trembles, fighs and 
We took this mattock andthis ſpade from him, 
As he was coming from this church-yard ide. 
1 Watch, A great ſuſpicion « ftay the Friar too. 
SCENE v. 
Enter the Prince and attendants. 
Prince. What mifadventure is ſo early up, 
That calls our perſon from our morning's reft ? 
Enter Capulet and lady Capulet. 
Cap, What ſhoul4 it be that they ſo ſhriek abroad? 
La, Cap. The people in the ſtreet cxy Romeo, 

Some Juliet. 137 ſome Paris; and all run 

With open out- cry tow'rd our monument. 

Prince. What fear is this which ſtartles in your ears? 
Watch. Sovereign, here lyes the County Paris ſlain, 

And Romeo dead, and Juliet (dead before) 

Warm and new killd. - 5 | | 
Prince, Search, ' ſeek, and know how this foul mur- 

ther comes. | „ 
Watch. Here is a Friar, and flaughter'd Romeo's man, 
Wich inſtruments upon them, fi: to open | 
Theſe dead mens tombs, - © 2 + 
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Cap. Oh heav'n! oh wife, look how our daughter 
A 5 Z a 
This dagger hath miſta'en, for loe the ſheath - 
Lies empty on the back of Mountague, _ 
The point miſ-ſheathed in my daughter's boſom, 
La, Cap. Oh me, this ſight of death is as a bell. 
That warns my old age to a fepulcher. CI. 
en Mountogue.... 
Prince. Come Mountague, for thou art early up; 
To ſee thy fon and heir now early fallen. by 
- Moun, Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night,. 


# 


— "Grief of my ſon's exile hath ſtop'd her breath: 


What further wo conſpires againſt my age ? 
Prince. Look, and thou ſhalt ſee, 3 
Auun. Oh theu untaught, what manners is in this, 
To preſs before thy father to a grave? Fe 
Prince. Sea the mouth of out-rage for a while, 
«Till we can clear theſe ambiguities, _ EO 
And know their ſpring, their head, their true deſcert; 
And then will 1 be general of your woes, 
And lead you even to death. Mean time forbear,. 
And let miſchance be ſlave to patience, 
Bring forth the parties of ſuſpicion, _ 
Fri. I am the greateft, able to da leaſt, | 
Yet moſt ſuſpected, as the time and 2 . 
Doth make againſt me, of this direful murther; 
- And here I ſtand both to impeach and purge 
My ſelf condemned, and my ſelf excus'd. EE. 
Prince, Then ſay at once what thou doſt know in this. 
Fri. I will be brief, far my ſhort date of breath 
Is not ſo long as is a tedious tale. 
Romeo there dead, was husband to that Juliet; 
And ſhe there dead, that Ramso's faithful wife: 
I married them; and their ſtoln marriage day 
Was Tibali's dooms- day, whoſe untimely death _ 
Baniſh'd the new-made bride-groom from this city 
For whom, añd not for Tibalr, Juliet pin d. 
You, to remove that ſiege of grief from herr,ĩ 
Betroth'd, and would have married her ,perforce-.. 
To County Paris, Then comes ſhe to me, 
And with wild looks, bid me deviſe ſome means. 
To rid her from this ſecond. marriage 
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But then a noiſe cid ſcare me from the tomb, 
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_  Rowto and Juliet. ? 
Or in my cell there would the kill her ſeth | 
Then gave I her (fo tutor'd by my art) 


A ſſeeping potion, which ſo took effect 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 


Wor. 


The form of death. Mean time 1 Write to Romeo, 


That he ſhould hither come, as this dire night, 
To w_ to take her from her borrowed grave, 
Being the time the potion's force ſhould ceaſe, 
But he which bore my letter, Friar John, 
Was ſtaid by accident, and yeſternight 
Return'd my letter back; then all alone, 
At the prefixed hour of her awaking, 
Came I to take her from her kindreds vault; 
Meaning to keep her cloſely at my cell, | 

*Till I conveniently could fend to Romeo. . 
But when I came (ſome minute ere the time "7 
Of her awaking) here untimely lay 

The noble Paris and true Romeo dea. 
She wakes, and I intreat her to come forth, 
And bear this work of heav'n with patience: 


— 


And ſhe too defp*rate would not go with me, 

But, as it ſeems, did violence on her ſelf. 

All this I know, and to the marriage 

Her nurſe is privy : but if ought in this 

Miſcarried by my fault, let my old life 

Be ſacrific'd, fome hour before its time, 

Unto the rigour of ſevereſt law. 
Prince. We til] have known thee for an holy man, 

Where's Remeo's man? what can he ſay to this ? 
Peter. I brought my maſter news of Fuliei's death, 

And then in poſt he came from Mantua 

To this ſame place, to this ſame monument. 

This letter he early bid me give bis father, 

And threatned me with death, going to the vault, 

If 1 departed, not, andlefthim there, 
Prince. Give Me the letter, I will look on it. 

Where is the County's page that rais'd the watch? 


Sirrah, what made your maſterin this place ? 


Page. He came with flowers to ſtrew his lady's grave, 


And bid me ſtand aloof, and ſo I did: 


Anon comes one with light to ope the tomb, 


And 


*+ 3 
833 * 


Poor ſacrifices of our enmity ! 


84 Romxo ard JULIET: 


And by and by my maſter drew on him, = 
And then | ran away to call the watch 

Prince. This letter doth make good the Friar's words, 
Their courſe of love, the tidings of her death: 


And here he writes, that he did buy a poiſon 


Of a poor *pothegary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die, and lye with Juliet. 
Where be theſe enemies? Capulet ! Mountague ! 
See what a ſcourge 1s laid upon your hate, Fo 
That heav'n finds means to kill your joys with love! 
And I, for winking at your di'cords too, * 
Have loſt a brace of kinſmen : all are puniſh'd! 
Cap. O brother Mountague, give me thy hand, 

This is my daughter's jointure; for no more 
Can I demand. | 

_ Moun. But I can give thee more, 

For I will raiſe her ſtatue in pure gold, 

That while Verona by that name is known, 


There ſhall no figure at that rate be (ct, 2 
* 0 


As that of true and faithful Julie. = 
Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo by his lady l fe, 
Prince.” A gloomy peace this morning with it brings 

The ſun for oe will not — his head IP ; 

Go hence to have more talk of theſe fad things; 

Some ſhall be pardon'd, and ſome puniſhed. - 
For never was a ſtory of more woe, 
Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. ¶ Exeunt omnes, 
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TIMO N, a noble Athenian. 

4 Fe I two flattering. Lords. = 
-_ Apemantus, 4 churliſu Philoſopher. 
Sempronius, another flattering Lord. 
Aleibiades, an Athenian General. / 

Flavius, Steward to Timon. 


Flaminius, 3 | | 

Lucilius, ÞS Timon's Servants, 

Ser vfflius, q * | 

Caphis, 

Varro, | 
85 ſevteral Servants to U/urers, | 
Lycius, 

Horrenfius, 5 
Ventidius, one of Timon's falſe Friends. 
Cupid and Mastrrs. 1 


Shrynia, 5 3 
Fea, J Mifreſes to Alcibiades, 
Thieves, Senators, Poet, Painter, Feweller, Mercer and Mer. 


| chant; with divers Farvantsand attendants, 
SCENE, Athens and. the Wovlls not far from it. 
| ADVERTISEMENT. 1258 
2 HEREAS RkWalker, with liizAccomplices, have 
printed and ptib8Bikdfeveiatef Shaleſpear's Plays; 
and to ſcreen their ImnmmnerdbleErrors,/advertiſe, That 
they are Printed as they are Acted, and Induſtriouſly 
report, that the ſaid Plays are:printed from Copies made 
ute of at the Theatres, I therefore declare, in Juſtice 
20 the Proprietors, whole Right is baſely invaded, as 
_ wpell-as in-Defence-of Myſelf, Fhat no Perfon vver had, 
Airectly or indirectly- from me, agy ſuch Copy or Co- 
pies; neither wou'd 1 be acceflary on any Accoutt 
* Impoſing on the Publick ſuch Uſeleſs, Pirated, 
ad Maim'd Editions, as are *publifh'l by the ſaid 


VPV. CHET'WO OD, Prompter to His 
jelly**=©umhpany of Comedians at 
te: N in Drury-Lane. 


E 


TIMON, of ATHE p | 


JJ. IO Rn BR. Eb nd Bb Rnd 


Ir 


AC T 1 
2 CEN E, A Hill in Timon's Hue. 


Euter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant. on 
Mercer, at ſeveral dgors. 


_ POEM, 


2 00D day, Sir. L | 
Pain. I am glad y' are well. 
Poet. I have not ſeen you long 3; how 
_ £0es the world? 3 
Pain. It wears, Sir, as it goes. 
ver. Ay, that's well Known. 
But what ꝓarticular rarity : What fo ſtrange, 
Which manifold Record not matches! fee, 
(Magick of Bounty?) all thefe Spirits thy power 
Hath conjur'd to attend. 'I'know the merchant, 
Pain, I know them both; th' othet's a jeweller. | 
Mer, O 'tis a worthy lord? | 
Jew, Nay, that's moſt fixt, | 
Mer. A moſt incomparable man, breath'd as it were 
To an untirable and continuate goodngls, 
He paſſes | RET I 
Jew, 1 have a jewel here. e 
Mer. O, pray, let's ſee't: | 
For the lord Timon, Sir? | 
* EI * touch the eſtimato: but for chin 
A 2 | Poes. 
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Which aptly ſings the good. 


Poet. A thing ſlipt idly "Ie me. yu * 2 
Our Poeſie is AS A Gum, which iſſues . 


Th 1 * — 


* TIMON of Ar HE NS. 


Poet. When we for recompenſe have Pym chevile, 
It ftains'the.glory in that N verſe 5 


- Mer. Tis a good form, ON on "the Fe 
' Jew. And rich; here is a water, look e. 
© Pain, Yowre rapt, Sir, i in ſome Work, fome dedicartog | 


To the great lord, 


$ ws - 
„ 


From whence 'tis nouriſhed, The fire i'th' flint De al 
Shews not, till it be ſtruck : our gentle flame _ 


Provokes it ſelf, ----- and like the current flies 


Each Bound it chafes. What have you there? + 
Pain. A picture, Sir---- when comes your book forth} 


Poet. Upon the heels of my preſentment, Bar, * 


Let's ſee your piece. 


Pain, Tis a good piece. 1 t 
Poet. So tis, . 
This comes off well and excellent, 
Pain. Indiff' rent. 
Poet. Admirable ! how this grace 
Speaks his own ſtanding ? what a mental power 
This eye ſhoots forth! how big imagination 
Moves in this lip? to th' dumbneſs of the ae 
One might i interpret, 5 
Pain. It is a prone mocking of the . 
Ilere is a Touci-----is't good) 
Foet. I'll ſay of it, N 
It tutors Nature; artificial ſtrife 
Lives in thoſe toni livelier than life. 
. Enter certain Senators. 
1 How this lord is followed! 
Feet. he Senators of Athens. / happy. man! 15 
Pain. Look, more “. 3 
Pest. You! ſee this confluence, 4h oreat t Rood of pls 12ers, 
x nave, in this rough Work ſhap'd out a Man, * 


Wnem this beneath i world doth embrace and hug 
With 


| 


TimoN.of ATnzns 


with imple entertainment _ My free drift 
Halts not particular, but moves it ſelf 

In a wide ſea of wax; no levell'd malice 
Intects one Comma in the courſe I hold, 

But flies an eagle- flight, bold, and forth on. 
Leaving no tract bekind: | * 

Pain, How ſhall L underſtand you? ge = 

Poet. I'll unbolt to you. 5 
You ſee, how all conditions, how all minds, 

As well of glib and ffipp'ry creatures, as 

Of grave and auſtere quality, tender down 
Their ſervice to Lord Timon: his large fortune, 
Upon his gobd and gracious natu: e hanging, 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance 
All ſorts of hearts; yea, from the glaſs-fac'd flicterer 
To Afemantus, that few things loves better 

Than to abhor himſelf; ev'n he drops down 

The knee before him, "and returns in peace | 

Moſt rich in Timon's nod. 

Pain: I ſaw them ſpeak together: 

Poet. 1 have upon a high and pleaſant bill. 5 
Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd. The Baſe ol" mont 
Is rank'd with all deferts, all kind of natures, 
That labour on the boſom of this ſphere 
To propagate their ſtates : amdngſt them all, 
Whoſe eyes are on this ſov'reign lady fixt, 

One do I. perſonate of Timoꝝ's frame, | 
Whom Fortune with her iv'ry hand wafts to her, 
W hoſe prefent grace to preſent ſſaves and ſervants. 
Tranſlates his rivals. 

Pam. Tis conceiv'd to th” Scope. 

This Throne, this Fortune, and this Hill, methinks, 
With one man becken'd from the reſt below, 
Bbwing his head againſt the ſteepy mount 

To climb his happineſs, would be well ere 
5 our condition. 

Poet. ata but hear. me on : : 1 | 
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6 Trimon of ArTurns. 
All- thoſe which. were his fellows but of late, 


Some better than his value, on the moment 
Follow his ſtrides; bis lobbies. fill with. tendances, 


Rain ſacrificial whiſp' rings in his ear; 


Make ſacred even his ffirrop, : and through him 
Drink the free air. = 
Pain. Ay, marry, what of hes ? 
Post. When Fortune in her ſhift and; change of mood 
purns down her late belov'd, all his Dependanus 


[Which labour'd after to the mountain! s top, 


Even on their knees. and hands.) let him flip: down, 
Not one accompanying his declining, foot. 


Pain. Tis common :; 


A thouſand. moral orcs. I can ſhew, - | 
That ſhall demonſtrate theſe, quickblows of fortune 


More pregnantly than words. Yet you dawelt 
Fo ſhew lord Timon, that mean eyes kave foen 


The foot above the Head. 
Trumpets ſound. Enter Timon, addreſſing hin cart 
ſy, to every, Iuitor. 
Zim. Impriſan'd is. he, ſay you? [ifs vun. 
"Meſ. Ay, my 75 aod.lord ʒ five talenta ĩs his d. 
Nis means moſt ſhort, his ereditqas moſt ſtraights. 
Your hanourable letter he deſires. 
To thoſe haye ſhuv bim ups Which failing. 0 lin 


Periods his comfort.. : 


Tim. Noble: Ventidiu si well 
Lam not of that feather ta ſhake off 


My friend when he moſf needs me, I do. Know, in 
A gentleman that: well deſerves a.help,. 


Which he ſhall. baye. I'll pay the. debt, and free him. 
E Your lordſhip ever binds. him. 
Commend me to him, I will ſend Sten. 
And, being, enſanchiæ d, bid Bim come n 
Tis not enough to help the feeble up, -- | 


But to ſupport him after. Fare you well. ; os 
1 All happineſs to your Honour! Tri. 


ne TORTS . 


Emer an eld Athenian, 
old Ath. Lord Timon, hear me ſpeak. 
Tims Freely, good father. 
old Aib. Thou. Haſt a ſervant nam'd Taaillal. 
Tini. J have ſo. : What of Him? 
. 014 At Moſt noble Timon, call the man fonts; 
Tim, Attends he here or no? Lucilius -! =. 
Enter Lucilius. | 
Luc, Here, at your lqrdſhip's ſervice. | [urs 
Old Ath. This fellow liere, lord Timon, this thy crea» 
By night frequents, my houſe. I ama man 
That from my. firſt have been inelinꝰd to thrift, 
And my eſtate deſerves an heir more rais'd,, 
Than one which holds a trencher, | 
Im. Well: what further? 
Ola Ath; One only daughter have I, no kin elig, , 
On wbom I may confer what I have got: 
The maid is fair, o'th' youngeſt for a bride, 
And I have bred her at my deareſt coſt, 
In qualities of the.beſt, This man of thine 
Attempts her love: I pray; thee, noble lord, 
Join with me to forbid him ker reſom':. 
Muy ſelf have ſpoke in vain, 
Tim. The man is honeſt. 
Old 4th. Therefore he will be, Tan 
His honeſty rewards him in it. ſelf, 
It muſt not bear my daughter. 
Tim. Does ſie love, him? 
old Aib. She is young, and: apt: 
Our own precedent. paſſions db lruge"u, - 
What's levity in yauth, _ 
Tim. Love you the mai? 
Tuc. Ay, my good lord, and ſhe accepts of k. | 
Old th. If in her marriage my conſent he miſſing, - 
Lcall the. Gods to. witneſs, I will chooſe 
Mine heir from forth the: beggars of the won, 
* 9 her all. e 


A. *. | Tim 


8 TINMON ff ATHENS: 
Tim, How fhall ſhe be endowed, 

If ſhe be mated with an equal band 2 2 
Old 4th. Three talents on the preſent, in future all. 
Tim, This gentleman of mine hath ſery'd me long; 

To build his fortune 1 will ſtrain a little, 

For 'tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter: 

What you beſtow, im I'll counterpoiſe, | 

And make him ws ith her. | \ 
Old Ath. Moſt noble lord, : 

Pawn me to this your honour, ſhe is his, 

Tim. My hand tothee, my honour on my promiſe... 
Luc, Humbly I thank your lordſhip : never may 
That ſtate, or fortune fall into my keeping, 

Which is not ow'd to you. [ExeuntLuc.aud old Atheniaꝝ. 
Pret. Vouchſafe my labour, and long live your lordſhip, 
Zim. I thank you, you ſhall hear from me anon: 

Co not away, What have you there, my friend? 

Lain. A piece of Painting, which 1 do beſeech 
-our lordfhip to accept. 
Iim. Painting is welcome. | 
The Painting is almoft the natural! man: 
For ſince dionour trafficks with man's nature, 
Isle is but outſide: pencil'd figures are 
Ev'n ſuch as they give out, I like your Work ; 
And you ſhall find I like it: wait atter:dance 
Till you hearfurther from me. 
Pain. The Gods preſerve ye! 
Zim, Well fare you, xn} 7 1 Give meyour hand; 

We muſt needs dine together: Sir, your Jewel 

Hath ſuffer'd under praiſe. | 
Jew. What, my lord ? difpraiſe ? 

Tim, A meer ſatiety of. commendations. 
1f1 ſhould pay you for t, as "tis extoll d, 
It would unclew mo quite, 
Jeu. My lord, tis rated 
As thoſe, which ſell, would give: Wen well know, 
Things of like value, — in the owner a 
, re. 
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Tixon of ATnens. 98 
Are by their maſters priz'd;; Peliey' t; dear lord, 


Tou mend the jewel by the wearing it. 


Tim. Well mock'd. | 
| Mer. No, my good lord, it is the common tongue, 
Which all men ſpeak with him, | 
Lim. Look who comes here. 


E nter Apemantus. 


Will you be chid 2 
Jew. We'll bear it with your lordſhip. 
Mer. He'll ſpare none, 
Tim, Good morrow to thee, genile Apemantus 
Adem. Till I be gentle, ſtay for thy goed Morrow ; - 


When thou art Timon's dog, and theſe n honeſt. 


Tim. Why doſt thou call thank Knaves, thou know' {+ 
 Apem, Are n dthenianst | {them not? 
Tim. Les. . 
Adem. Then 1 repent not. p 
Jew. You know me, ** ee | 

Adem. Fhowknow'ſt I do, I call'd thee by thy name. 


Tim, Thou art proud, Apemantus-. 
Azem. Of nothing ſo much, as that am not like Timoy, - 


Tim. Whither art going? . 
| Apes, To knock out an honeſt Athenian 8 brains. 
Tims. That's a deed thou'lt die for. 
Adem. Right, if doing nothing be death by thelar, 
Tim. How lik'ſt thou this Picture, Jpemantus ? 
Atem. The beſt, for the innocenee, _ . 
Im. Wrought he-not well, that painted it? 
Apem. He wrought better, that made the Painter: 
and yet he's but a filthy * of work. 
Pain. Lare a dog. 
Apem. Thy mother's of my generation: what's ſhe, - 
F-1'be a dog? 
Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus? 
Adem. No, I eat not lords. 
Im. H thou ſbouldft, thou'dſt * ieee 
5 Apes © 


Q 


To MON; wy Aruens PR 
| 8 ——— ſochepoumedougaccicllice, 


1 
Tim. That's a laſcivious apprettenfian. , 
Ao, den approb 3 Takeirtounliy.labaur. 8 
Jin. How doſt thou like: thixyewar;,. _ 
Atem. Not ſo well „ earn arange 1 
ovit:a man a doit. 
Jim. What doſt thou think 'tis want 5 
Adem. Not worth my thinking Hownow Barony. { 
Peet. How nas Philbſuptier2-- K 1 
Apem. Thou lieſt. — lh 
Poets Art thou mor ane >} ere ag k 
Poet Terr P Ir not: E 
Sen Art- nor æ nr ] 
Nen Tes. 


Atem. Then chou lieſtz look: arb 
thou haſt feign'd him a worthy HY WW. 
Pcet. That's not fowl he idm 
Yes, fe is. wortty” of cher, anch e pay thee 
for thy labour, Her thwlbvwesrty bu iintored] id Nor- 
tiyo! or” fferterer: Heawnyy rftat Bworew lordiÞ 
Tim. What would'ſt do thin, A. 
ger; Ev'ir as Agen dor no-π] · bee word 
with my heart.: | 
Atem. an ? | 5 k 
Tim. Wherefore “ | 
Atem. Thiat . l lind/f6- deer ei, cee la- 
Arr ihou nova Merclaun,t © 
Hier. Ay, Ape ans, as 
Atem. Traffick confound thee, Wehe Godvrrillwn 00 
Mer. I Praſſieie do it, the God do : its 5 
Am. Traffick's thy. God, and thy God confourdhee } 
Trumpets ſewn! ure mſireoy.. * 
Tim. What trumpet's tyre? 
Mef. 'Tis- Alcibiads,, and ſ me ewenrs here 
All of companionſhi p. 


wa. 


Tin 


Tron of ArH RNS. 11 
. Tim, Pray; entertain tren give thengnide ta us: 
1 You muſt need dine witch me: 2 
Til I have thanktyou;. and when dinner duns. 
— Shew me this piece, I'm,joyfak of your ſights. 
Enter ritt ma ere. 
5 Moſt welcome, Sir? [Boring un ri. 
| : So; (b!' Aehenconcatt, anch ſtar ve yaur ſuppte< 
joint that there ſhould! bes ſinailitove- amongſt thafe - 
ſweet kneves, and all. this courteſte ! the ſtrain of man 35 
bred out into baboon and monkey, 
Alt. You, ha ſaw'di my; longing; and 1 * 
Maſh hungarly, on · your ſight, 
Tim. Right welcome, Sir.. 
Ere we: da-yatts, we'll ſhare a bountecus tima 
In diff rent pleaſures. Pray you, let us in. [ Fen- 
Matt Apemantus. Euter Lueius an Eueullus 
8 Tu. What time a. day is 3 
Apem. Time to be hone | 
uc. That time ſerves itt”. | 
Atm. The moſt᷑ accnrfed tliou thav fly omited? ie. 
Maut. Thowatt goĩtig to lord Timm feat. 
Adem. Ay, to ſee meat fill knaves, and wine heurſbols. 
a Lucul. Fare thee well, fare theewglF... 
Apem. Thou att . bid mofareweltwites 
Lucul. Why, 
Adem. Thou oui fr t ft Have kept one to thy {of,, 
for mean to give thee none \ 
Luc. Hang thy RIF 
| Apem, No, I will do nothing arch Bidding : mE 
wy requeſts to thy frienkk 
Lucth Away, ungeacaable dog, * . PH 980 
thee hence. 
Apem. T will fly, like a dog, the heels oh" 248. 
Tuc. He's oppoſite to humanity: 
Come, ſhafP wWe in, and taſte lord Peer bounty? 
He, ſure, outgoes the very heart of Kindneſs; 
Lund, He pours it: out. — the God of gold, 
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1s but his Steward: no meed but he repays- 
Seven- fold above it ſelf; no gift to him, . 


Put breeds the giver a Return n 
All uſe of quittancgce. 


Luc. The nobleſt mind he carries, . 1 


That · ever govern'd man. : ls Bi 
Tucul. Long may he live in- -fortunes? "hall we in? 
Luc. I'M keep you company... _ [xreunt: 


85 CENE, another. Apartment in Tinon' 5 Houſe, | 


" Hauttys laying, loud muſick. 4 great Fanguet ferv Ain; 
and then enter Timon, Lucius, Lucullus, Sempronius; 
4 d o. her Athenian ſenators, with Ventidius. Then 


_ Cames dropping after all, A pemantus, diſcbntentedly. 


Fat. Moſt -honour'd Timon, i it hath pleas'd the Gods : 
To. call my father's age unto long peace. 
e is gone happy, and has left me rich. 3 
Then, as in grateful virtue Lam bound 8 
Ts your free heart do return thoſe talents, 1 


| Poubled with thanks and . K whoſe dale 


I. deriv'd liberty; 2 
Tim. O, by no. means, 5 
He neſt. Ventidins : you miftake my love 4 
J cave it freely ever, and there's none 
c II ſay .he gives, if he receives: 
If our Betters play at that, game, we muſt n not dare 
To imitate.them, Faults pa are rich, are fair. 
Ven. A noble ſpirit. 
Tim, Nay, ceremony was "Le devis'd at 6ſt; 
To. ict a' gloſs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 
Recanting goodneſs, why ere lis own: 
But where there is true friendſhip, there needs x none. 
Pray, fit; more welcome are ye to my fortunes, 
Than they to me. Wo [They fr downs. 
Luc. We always have confeft it. 
Apem, Ho, ho, conſt it? hang'd i it, haye you not: 
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So many dip their meat in one man's blood, 


TIMO N of Ar HE NS. 13 
Tim, O Apemantus, you are welcome. E, 
Adem. No; you ſhall not make me welcome, 1 


come to have thee thruſt me out of doors. 


Tim. Fie, th'art a churle; ye have got a humour there 
Does not become a man, *tis much to blame: 


They ſay, my lords, that Ira ou brevis ahh 


But yonder man is ever angry. AWD 
Go, let him have a table by himſelf 2 

For he does neither affect ee | 

Nor is he fir for't, indeed. i 

Adem. Let me ſtay at thy peril, Timon ; I* Tome to 
obſerve, I give thee warning on' t. 

Tim. I take no heed of thee; th arkan a 
therefore welcome; I. my ſelf would have no Power--- 
pry 'thee let my 188 make thee ſilent. | 

Adem. I ſcorn thy meat, twould cheak me: — 1 


mould ne'er flatter thee, O you gods! what a number 


of men eat Timon, and he fees em not.? It grieves me 
to ſee b 
And all the madneſs is, he cheers them up too. 

I wonder, men dare truſt themſelyes with men! 
Methinks, they ſhould invite them without knives; 
Good for their meat, and ſafer for their lives. 
There's much example for't. -the fellow that 

Sus next him now, parts bread with him, and pledger 


The breath of him in a divided raught, 


Is th' readieſt man to kill him. T has been prop d. 

Were I a. Great man, I ſhould fear, to drink, 5 

Leit they ſhould ſpy my wind- pipe s dangerous notes: 

Great men ſhould drink with harneſs on their throats: 

Tim. My lord, in heart ; and let the health go round. 
Ven Let it flow this Way, my good lord. 

How this way !---- a brave fellow! he keeps his. 
des well z thoſe healths will make thee and thy Kate 
look ill, Tumn. Here's that which is. too weak to be a. 
fianer, honeſt water, which ne'er left man i'th* Kis. 8 

| T 


14 1 of AT msws: 


This and my-foodiare equa?! lere mor arti, = 
Feaſſe are eoo-proud'ty> give tltanks- to tie Cod ay 


 Apomantus!s grace: 
mann. L mp 
1 pray; fun mn bu m ſelſi ;. 
Grant, I may newer D 
To truſt — ä 
Or a harlow fivr liew vi. 


| | Or @ deg, that ſeems e, 
n l 


rr ·˙ : ow e co r «© 


'  Anmor;, Zonem 31 ſis fat ta26 © 
Nia mes ſim aud Int. 


_ good dich thy'goot Heart, afmantus: ? 
The. Captain, 4ibbiadts, your fleart's in tHe” Geltf com; 
Alt. rt is ever atey que ſervice, my, lord: 
Tim. You had rather n 
than a dinner af friends. 
Alc: So tie bleed eres nn 
meat like — Zan ar- ett a feaſt” 
Apenr:, Would. air eee eee | 
ther; char them migtt Mbit em, and bid mie "emf ; 
Tuc. Miblirwe Hut Have the. hap ; myJbrd? tffar 
you. wouldonce uſt᷑ our hearts, whtereBy we migttex- 
preſs. ſbme part of our zzals; wer foultt' chink our 
felves for ever perfecł. 
Tu. Oh, no dbubt, ory gpoll ffiend, Kurthe Gbds- 
vemſelves liave provided tat 1 ſhalf fave as much liel 
from you: hom had yon heen my ffiends eU: WH 
havr you tHat chart fand. dicłnot you 
elieffy Belong to my heart? I hayetoldimore of: you: to 
myſelf, than you m with modeſty; ſhealt in your o.＋]ꝗͤ 
behalf. And thus fir I confirm. ν. Oh, you G Vds, 
(ink I,). what need we Have any ffiendꝭ, iFwe mould: 
never lave need of em? tiley would coſt refemdk freer MW 
3 lung up in cafes, tllat keep their ſdundꝭ to 
ihemſel ves. 


; 


Tren Ann 19 


themſelwas Why, Lhawa afte nnwiſti:dunꝶ (alfpoccer,thae - 
I might come næaran ta-. we are. hama · dd benefits 
And what better an yxogerar canwa dall. aungwn, than 
the riches of our friends.;Q, yaliat-a.greciqus.camfort'tis 
to have ſa mans, like.brazhess,, commaudiog, ons ana- 
therts. ſantunas. Q jo. an. made away erett can. be 
born; mine eyes cannot hold os + to 
forget theis faults, b drink m . 

Lucul. Ja wrap an ne Many wa 

cul. Joy in. QUE; pom 

lunch att chat inſtant. like: a. halte. ſprung ug. 

Ha,, ha! L laugh ta- think thanbabe a haflard. 

3 Lord. L preaiſ & YG} lords you mad öh a 

n hos 


Sound. Tuwcket, | 
Tim. What maane char trump, ? how: naw 2: 
Str. Pleaſe: you. ny lard, theres are. — 
moſt defirousak admittance. | 
Tim. Ladies? what are their wills? 
Serv. Thare ame wichtham fore. runner, my land, 
ere that afficn ta ſignifie thain 9 
Tim. 1 pray, let them be admitted. 


Fare Cupid with affine of lane as Amazons . 


Capps, Hail to thee,, warthy Timon, and to: all 
That of his bounties taſte! The five beft Senſes 
Acknowledge thee their patron ; and do come 
Freely to gratulate: thy, plentepus.boſam.:; - [ciſe, -. 
Th! Bar, Tata, Tauoh,, Smell, pleas'd: from thy Table- 
Theſe only now: come but to feaſt thine eyes. [tauce; 

Tim. They, welcomes ally, let ES kindiadinits: 
Let muſiak maſee.theie welcome. 

Luc. You - lord. bow. a youre belov'de, 

Adem. Hayday,* What a-ſlweep of vanity comes this: 

They dance, they- are mad. women... [way 
Like maduels-is the glory of this lifez | _ 
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And entertain 'd me with mine be ce / 
4 am to thank you' for It; £7, 
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16 TIM ON of ATHENS. 


As this pomp ſhews to a little oyi and root. 
We make our ſelves fools, to difport our ſelves; 3 
And ſpend our flatteries, to drink thoſe men, - 
Upon whoſe age we void it up again, 
With poiſonous ſpite and envy- | 
Who lives, that's not depraved. or depraves? 0 
Who dies, that bears not one Spur to their 3 
Of their friends gift? 
I ſhould fear, thoſe, that dance before e now, 
Would one day ſtamp upon me: *T has been done; 
Men ſhut their doors againſt the ſetting ſun. 
T he lords riſe from table, with much adoring of Timon; each: 
ling out an Amazon, and all dance, men with women; 
a lofty ſtrain or two to the hautboys; and ceaſe. -. 
Tim, You have done our * much grams; fair 
ladies, | 
Set a fair faſhion on our entertainment; 
Which was not half ſo beautiful and kind: 
You've added worth unto't, andlively luſtre, - * 


a rus My lord, you take us even at the beſt. 


Faith, it the worſt is 1 85 0 and would mor 
hot taking, I doubt me. 


Tam. 1 there is an idle banquet attends you, 
Pleaſe you to diſpoſe your ſelves. 


All La. Moſt Aer my lord. | | [Exennt, | 


Tim, Flavius? . 5 | 
Flav. My lord.” : We LIPS © LK f's 3 
Tim. The Fetle casket bring mie hither, IS 
Flav. Yes, my lord. More Jewels yet ? ? there is no 
crofſing him in's humour, 
Elfe 1 could tell him well. - faith 1 ſhouts, - 
When all's ſpent, he'd be croſs'd then if he W pb "ISM 


Tis pity, Bounty has not eyes behind; 


That man might ne' er be wretched for his mind, 


1.ut: -W here be onr men? 5 N 


5 5 


6 
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To ſhow. him what a beggar * heart is, 


TIMON of ATHENS 17 

Ser. Here, my lord, in readineſs, 

Lucul. Our horſes. 

Ii. O my good friends! 

1 have one word to ſay to you; look, my lord, 
I muſt intreat you, honour me ſo much 

As to advance this jewel, accept, and wear it, 
Kind ax lord! 

Luc, I am fo far already in your giſts,-----} 

All. So are we all. [EX. Lucius aud Lucullus. 

| Enter a ſervant. 

Serv, My lord, there are certain Nobles of the Se- 
nate newly alighted, and come to viſit you. 

Tim, They are fairly welcome. 

Re-enter Flavius, 

Fla; I beſeech your Honour, youchſafe mea ward] 
x does concern you. near. 

Tim, Near! why then another time I'll hear ilize. 
If 'ythee, let's be provided to ſhe w them entertainment. 

Fla. I ſcarce know how, 

Enter another ſervant. 

2 Serv. May it pleaſe your Honour, lord Lulias, out 
of his free love, hath preſented to yon four milk- white 
horſes trapt in ſilyer. 

' Tim, I ſhall accept them fairly: let the Preſents 
Be worthily entertain d. 2h 

Enter a third ſervant. 3 
How now ? what news? 

3 Ser. Pleaſe you, my lord, that honourable, g gentle- 
man, Lord. Lucullus, intreats your company to mor- 
row to hunt with him, and has lem Jour Honour tW .o 
brace of grey-hounds. 

Tim. I'll hunt with him Y and 10 them be received, 
not without fair reward; 

Flav, What will this come to? 2 de commands us to- 
provide, and give great gifts, and all out of an empty 
coffer: Nor will he know his purſe, or yield me this,. 
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13 Trmon of Ar RH ENS. 

Being of no power to make his-wiſhes good; 

Nis promiſes fly ſo beyond his ſtate, [word : 

Fhat what: he ſpeaks i all in debt; he owes for ev I 

He is fo Kind; that he pays intereſt for't : 

His land's put to their books. Well, would I were 

Gently put out of_office, ere-T were forc'd. 

Happier is he that has no friend to feed, 

Than Such that do en enemies exceed. 

T bleed inwardly for my- lord. x Exit. 
Tim. You do ypur ſelves much wrong, you bate too 


much of your own merits. Rs my Jord, a triffe of 
_ our love. 
r Lord. With more than common thanks I will r re. 


3 Tord. He Fas tlie very ſoul of howary,. 


Tim. And now I. remember, my lord, you. gave good 


words the other day ofa bay Courſer I rode on, 
*Tis yours, Becauſe you lik'd it. 

2 Lord. Oh, I beſeech you, parddn me, my ord, 

in tha. 

Tim, You may take my word? my- lord: I know no 
man · can juffly praiſe, But wat lie daas affect. 1 weigh 


my friend's. afſection with my owns, I'M tell ue 


I'll call on you, 
All Lords. O, none ſa wiel de BON. 
Tims. I take all, and your ſeveral” viſuations 
So kind. to heart, tis not. enough to gives, 
Methinks, I could deal Kingdoms to my, friends, 
And ne'er. beweary,” Alliliadis, 
Thou art a ſoldier, zherefore ſeldom. rich, 


It comes in charity, ta thee; thy living, 
N ere _ andaif hs nds lan haſt 


8 * 1 
& hatt my; land 
'e are · ſo virtuouff⸗j bound 
Tim . And fe am. L to you. 


1 Lord. So infinitely endear — 
Tim, 


Tron of ATHENS. 19 
Tim. All to yon. Lights! more lights, more lights, 
3 Tord. The beſt of happineſs, honour andfortunes,. 
Keep with you, lord” Tihmon------= 
Tim. Ready for his friends, Exeunt lords. 
Atem. What a coils Here, 8 
Serving of Becks and juiting out of bums : 
1 doubt, whether.their legs Ge: warth the ſims 
.. bat are giv'n for em. Friend Kip": s full. of dregs;; 
*%Methinks, falſe, hearts. ſhonld' never liave ſound legs. 
too WW Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth on courtiſtes. 
e of Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wert not — | 
I would be good to thee, | 
re- Atem. No, I'll nothing ; Fr iff 1 ſhould be brib'd 
wo, there would be none left to rail upon tliee, and: 


„men thou. wouldft fin the fifter. Thou giv {6 ſa long, 
doc Ion, 1 fear me, thou wilt. give away, thy ſelf in ga- 
per ſhortly;,, What need tlieſe feaſfs, pomps, and. 

* [{Wain-glbries } 
rd, Tm. Nay, if you begin to rail on ſõciety once, I am 
Worn not' to give regard to you, Farewel,, and come 
e with better muffck. Krit. 


igh Atem. So thou, wins bear me now. thou ak 


ue. not then. 
e lock thy heaven from, thee :. 
Oh, that mens ears ſRould' Be 


1 
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ACT Ik 

" EN. A. pin u. 
Enter As Senator. 

SE MN. 1 


NN late, five thouſand : to Parro, and ta ee 
Heowes nine thouſand, beſides my former Sum 3 


Vhichanakes it five and twenty. Stil in motion 5 


im 
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20 Timon of ATHENS. 


Of raging waſte? It cannot hold, it will not, 

If 1 want gold, teal but a begoar's dog, 

And give it TR why, the dog coins gold, 

If 1 would ſell my 8 and buy ten more 1 
Better than he ; why, give my horſe to 7 imon; "WAY | 


Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me ſtraight | = 
Ten able horfe, No porter at his gate; Ne 
But rather one that ſmiles, and ill 3 invites I 0 
All that paſs by it. It cannot hold; no reaſon = of 
Can found his ſtate in n fatety. Caphis, 5 be 
Caphis, 1 ſay. | : „ 
FT © :,.. % In 
Cat. Here, Sir, what is your pleaſure? . 0) 
Sen. Get on your Cloke, and haſte you to lord Timon, 
Importune him for monies, be not ceaſlt p 


With flight denial ; nor then ſilenc'd with _ 2 | 
© Commesd me to your maſter---- and the cap | 
Plays in the right hand, thus : -- but tell him, ger, | 
My uſes cry to me, I muſt ſerve my turn” | 

ut of mine own; his days and times are paſt,” 1 
And my reliance on his fracted dates, : £ 
Has ſmit my credit. 1 love and honour him'; 
But muſt not break my back, to heal his finger. 0 
Immediate are my needs, and my relief 


Muſt not be toſt and turn'd to me in words, | 1 | My 
But find Supply immediate. Get you gone. 
Put on a moſt importunate aſpect, . 6 


A viſage of demand: for 1 do feaerr,r +» | 
When every feather ſticks in ki. own wing, ( 
Lord Timon wilt be left a naked Gull, 


W ho\flaſhes now a Phoenix---- get you gone. 1 6 
Cap. I go, Sir. To 
Sen. 1 go, Sir ?---- take the bonds along rk you, MW 

And have the dates in 1 * = W 
Cad. a will „ 25500 
Len. Go. F 
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 TiMon ef ATuENs. 21 
SCENE changes to Timon's Hall. 

Enter Flavius with many bilis in his hand, 


EY 


1 8 1 8 
2 — © «12. ood 


55 2 


Flav. No care, no ſtop? ſo ſenſeleſs of e expence, 

That he will neither know how to maintain it, 
Nor ceaſe his flow of riot! > Takes no account 3 
How things go from him, and reſumes no care. 
Of what is to continue: never Mind. 
58 to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind. | 

at ſhall be done? he will not hear, till feel: | 
I muſt be round with him, now he comes from hunting, 1 
Fy, fy, fy, fy. | 

Enter Caphis, Iſi FLAWS Wb Varro. 


Cab. Good evening, Varro; what; you come for mo- 
Var. Is't not your buſineſs too) [ney? 
Cap. It is; and yours t00, Ijodore : 1 | i 
Td. It is FR 5 | | 

Cab. Would we were all diſcharg'd, 

Var, I fear it. | 8 4 

Cap. Here comes the lord. 


Enter Timon, and his train. 


' Tim. So ſoon as dinner's done, we'll forth again, 
My Alcibiades.--—-- Well, what's your will? 
> [They preſent their bills. 
Cap. My lord, here is a note of certain dues, 
Tim, Dues? whence are you? | 
Cap. Of Athens here, my lord, 
Tim, Go to my Steward. 
Cap. Pleaſe it your lordſhip, he hath put. me off 
To the ſucceſſion of new days, this month: 
My maſter is awak'd by great occaſion, 
To call upon his own; and humbly prays you, 
That with your other noble parts you'll ſuit, 
n giving him his Right. EE | 7 
Tim. Mine honeſt friend. 
pr'ythee but repair to me next moin'ng. 
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22 T1mMon of ATHENS, 


Cap. Nay. good my lord. 
Tim. Oontain· iy 1&f, goed friĩienc. 1 
var. One. Harro s ſervant, ny god lord 
Iſid. From Iſidore, he prays your ſpeedy payment. 
Cup. If you did know, my lord, my mdſter's wants 
Par. Twas due on foffeiture, my lord, fix weeks, and 
Id. Your Steward puts me off, my lord, and 1 Leal. *. 
Am ſent erpreſty to our loruſmip. 
Tim. Give me breath. 
1 do beſeech you, good my lords, keep 05, Er. lords 
I'll wait upon you inſtanthy. Tome hither : as 
How goer thewortd, that I wm thus encountred 
With clam'rous claims of debt, of broken bonds, 
And the detention-af e e tobrs, 
int ay honour;? Th 
„lav. Pleaſe you, gentlemen, Evi 
The time is unagreeable to this: bufineſs a 
Your importunity ceaſe, till after dinner; an 
That 1 may make his r | 2 
Wherefore you are not paid. of 
Tim. Do ſo, my friends,; 5 e 
Exit Tim 


Tl.. Pray, draw near. | [Exit Fl | 
: art 
Enter Apemantus and Fol, | ry 


Cup. Stay, ftay, here comes the Fool with Aperanit, WW 
Let's have'ſomeTport with em. mi; 


Var. Hang him, hell abufe us. : 
a. A plague upon him, dog. 7 Fo, 
Var. How doſt, fool? ü f 
Apem. Doſt dialogue with thy ſhadow 2 : 
Var, I fpeak not to thee. Yo! 
Apem. No, tis to thy Tf, Dome away. : 
Eid. There's the fool hangs on yourbatk already. F 
Apem. No, thou ſtand'ſt ſingle, thou art. not on him han 
Cap Where's 2 fool now? _ 1 
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Atem. He laſt ask d the queſtion. Poor rogues, and 
uſurers men! bauds between gold and wang 

All. What are we, Fpemantus ? 

. Aﬀes. 

All. W hy ? 

Apem. That you ask me -whatyou are, and "PP not 
know your ſelves, Speak to em, fool. 

Fool. How do you, gentlemen ? 

All, Gramercies, good fool: how does your miſtreſs? 

Fool, She's &endetting on water to ſcald ſuch chickens 
as you are. Would, we could ſee;you at Gorinth. 

Apem. Good? gramercy ! 

Enter Page. 

Fool, Lock you, here comes. my miftreſs' s page. 

age. Why how now, captain? what do you in this 
wife company? how doſt chou, Apemantus?: 

Atem. Would, I had a rod in my mouth, that I might 
anſwer thee profitably. 

Page. Pry'theg, Apemantiug,iread me the ſyperſcriptiou 
of theſe letters; 1 know not which is which. 

Atem. Can'ſt not read: 

Page. No. 

Hem, There will lile learning die then, that ay d. thou 
art hang d. This is to lord Timon, this to Alcibiades. Go, 


thou waſt born a baſtard, and thou'lt die a Baud. 


Page. Thou waſt whelpt a dog, and thou Thalt fa- 
miſh, a dqg's-death. Anſwer not, I am gone. Lat. 
Atem. Ev'n ſo thou out- run'ſt grace. 
Fool, I will go with you to lord Timon's. 
Fool. willy you leave me there? 
Apem, If Timon ſtay at home------- 
You three ſerve three uſurers? 
All, I would they ſerv'd us. 
Apen, So would 1.——- as good a wick. as ever 
hangman ſerv'd thief, 
Fool. Are you three uſurers men! 2 
All. Ay, ftoo!, | a 
| — „ 
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Fool. 1 think, no uſurer but has a fool to his ſeryary, 
My miſtreſs is one, and J am her fool; when men come 
to borrow of your maſters, they approach fadly, and 
go away merrily ; but they enter my miſtreſs's houſe 
merrily, and go away ſadly. The reaſon of this? 

Var. I could render one. 

14. Atem. Do it then, that we may account thee 2 
=__ whoremaſter, and a knave ; which notwithſtanding, 
=' thou ſhalt be no leſs eſteem'd. 

Par. What is a whore-maſter, fool ? 

Fool A fool in good clothes, and ſomething like thee; 
"Tis a Spiri: ; ſometimes it appears like a lord, ſome- 
times like a lawy er, ſometimes like a philoſopher, 
with two ſtones more than's artificial one. He is very 
often like a knight ; and generally, in all ſhapes that 
man goes up and down i in, from fourſcore to thirteen, 
this Spirit walks in. 

Var. Thou art not alt2gether a fool. | 

Fool. Nor thou altogether a wiſe man; as much 
foolery as I have, ſo much wit thou Jack. 

Apem. That anſwer might have become Apemantus. 

All. Afide, aſide, here comes lord Timen, | 

| Enter Timon and Flavius. 

Atem. Come with me, fool, come. 

Fool. 1 do not always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman; ſometime, the philoſopher. 

Fla. Pray you walk near, ]'ll ſpeak with you anon, 

Eæeunt Creditors, Apemantus, and Fool, 

Tim, You make me marvel : wherefore, ere this time, 


Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me ? 
That I might ſo have rated my expence, 
As I had leave of means. f | 
Fla. You, would not hear me : 
At many leiſures I propos'd, 
Tim, Go to: 
Perchance, ſome ſingle vantages you took, 


When my indiſpoſition put you back : 
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And that unaptneſs made you miniſter 
Thus to excuſe your ſelf, 
Fla O my good lord, 
At many times I brought in my accounts, 
Laid them before you; you would throw them off, 
And ſay, you found them in_mine honeſty, 
When, for ſome trifling Preſent, you have bid me 
Return ſo much, I've ſhook my head, and wept; ! 
Vea, gainſt th* authority of manners, pray'd you 
To hold your hand more cloſe. I did endure 
Not feldom, nor no ſlight, checks; when 1 Have 
Prompted you in the ebb of your eſtate, 
And your great flow of debts. My dear loy'd lord, 
Though you hear now too late, yet now's a time; 
The greateſt of your Having lacks a half 
To pay your preſent debts, 
Tin, Let all my land be fold, 
Fla. *Tis all engag'd, Some forfcited and gone: 
And what remains, will hardly ſtop the mouth 


Of preſent dues; the future comes apace : 


What ſhall defend the interim, and at length 
How goes our teck ning? 
Tim, To Lacedamon did my land extend. , 
Fla, O my good lord, the world is but a A; ; 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath, 


. Row quickly were it gone! 


Tim, You tell me true. 

Fla. If you ſuſpect my husbandry or falſnood; 
Call me before th' exacteſt Auditors, 
And ſet me on the proof. So the Gods bleſs me, 
When all our Offices have been oppreſt 


Wieh riotous feeders; when our vaults have wept 


With drunken ſpilth of wine; when every room 
Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with minſtrelſie 
I have retir'd me to a waſteful cock, 
And ſet mine eyes at flow. 

Tim, Pr'ythee, no more. 
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Fla. Heav'ns! have I ſaid, the bounty of this lord! 
How many prodigal bits have ſlaves and pealants 
This night englutted! who now is not Timon's? 

What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but is lord Timon's? 
Great Timon, noble, worthy, royal Timor's? 

Ah! when the means are gone, that buy this praiſe, 
The breath is gone whereot this praiſe is made: 

Feaſt- won, faſt-loſt: one cloud of winter ſhowres, 
Theſe flies are coucht, 

Tim. Come, ſermon me no further, 

No villainous bounty yer hath paſt my heart ; 
Unwiſely, not ignobly, have I given. 

Why doſt thou weep ? canſt thou the conſcience lack; 
To think I ſhall lack friends? ſecure thy heart; 

If I would broach the veſſels of my love, 

And try the arguments of hearts by borrowing, 

Men and-men's fortunes could I frankly uſe, 

As I can bid thee ſpeak. | 

Fla. Aſſurance bieſs your thoughts! 

Tm. Andin ſome ſort theſe wants of mine are crown dz 
That I account them bleſſings; for by theſe 

Shall I try friends. 'You ſhall perceive bow you 
Miſtake my fortunes: in my friends I'm wealthy. 
Within there, Ho! Flaminius, Servilius“ 

Enter Flaminius, Servilius, and other ſervants 

S rv. My lord, my lord. 

Tn. I will diſpatch you ſev'rally, _. | 
You to lord Lnciaz—to lord Lucullus you, 1 bunted with 
his Honour to day you to Sempronius.— commend me to 
their loves; and I am proud, ſay, that my occaſions haye 
found time to uſe em toward a ſupply of mony; let the 
requeſt be fifty talents. 

Flam. As you have ſaid, my lord. 

Fla. Lord Lucius and Lucullus? hum !üũöꝑͤv ß 
Tim, Go, you, Sir, to the Senators; [To Flavius, 
Of whom, even to the State's beſt health, I b. ve 
Delerv'd ibis hearing; bid em ſerd eth inſtant 
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A thouſand talents to me. 
Ha. I've been bold, | 
(For that I knew 'it the moſt general way) 
To them to uſe your ſignet and your name; 
But they do ſhake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in Return. 
Tim. Is't true? can't be? 
Fla. They anſwer in a joint and corporate voice, 
That now they are at Fall, want Treaſure, cannot 
Do what they would; are ſorry—You are honowable—— 
Bat yet they could have wiſht they know not —— 
Something hath been amiſs a noble nature 
May catch a wrench— would all were well—'tis pity— 
Ard fo intending other ferious matters, 
After diſtaſteſul looks, and theſe hard fractions, 
With certain half-caps, and cold-moving nods, 
* froze me into ſilence. 
. You Gods reward them! 
| wh man, look cheerly. Theſe old feliows 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary: 
Their blood is cak'd, tis cold. it ſeldom flows, 
"Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind; 
And nature, as it grows again tow'rd earth, 
Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 
pr'ythee, be not ſad, 
Thou'rt true, and juſt; ingenuouſſy I ſpeak, 
No Blame belongs to thee: Ventidius lately 
Bury'd bis father, by whoſe death he's ſtepp d 


Into a great eftate; when he was poor, 


Impriſon'd, and in ſcarcity of friends, 
] clear'd him with five talents. © Greet him from mez 
B.d him ſuppoſe, fome good neceffity | 
Touches his friend, which craves to be remember'd 
Wich thoſe five talents. ' Thar had, -give't theſe fellows 
To whom 'tis inſtant due. Ne'er ſpeak, or think, 
That Iimon's fortunes *mong his friends can fink. 
Stew, Would, I. could not: that thought is bounty's foe ; 


Being free it ſelf, it thinks all others ſo. Exeunt. 
Ba ACT 
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| SO TW 
| S C E N E, Lucullus's Houſe in Athens, 


Flaminius waiting, Enter a ſervant to him. 
Ser. 1 Have told my lord of you; he is coming down to 


you. 
Flam. I thank you, Sir. 
Enter Laculſue. 

Ser. Here's my lord. 

Lucul. One of lord Timzoy's.men; a gift, I Warrant 
Why, this hits right: I dreamt of a filver baſon and ewre 
to night. Flaminius, honeſt Flaminius, you are very re- 
ſpectively welcome, Sir ; fill me ſome wine, And how 
does that honourable, compleat, free - hearted Gentleman of 
Athens, thy very bountiful good lord ard maſter ? 
Hlam. His health is well, Sir. 

Lucul. I am right glad that his health is well, Sir; and 
what haſt thou there under thy cloak, pretty Flaminins ? 

Flam. Faith, nothing but an empty box, Sir, which in 
my lord's behalf, I come to entreat your Honour to ſup- 
ply; who having great and inſtant occaſion to uſe n ta- 
lents, bath ſent to your lordſhip to furniſh him, nothing 
doubting your preſent aſſiſtance therein, 

Lacul. La, la, la, la, —Nothing doubting, ſays. he? alas, 
good lord, a noble gentleman tis, if he would not keep 
ſo good a houſe. Many a time and oſten I ha' din'd with 
him, and told him on't; and come again to ſupper to bim 
on purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs, And yet he would 
embrace no counſel, take no warning by my Coming; e. 
very man hath his fault, and honeſty is his, I ha told 
him on't, but I could gever get him from't. 

Enter 4 ſervant, with mine. 

Ser. Pleaſe your lordſhip, here is the wine. 

Lucul. Flaminins, I . a ches always wie. 
Here's to thee, 
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Flam. Your lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure. - 

Lucul. I haveobſerv'd theealways for a towardly prompt 
ſpirir, give thee thy due: and one that knows what belongs 

to reaſon; and canſt uſe the time well, if the time uſe thee 
well Good parts inthee —— Get you gone, ſirrabh. {Ts 
the ſervant, wha goes t] — Draw neater, honeſt Flaminius; 
thy lord's a bountiful gentleman, butihou art wiſe, and thou 


knoweſt well enough (altho? thou comeſt to me) that this is 


no time to lend money, eſpecially upon bare friendſhip with- 
out ſecurity. Here's three Solidares for theez good boy, 


wink at me, and ſay, thou ſaw'f me not. Fare thee well. 


Flam. 1s't poſſible the wor'd ſhould fo much differ, 
And we ative that liv'd? fly damned baſencfs, 
To him that worſhip's thee. | Throwing the money away. 
Tucul. Ha! now I fee thou art a fool, and fit for thy 


maſter. | : Exit Lucullus, 


Flam. May theſe add to the number that may ſcald the: 
Let molten coin be thy damnation, I 
Thou diſcaſe of a friend, and not himſelf! _ 
Has friendſhip ſuch a-faint and milky heart, 


It turns in leſs than two nights? O you gods! 


I feel my maſter's paſſion. This ſlave 
Unto this hour has my lord's meat in him : 
Why ſhould it thrive, and turn to nutriment, 
When he is tarn'd to poiſon? 


O! may diſeaſes only work upon't: 


And when he's fick to death, let not that part 
Of nature, my lord paid for, be of power 


To expel ſickneſs, but Prolog his hour ; Exit. 


SCE N E, a alete. 


Euter Lucius, with three Strangers. 
Luc. Who, the lord Timen? he is my very good friend, 
and an honourable gentleman, 
1 Stran, We know him for no leſs, tho' we are but 


ſrangers to him. But I can tell Jou one lord, 
5 3 
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and which I hear from common rumours. now lord Time's 


happy hours are done and paſt, and his eſtate firinks from 


him. 
Tuc. Fye, no, do not believe it: he cannot want for 


money, 


2 Stran, But idle you this, my lord, that not long 


ago one of his men was with the lord Lucullus, to borrow 
hit talents, nay, urg'd extremely for't, and ſhewed what 
neceſſity belong'd to , and yet was deny d. 

Tuc. How? ̃ 

2 Stran. I tell you, deny 'd, my lord. 

Luc. What a ſtrange caſe was that? now, before the 
tods, I am aſham'd on't, Deny'd that honourable man? 
there was very little honour ſhew'd in that. For my own 
part, I muſt needs confeſs, I have received ſome ſmall 


kindneſſes from him, as money, plate, jewels, and ſuch | 


uke triſtes, nothing comparing to his; yer had he miſtook 
Kim, and (ent him to me, 1 ſhouid ne ler have n 2 
occaſion ſo many talents. | 
| Enter Ser vilius. 8 
Ser, See, by good hap, yonder's my lord, I have ſweat 
to ſee his Honour, My honour'd lord 


[To Lucius. 

Lyc. Servilius! you are kindly mer, Sir, Fare thee well, 
eommend me to thy honourable virtuous lord, my very ex- 
quiſite friend. 

Ser. May it pleaſe your Honour, my lord hath ſent. 

Luc. Ha! What hath he ſent? | am ſo much endeard 
to that lord; he's ever (ending: how ſhall I thank him, 
think'ſt thou? and what has he ſent now? 

Ser.” H'as only ſent his preſent occaſion now, my lends 
requeſting your lordſhip! 0 ſupply his inſtant uſe, with wy 
talents. 

Luc, I know, his lordſhip i is but merry with me; 

He cannot want fifty five hundred talents. 
Ser. But in the mean time he wants leſs, my lord. 


If his occaſion were not t virtunos. 
| | 1 mould 
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„I houtd not urge it half Co faithfully. | 


m Luc. Doſt thou ſpeak ſeriouſly, Servilius? 
Ser. Upon my ſoul, tis true, Sir. 
or Luc. What a wicked beaſt was I, to disfurniſh my {elf 
againſt ſuch a good time, when 1 might ha' ſhewn my 
ng ſ:f honourable? how unluckily it happened, that I ſhould 
W purcaale the day before for a little dirt, and undo a great 
at deal of honour ? Servilius, now before the gods, I am not 


| ab'e to do + (the more beaſt, 1 ſay) 1 
was ſending to uſe lord Timen my ſelf, theſe gentlemen 
can witoeſs; but I would not, for the wealth of Athens, 
I had don't now. Commend me bountifully to his good 
lordſhip, and, I hope, his Honour will conceive the faireſt 
of me, becauſe I have no power to be kind. And tell 
him this from me, I count it one of my greateſt affſicxions, 
that I cannot pleaſure ſuch an honourable gentleman. Good 

Servilius, will you befriend me ſo far, as to uſe my own 

words to him? 

Ser. Yes, Sir, I ſhall. 7 [ Exit Servilius. 
Luc. Vil look ye out a good turn, Servilius —— 

True, as you faid, Timon is ſhrunk, indeed; 

And he, that's once deny'd, will hardly ſpeed. [Ex 
1 Stran, Do you obſerve this, Hoſtilins? | 
2Siran, Ay, too well. 

1 Stran, Why, this is the world's ſoul; 

Of the ſame piece is every flatterer's Grits 

. Who can call him his friend, ; 

1 That dips in the fame diſh ? for, in my knowing, 

Timon has been to this lord as a father, 

And kept his credit with his bounteous purſe: 

Supported his eſtate; nay Timoz's money 

Has paid his men their wages. He ner drinks, 

But Timon's Silver treads upon his lip; 

And yet, oh, ſee the monſtrouſneſs of mar; 

When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape? - 

He does deny him (in reſpect of his) 

| What charitable mea atford to beggars. 
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3 Stran. Religion groans at it, 
1 Stran. For my own part, 
I never taſted Timon in my life; 
Nor any of his bounties came o'er me, 
To mark me for his friend. Vet, I proteſt, 
For his right noble mind, illuſtrious virtue, 
And honourable carriage, | 
Had his neceſſity made uſe of. me, | 
I would have put my wealth into donation, 
And the beſt half ſhould have return'd to him, 
So much I love his heart: but I perceive 
Men muſt learn now with pity to diſpenſe, | 
For policy fits above conſciene.  [Exemnts 
Enter a third Servant with Sempronius. | 
Sem. Muſt he needs trouble me in't? *boveall others? 
He might have tried lord Lucius, or Lucullus, 
And now Pentidius is wealthy too, 
Whom he redeem'd from priſon: Al theſe three] 
Owe their eſtates unto him. 
Ser. Oh, my lord, 
They ve all — touch d, and al are found baſe mea 
For they have all deny'd him. ; 
Sem. How? deny'd him? 
 Ventidins and Lucuffys both deny'd him? | 
And does he ſend to me? three! hum — 
It ſhews but little love or judgment in him. ; 
Muſt I be his laſt refuge? bis triends, like phyficians, 
Thriv'd, give him over? muſt I take the cure 
On me? h'as much diſprac'd me in't; I'm angry. 
He might have kuown'my Place; I ſee no ſenſe for t, 
But bis occaſions might have wooed me firſt: 
For in my conſcience, F was the firſt man 
That cer received gift from him, 5 
And does he think 0 backwardly of me, 
That I'll requite it laſt? no: . 
'So it may prove an argument of laughter 


To th* reſt, and mongſt lords a be thought bolt — — 
| 10 
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I'd rather than the worth of thrice the ſum, 
H'ad ſent to me firſt, but for my mind's ſake: 
I'd fuch a courage to have done him good. 
But now return, 
And with their faint Reply this Anſwer join; 
Who bates mine honour, ſhallnot kaow my coin. ¶ Exit. 
Ser. Excellent! your lordfhip's # goodly villain. The 
devil knew not what he did, when he made man politick ; 
he croſs'd himſelf by't ; and I cannot think, but in the end 
the villanies of man will fet him clear. How fairly this 
lord ſtrives to appear foul? takes virtuous copies to be 
wicked like thoſe that under hot, ardent, zeal would ſet 
whole Realms on fire. Of fuch a nature is his politick 
love, | 
This was my lord's beſt hope; now 7 Al ae fled, 
Save the Gods only. Now his friends are dead; 
Doors, that Were ne'er acquainted with their wards, 
Many a bounteous year, muſt be employ'd 
Now to guard ſore their maſter. 
And this is all a liberal courſe allows; - 
Who cannet keep his wealth, muſt keep bis houſe, 
| 850 „ 
SCENE changes to Timon's Hall. 925 
Enter Varro, Titus, Hortenfius, Lucius, and other ſervants 
of Timon's ereditors, who wait for his coming out. © 
Var, Well met, good-morrow, Titus and ae. 
* Tie. The like to you, kind Varro. 
Hor. Lucius, why do we meet together? 
Luc. I think, one buſineſs does — us all. 
For mine is money. | 
Tit, So is theirs and ours. 
Enter Philotas. 
Tuc. And Sir Philotas's too. 
Phi, Good day, at once, 
1 Welcome, * brother. W bat 270. think the 
? 
Phi, Labowiog for nine. 1 
Bs Luc: 
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Lut, So much? | | 
Phi. Is not my lord ſeen yer? 
Luc. Not yer, 
Phi. 1 wonder: he was wont to ſhine at ſeven; 
Luc. Ay, but the days are waxed ſhorter with him: 
You muſt contider that a Prodigal's Courſe 
Is like the ſun's, but not like his recoverable, I fears 
"Tis deepeſt winter in lord Timon's purſe ;. 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little. þ 
Phi. I am of your fear for that. 
Tit. I' ſhew you how t' obſerve a range er even 
Your lord ſends now for money. 
Hor True, he does. a 
Vi and he wears jewels now of TDm0n's gifts 
For which I wait for money. | 
Hor. Againſt my heart. 
Luc. How ſtrange it ſhows, 
Timon in this ſhould pay more than he owes! 
And een as if your lord ſhould wear rich Jewels, 
and ſend for money for em. 
Hier I'm weary of this charge, the Gods can witneſs: 
| 1 know, my lord hath; {pent of Timen's wealth, 
Ingratitude now makes it worſe than ſtealth. 
Var. Yes, mine's three thouſand crowns: what s yours? 
Luc. Five thouſand. 
ar. Tis too much deep, and it ſhould ſeem by lum; 
| Voce ain confidence was above mite; 
Eife, furely, his had equall d. | 
Enter Flaminius. 
Tit: One of lord Timon's men. | 
Luc. Flaminius ! Sir, a word: prays i is my lord: 
Roy to come forth? | | 
lam: No, indeed, he is not. ; 
71. We attend his lordſhip; pray, fi nike fo much. 
Flam. I need not. tell him . be knows you are tos 
di;igents. . | 


Eu er- 
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Enter Flavius in a cloak, muffled. @ 

Luc. Ha! is not that his Steward muffled ſo? 
| 0 goes away. in a cloud, call him, call him. 

Tit. Do you hear, Sir 

var, By your leave, Sir. 

Fla, What do you ask of me, my friend? 

Tit, We wait for certain money here, Sir. 

Fla. If money ware as certain e, waiting: 
'Twee ſure enough. 
Why then preferr'd you not b your: ſams and bills, 
When your falſe mafters eat of my lord's meat? 
Then they would ſmile and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down th intereſt in their glutt'nous mays; 
You do your ſelves but wrong to ſtir me up, 


Let me paſs quietly: 
Believe't, my lard and I have made an end, 


1 have no more to reckon, he to ſpend. 
Luc, Ay, but this anſwer will not ſerve, 


Fla. If twill not ſerve, tis not ſo baſe as you; 


For you ſerve knaves. Exit, 
yar. How! what does his caſhier'd worſhip mutter? 


Tit.. No matter, what. — he's poor, and that's re- 
venge enough. | Who can ſpeak broader than he that has 
no houſe to put his head in? Such may rail againſt. great 


Building. 


Enter Servilius. 
: Tit. Oh, here's Servilins z now we ſhall have ſome an- 
Wer. 

Serv. If I might beſeech you, gentlemen, to repair ſome 
other hour, 1 ſhould derive much from it. For take it of 
my ſoul, : 5 

My lord leans wondrovſly: to iſo: | 
His comfortable temper: has forſook him, 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 

Luc. Many do keep their chambers, are not fick;. 
And if he be ſo far beyond his health, 


Methinks he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, 
And 


And make a clear way to the Gods. 
Ser. Good Gods! 
Ni. We cannot talte this for an e 
Flam. within.] Ser vilins, help —— my lord! my loxd. 
Enter Timon n à rage. 
Tim. What are my doors oppus d againſt yy ners 
Have [ been ever free, and muſt my e 
Be my retentive enemy, my goal? 1 
The place, which J have feaſted, does. it now, _. 
Like: all mankind, ſhew me an iron heart? 
Tuc. Put in now, Titus, 
Tit. My lord, here's my bill. 
Luc. Here's mine. 
Var. And mine, my lord. 
Cap. And ours, my lord. 
Phi, And our bills. | 
Tim. Knock me down with em cleave me to 


2 the girdle; 


Luc. Alas my lord. | 

Tim. Cut out my heart in ſume, 

It. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tim. Tell out my blood. I" 

Luc. Five thouſand crowns, my Jord. 

Tim. Five thouſand drops pay that. 
What yours - and yours? 

Var. My lord ns 

Caf. My lord ——— 


Tim. Here tear me, take me, and the God fall e an you. | 
n. 


Hor. Faith, I — our maſters may throw their 

- caps at their money; theſe debts may be well call'd deſpe- 

rate ones, for a mad-man owes em. I Exeunt. 

| Re-enter Timon and Flaviue. 

Tim. They have cen put my breath _ mes. the faves 
Creditors! — devils, . 

Fla. My dear lord, 7 | : 

Im. What if it mould be lo? — 


* 
15 a 
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Fia. My 4 lord. 4 
Tun. I'll have it ſo = My deward! 
Fla. Here, my lord. 
Tim. So fitly! . Wale ah friends a "gang 
Lucius, Laculini, ed: Sni, All. 
IM once more teat the raſcals. 
Fla. O my lord! 
You only ſpeak from your difracted faul; 
| Fhere's not {@- much iti as io furniſh out 
A moderate table. 


Zim. Be it not thy care: | 
Go, and invite them all, let in the tide | 
Of knaves once more: my Cook and [il provide. 
.  [Exeuute 
SCEN changes to the Senate-houſe. | 
Senators, and Alcibiades. 


1 Sen, My lord, you have my voice tot, the fault's bloody; 

Tis neceflary he ſhould die: | 
Nothing emboldens ſin. ſo much as mercy. 

2 Sen. Moſt true; the law ſhall bruiſe em. | 

Alc. Health. Honour, and Gompalion to the ſenate ! 3 

1 Sen, Now. Captain. | 

Alc. I am an humble ſuitor to your Virtues: - 
For Pity is the virtue of the law, 
And none but Tyrants uſe it cruelly. 
It pleaſes time and fortune to lie heavy 
Upon a friend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hath ſtept into the law, which is paſt depth 
To thoſe that without heed do plunge into't. 
He is a man, ſetting his fault aſide, 
Of virtuous honour, which buys out his fault; 
Nor did he ſoil the fact with cowardiſe, 
But with a noble fury, and fair ſpirit, 
Seeing his reputation touch d to death, 
He did oppoſe his foe: 

And with ſuch ſober and un ES 
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38 TIMOR of ATHENS. 
He did behave his anger ere twõas ſpent, 
As if he had but prov'd an argument. 

1 Sen. You undergo too ſtrict a Paradox, 
Striving to make an ugly Deed look fair: 
Your words have took ſuch pains; as if they labour d 
To bring Man- ſlaughter into form, ſet quarrelling 
Upon the head of valour; which, indeed, 
Is valour mis · begot, and came into the world 
When ſects and factions were but newly born. 

He's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 
The worſt that man can breathe, and make his wrongs 
His out-ſides, wear them like his raiment, careleſly, 
And neter prefer his injuries to his heart, 
To bring it into danger. 
If wrongs be evil, and inforce us kill, 
What folly tis to hazard life for ill? 
Alc. My lord, | 

1 Sen. You cannot make groſs ſins look clear, 
It is not valour to revenge, but bear. 

Alc. My lords, then, under favour, pardon, me, 
If I ſpeak like a Captain. , 
Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to battel, 

And not endure all threatnings, ſleep upon't, 

And let the foes quietly cut their throats, 
Without repugnancy ? but if there bee 
Such valour ia the bearing, what make we 


Abroad? why then, ſure, women are more valiant; 


That ftay at home, if bearing carry it; 
The aſs, more than thie lion; and the fellow; 


7 


Loaden with irons, wiſer than the judge; 


F wiſdom be in ſuff ring. Oh my lords, 


As you are great, be pitifully good: 


Who cannot condemn Raſhneſs in eold blood? 
To kill, I grant, is ſin's extreameſt guſt, 

But, in defence, by mercy, tis moſt Juſt: 
To be in anger is impiety: | 

= who 3 is man, tare 1 is not angry? 


Weg 
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Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sen, You breathe in vain. 

Alc. In vain? his Service done 
At Lacedæmon, and Byzantium, 

Were a ſufficient briber for his life. 

i Sen, What's that? 

Alc, I fay, my lords, b'as done fair ſervice, 
And. ſlain in battle many of your enemies; 

How full of valour did he bear bimſelt - 
Ia the laſt Conflict, and made plenteous wounds & 

2 Sen, He has made too much plenty with em, 
He's a ſworn rioter; he has a fin 
That often drowns him, and takes valour priſoner. 
Were there no foes, that were enough alone 
To overcome him. In that beaſtiy fury 
He has been known to commit outrages, 

And cheriſh factions. * Tis inferr'd to us, 
His days are foul, and his Drink ene, 

1 Sen, He dies. | 

Alc. Hard fate! he might have Cied in war, 
My lords, if not for any parts in him, 

{Though his right arm. might purchaſe his own time, 
And be in debt to none;) yet more to move you, 

Take my Deſerts to his, and join em both. 

And for I know, your reverend ages love 

Security, I'll pawn my victories, 

My Honours to you, on his good returns. 

If by this crime he owes the law his life, 

Why let the war receive't in vallant gore; 

For law is ſtrict, and war is nothing more. 

+ Sen, We are for law, be dies, urge it no mere, 
On height of our diſpleaſure. friend, or brother, 
He forfcies his own blood, that ſpills another. 

Ale. Muſt it be fo? it muſt not be:. 

My lords, I do beſeech you, know me.. 

2 Sen, How? 

Alc, Call me to your renipmbrances. 
Rp” 4 5 | 3 Sm. 
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3 Sen, What! — 
Alc, 1 cannot think, but your age hath forgat me; 
It could not elſe be, I ſhould prove 5 baſe, 
To ſue, and be deny d ſuch common grace. 


' My wounds ake at you, feal 
. 1 Sen. Do you dare our anger? | 85 
'Tis in few Words, but fpaciaus in effect; inv1 

We baniſh thee for ever. put 

Alc. Baniſh me! my 
Baniſh your Dotage, baniſhUſury, | 
That make the Senate ugly. bu 

1 Sen. If, after two days ſhine, . contains thee; 1 

We our weightier judgment. | ; 1 
And, (not to ſwell our ſpirit.) 5 a all 
He ſhall be executed preſently. [ Exennt, 1 


Alc. Gods keep you old enough, that you may live 
Oaly in bone, that none may look on you! 
I'm worſe than mad: I have kept back their foes, 
While they have told their money, and let out. 
Their coin upon large intereſt; I my ſelf, 
Rich only in large hurts, — All thoſe, for this? 
Is this the balſam that the uſuring ſenate 
Pours into Captains wounds? ha! Baniſhment ? 
It comes not ill: I hate not to be baniſnt, 
It is a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury, 


fa 


That may ſtrike at Atheus. I'll cheer up tl 
My diſcontented troops, and lay for hearts. 5 
is honour with moſt lands to be at odds: | | 
Soldiers as little ſhould brook wrongs, 28 Gods, [Exit f 
SCENE changes 10 Timon's Houſe 7 

fi 


Exters divers Senators, at ſeveral. doors, 
1 Sen, The good time of the * to you, Sir. 
2 Sen. I alſo wiſh it to you: T think this honourable | 
lord did but try us this other day. , 
1 Sen. Upon That were my thoughts tiring, when we 
| - encountred, 
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encountred. 1 hope, it is not ſo low with him, as he 


ee it ſeem in the tryal of his ſeveral friends. 
it ſhould not be, by. the perſwaſion of his new 


Sov 1 

1 Sen, I ſhould think. fas be bath ſent me an earneſt 
inviting, which many my near occaſions did urge me to 
put off: but be hath conjur'd: me beyond them, and I 
muſt needs appear. 

2 Sen. In like manner was I in debt to my importunate 
buſineſs; but he would not hear my excuſe. Iam ſorry, 
when he ſent ta barrow of me, that my proviſion was out. 


1 Sen. I am ſick of that grief too, as I underſtand how 


all things go. 

2 Sen. Every man here's ſo. What would he have 
borrow'd of you? N | 

1 Sen, A thouſand pieces. 

2 Sen. A thouſand pieces! 

1 Sen, What of you? 

3 Sen. He ſent to me, gir here be comes. 

Enter Timon and attendants. 

. Tim.” With all my heart, gentlemen both—and how 
are you? 

1 Sen, Ever at the beſt, hearing well of your lordſhip. 

2 Sen. The Swallow follows not ſummer more willingly, 
than we your lordſhip. | 

Tim, Nor more willingly leaves winter: ſuch ſutnmer> 
birds are men.— Gentlemen, our dinner will not recom- 
penſe IP ſtay: feaſt your ears with the muſick a 
while; if they will fare ſo harſhly as on the trumpets ſound: 


we ſhall tot preſently. 


1 Sen, I hope, it remains not unkindly with your lord- 
ſhip, that I returg'd you an empty meſſenger. f 
Tim, O Sir, let it not trouble you. _ 
2 Sen. My noble lord. 
Tim, Ab, my good friend, what cheer? | 
| | ; [The Banquet bronght in. 
2 Se Moſt honourable lord, I'm e'ca ſick of 00 
| that 


! 
| 
; 
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that when 2 lordſhip bother day ſent to me, 1 was ſo 
unfortunate a beggar. | | | 
| Tim. Think not on't, Sir. 
2 Sen, If you had ſeat but two hours hand moms - 
Im. Let it not cumber your better remembrance, 
Come, bring in all together. | 
2 Sen. All cover'd diſhes! 
1 Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 
3 Sen, Doubt not that, if mony and the ſcaſon can yield x. 
1 Sen How do you? What's the news? 
3 Sen, Alcibiades is baniſh'd; hear 28 of it? 
Both, Alcibiades baniſh'd! ** 
3 Sen, Tis fo, be ſure of it. 
1 Sen. How? how? 
2 Sen. I pray you, upon what? 
Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw near? 
3 Sen, I'lltell ye more anon, Here's a noble feaſt tos 
ward. 1 | 
2 Sen, This is the old man till, 
3 Sen. Willr hold? will't hold? 
2 Sen It does, but time will, and fo 
3 Sen, I do conceive. 
Tim. Each man to his ſtool, with. that Gur as he would 
to the lip of his miſtreſs; your diet ſhall be in all places 


alike. Make not a city-feaſt of it, to let the meat cool ere 


we can agree upon the firſt place, Sit, fit, 

The Gods require our thanks. - 

Tow great Benefattors, ſprinkle our ſociety with chankfulneſs 
For your own gifts make your ſelves prais'd: but reſerve ſtill 


to groe, leſt your Deities be deſpiſed. Lend to each man enough, 


that one need not lend to another. For were your Godbeads to 
borrow of men, men would {orſake the Gods. Make the meat 
beloved, more than the man that gives it. Let no aſſembly of 
twenty be without a ſcore of villains, . If there ſit twelve 
women at the table, let a dozen of them be as they are — 


The reſt of your fees, O Gods, the ſenators of Athens, together 


with the common lag of people, what i 15 * in them Jou Gods, 
male 


>. 
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make ſuitable for deſtruction. For theſe my friends — #5 
they are to me nothing, ſo in nothing bleſs them, and to nothing 


are they welcome. 
Uncover, dogs, and lap. 

Some ſpeak, What does his lordſhip mean? 

Some other, I know not. 

Im. May you a better feaſt never behold, 
= You knot of mouth- friends: ſmoke, end lukewarm water 
JR, Is your perfection. This is Timon's laſt; 

Who ſtuck and ſpangled you with flatteries, 
Waihes it off, and ſprinkles in your faces 
Your reaking vilieny, Live loath'd, and long, 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted Paraſites, 
Courteous deſtroyers, affable wolves, meek bears, 
| You fools of fortune, trencher-friend?, time- flies, 
— Cap- and-Kknee ſlaves, vapors, and minute-Jacks, 
0. Of man and beaſt tlie intinite mala 
Cruſt you quite o'er !—— What, doſt thou go? 
Soft, take thy phyſick firſt—— thou too and thou 
[ Throwing the diſhes at them, and drives 'em oui. 
Stay, I will lend thee mony, borrow none. 5 
What! all in motion? henceforth be no feaſt, 
Whereat a villain's not a welcome gueſt. 
Burn Houſe, fink Athens, henceforth hated be | 
Of Timon, man, and all humanity! | Exit. 
Re- enter Senators. 
1 Sen. How now, my lords? 
2 Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timon's fury! 
2 Sen. Pſha! did you ſee my cap? 
4 Sen, I've loft my gown, 3 
1 Sen, He's but a mad lord, and nought but humour 
ſways him. He gave me a jewel th' other day, and 
now he has beat it out of my cap. Did you ke my 
wwe? SIE. | 74 
2 Sen. Did you ſee my cap? 
3 Sen. Here tis. | 
4 Sen, Here lies my gown. 


1 Sen. 
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I Sen. Let's make no ſtay. 
2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. 
3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. 
4 Sen. One day he gives us 1 next Joy foner 
kamen 


LET. 
SCENE, Wihout the walls of Athens, 


Enter Timon. - 


1 me look back upon thee, O thou Wall, 
That girdleſt in thoſe wolves! dive in the earth, 
And fence = Athens! Matrons, turn incontinent ; 
Obedience fail in children; ſlaves and fools \ 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate from the bench, 
And miniſter in their ſteads: To vers! filths 
Convert o'th' inſtant, green Virginity! 

Do't in your parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold faſtʒ 


Rather than render back, out with your knives, þ 

And cut your truſters throats. Bound ſervants, ſteal; 

Large handed robbers your grave maſters are, L 
And pill by law. Maid, to thy maſter's bed; ! 1 

Thy miſtreſs is o'th* brothel. Son of fixteen, 

Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping fire, 8 

And wich it beat his brains out? Pear. and Piety, 0 
Religion to the Gods, peace, juſtice, truth, a 


Domeſtick awe, night -reſt, and neighbourhood; 
Inſtruction, manners, myfteries and trades, 
Degrees, obſervances, cuſtoms and laws, 
Declins to your confounding contraries! 
And yet Confuſion live! Plagues, incident to men, 
'Your potent and infectious fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for ftroke! Thou cold Sciatica, 
Cripple our ſenators, that their limbs may halt 
As lamely as their manners. Luft and Liberty 
ö in the minds and marrows of our youtb, 
That 


e ea 
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That *gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive, 
And drown themſelves in riot! Itches, Blains, 
Sow all th' Athenian boſoms, and their Crop 

Be general Leprofie : breath infect breath, 

That their ſociety (as their friendſhip) may 

Be meerly poiſon, Nothing I'll bear from thee, 
But nakedneſs, thou deteſtable town! 

Take thou that too, with e bark 
Timon will to the Woods, where he ſhall find 

Th' unkindeft beaſt much kinder than mankind. 
The Gods confound (hear me, ye goed Gods all) 
Th' Athenians both within and out that wall; 

And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow, 


To the whole Race of Mankind, high and low! [ Exit. 


S CE N E. changes to Timon's Honſe, 
Enter Flavius, with two or three ſervants. 
1 Ser. Hear you, good maſter ſteward, where's our maſter ? 


Are we undone, caft off, nothing remaining? 


Flav. Alack, my fellows, what ſhould I ſay to you? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous Gods, 


Jam as poor as you. 


I Ser. Such a Houſe broke! 
So noble a maſter faln! all gone! and not 
One friend to take his fortune by the wa, 
And go along with him? 
2 Ser, As we do turn our backs 
From our companion, thrown into his grave, 


So his familiars to his buried fortunes 


Sink all away; leave their falſe vows with him, 
Like empty purſes pick'd: and his poor ſelf, 
A dedicated beggar to the air, * 
With his diſeaſe of all- ſnunnd poverty, 
Walks, like Contempt, alone More of our fellows, 
Enter other ſervants. | 
Fla. All broken implements of a ruin'd houſe! 


3 Le. 


: — . aro * 
he &. _ PR FI 0 * 
— 2 "Mo — 
R . 7 N — -+ a; 
71722 wg % 


— — 2 — ie 2 te: 3 


—ͤ— 


46 Timon of ATEN 
Ger. Yet do our hearts wear Timon's livery, 
That ſee I by our faces; we are fellows till, 
Serving alike in ſorrow. Leak'd is our bark, 
And we, poor mates, ſtand on the dying deck, 
Hearing the ſurges threat: we muft all part 
Into the ſea of air. 
Fla. Good fellows all, 
The lateſt of my wealth I'll ſhare amongſt you. 
. Where-ever we ſhall meet, for Iĩmons lake, 
Let's yet be fellows: ſhake our heads, and ſay, 
(As *twere a knell unto our maſter's fortunes) 
We have ſeen better days. Let each take ſome; 
Nay, put out all your hands; not one word more, 
Thus part we rich in ſorrow, parting poor, 
He gives them mony; they embrace, and part ſeveral 
ways. 
Oh, the fierce wretchedneſs that glory briogs us! 
Who would not wiſh to be from wealth exempt, 
Since riches point to miſery and contempt? 
Who'd be ſo mock d with glory, as to lire 
But in a dream of friendſhip? 
To have his Pomp, and all what State compounds, 
But only painted, Jike his varniſh'd friends! 
Poor honeſt lord! brought low by his own heart, 
Undone by goodneſs: ſtrange unuſual blood, | 
When man's worſt fin is, he does too much good. 
Who then dares to be half ſo kind again? 
For bounty, that makes Gods, does ſtill mar men. 
My deareſt lord, bleſt to be moſt accurs'd, 
Rich only to be wretched; thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief affl.ctions. Alas, kind lord! 
He's flung in rage from this ungrateful Seat 
Of monſtrous friends: nor has he with him to 
Supply bis life, or that which can command it: 
I'll follow, and enquire him our. 
I'll ever ſerve his mind with my beſt will; 


Whilſt I have gold, I'll be his —— . 
3e N E, 
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SCENE, the 1 Ops. 


| Enter Timon, 

Tim. O bleſſed, breeding Sun, draw from the earth 
Rotten humidity: below thy fiſter's' orb 
Infect the air. Twinn'd brothers of one womb, 
Whoſe procreation, re ſidence, and birth 
Scarce is dividant, touch with ſeveral fortunes; 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer. Not ev'n nature, 
To whom all ſores lay ſiege, can bear great fortune 
But by contempt of nature. 
Raiſe me this beggar, and denude that lord, 
The- ſenator ſhall bear contempt hereditary, 
The beggar native honour: + 
It is the Paſture lards the Weather's ſides, 
The Want that makes him lean, Who dares, who dares, 
In purity of manhood ſtand upright, 
And fay, this man's a flatterer? if one be, 
So are they all, for evcry greeze of fortune 
Is ſmooth'd by that below. . The learned pate 
Ducks to the golden fool: All is oblique ; 
There's nothing level i our curſed natures, 
But direct villany. Then be abhorr d, 
All feaſts, ſocieties, and throngs of men! 
His Semblable, yea himſelf, Imon diſdains 
Deſtruction phang mankind! Earth, yield me roots 


Digging the earth, 


Wbo ſeeks for better of thee, ſawce bis palate 

With thy moſt operant poiſon!— What is here? 

Gold? yellow, glittering, precious gold? 

No, Gods, I am no idle votariſt, 

Roots, you clear heav'ns! thus much of this will make 
Black, white; foul, fair; wrong, right; 

Baſe, noble; old, young; coward, valiant. 

You Gods! why this? what this? you Gods! why, this 
Will lug your prieſts and ſervants from your ſides: 
Pluck ſtout mens pillows from below their heads, 

| TW * flave Will 
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Will knit and break Religions; bleſs th' accurs'd; 

Make the boar lepröſie ador' d; place thieves, 

And give them title, knee, and approbation, 

Wich ſenators on the bench: this is it. 

That makes the wappen'd widow wed again; 

She, whom the ſpittie houſe and ulcerous ſores 

Would caſt the gorge at, this embalms and ſpices 

To th' April day again. Come, damned eartb. 

Thou common whore of mankind, that putt'ſt odds 

Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 

Do thy right nature. [March afar .] Ha, a drum? 
— thou'rtquick, 

But yet Ii] bury thee thou lt go, (arong thief) 

When gouty keepers of thee cannot fand. 

Nay, ſtay thou out for earneſt. [Keeping ſome all 


Enter Alcibiades with drum and: fife in warlike manner, 


and Phrynia and Timandra. 

N What art thou there? ſpeak. _ 

Im. A beaſt, as thou art. Cankers gnaw thy heart, 
For ſhewing me again the eyes of man! 

Alc. What is thy name? is man fo bateful to thee 
That art thy ſelf a man? — 

Tim, I am  Miſanthropss, and ate l 
For thy part, I do wiſh. thou wert a Os 
That I might love thee ſomething. . 

Ac. 1 know thee well: 


But in thy fortunes am unlearn'd, and ſtrange. 


Tim. I kaow thee too, and more than that I know thee, 


I not deſire to know, Follow thy drum, 
With man's bload paint the ground; gules, eil 


Religious Canons, civil Laws are cruel; 
Thea what ſhould War be? this fell whore of thine 


Hith in her more deſtruction than. thy ſword, 


For all her cherubia look. 
Phry. Thy lips rot off! | 
Tim, I will not kiſs thee, then the Rot returns. 


. To thine « own lips again. 


Al. 


m: 
ld, 
er, 


1 


Ke, 


All, 


Alc. How came the noble Tiaon to this change? 

Twa. As the moon does, by wanting light to give: 
Bur then renew I could not, like the moons 
There were no Suns to borrow of. | 

Ale, Noble Timon, what friendſhip may I do thee? 

Tim. None, but to maintain my opinion. 

Alc. What is it, Timon ? 

Tim. Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform none. Iftheu 
wilt not promiſe, the Gods plague thee, for thou art a man: 
if thou doſt perform, confound thee, for thou art a man! 

Alc. I've heard in ſome ſort of thy miſeries. 

Tim. i hou ſaw them when I had proſperity. 

Alc, 1 ſee them now, then was a bleſſed time. 

Tim, As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 

Timan, Is this th Athenian minion, whom the world 
Voic'd fo regardfully? 

Im. Art thou Timandra ? 

_ Timan. Les. 

Tir. Be a whore ſtill: they love thee not, that uſe thee. 
Give them diſeaſes, leaving with thee their luſt; 

Make uſe of thy ſalt hours, ſeaſon the ſlaves 


For tubs and baths, bring down the roſe-check'd youth 


To th* Tub-faft, and the diet. 
Iman. Hang thee, monſter! | 
Alc. Pardon him, ſweet Timandra. for his wits 
Are drown'd and loſt in his calamities. 
1 have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band. I heard and gricy'd, 
How curſed Athens, mindleſs of thy worth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour fates, 
But for thy ſword and fortune, trod upon them 
Tim. I pr'ythee, beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
Ale. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 


Tim. How doſt thou pity him, * thou doſt trouble? 
Lad rather be alone. 


Ale. Why, fare thee well 
Here 8 . for thee. 
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ro Timon OATS. 
Tim. Keep it, I cannot ear it. 
Alc. When I have laid proud Athens on a — 
Im. War'ſt thou gainſt Athens? 
Alc. Ay, Timon, and have cauſe. 
Tim The Gods confound them all then in thy Conqueſt 
And, after Thee, when thou haſt conquered! 
Alc. Why me, Timon? 
Im. That by killing of villains 
Thou waft born to conquer my Country. 
Put up thy gold. Go on, here's gold, go ons 
Be as a planetary plague, when Fove | 
Will o'er ſame high-vic'd city hang his poiſon 
In the ſick air: Let not thy ſword skip one, 
Pity not honour d age for his white beard, 
He is an Ufurer, Strike me the matron, 
It is her habit only that is honeſt, _ 
Her ſelf's a bawd. Let not the virgin's cheek 
Mike ſoft thy trenchant ſword; for thoſe milk paps, 
That through the window-lawn bore at mens eyes, | 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ; | 
Set them down horrible trairors. Spare not the babe, 
Whofe dimpled ſmiles from fools exhauſt their merey; 135 
Think it a baſtard, whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounc'd thy throat ſhall cur, 
And mince it ſans remorſe, - Swear againſt objects, 
Pat armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes; 
Whoſe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes, 
Nor ſight of prieſt in holy veſtments bleeding. 
Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy ſoldicrs, 
Make large confuſion ; and thy fury ſpent, 
Confounded be thy ſelf! Speak not, be gone. 
Alc. Haſt thou gold yet? 
| Til tzke the gold thou giv'ſt me, not thy counſel. 
Tim. Doſt thou, or doſt thou not, heav'n's curſe upon 
* thee 
Both Give us ſome ** good Timon : haft thou more? 
Tim. Enough to make a whore forſwear her trade, 
A..d to make whole a bawd, Hold up, you fluts, 


Your 


If 1 


Your aprons mountant; you're not othable, 
Although, I know, you'll (wear; terribly ſwear 
Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to heavenly agues, 
Th' immortal Gods that hear you, Spare your oaths: 
PI truſt ro your conditions, be whores ſtill. 

And he whoſe pious breath ſeeks to convert you, 

Be ſtrong in whore, allure him, burn him up. 

Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoak, 

And be no turn-coats: yet may your pains fix months 
Be quite contrary. Make falſe hair, and thatch 

Your poor thin roofs with burthens of the dead, 

(Some that were hang d, no matter —) 

Wear them, betray with them; and whore on ſtill, 
Paint till a horſe may mire upon your face; 

A pox of wrinkles! 

Beth, Well, more gold ———what then? 
Believe, that we'll do any thing for gold. 
Tim, Conſumptions ſow 

In hollow bones of man, ſtrike their hs ſhins, _ 
And mar mens ſpurring. Crack the lawyer's voice, 
That he may never more falſe Title plezd, 

Nor ſound his quillets ſnrilly. Hoar the Flamen, 

That ſcolds againſt the quality of fleſh, 

And not believes himſelf. Down with the noſe, 
Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away 

Of bim, that his partiaular to foreſee [bald, 
Smells from the gen'ral weal. Make curbd-pate ruffiaus 
And let the unſcarr'd braggarts of the war 

Derive ſome pain from you. Plague all; 

That your activity may defeat, and quell _ 
The ſource of all erection. There's more gold, 
Do you damn others, and let this d: mn you, 
And ditches grave you all! - 


* Both. More counſel with more mony, bounteons Timon. 
Im. More whore, more miſchief, firſt; I've given you 
I. earneſt. | non! 


Ale. Strike up the drom tow'rds Abe fare wel, Ti- 
If I thrive well, I'll viſit thee 2gain, 5 
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$2 TimMonof ATHENS. 
Tim, If I hope well, I'll never ſee thee more. 
Als. I never did thee harm. 
Tim. Yes, Thou ſpok'ſt well of, me. 
Alc. Calb'ſt thou that harm; 
Tim. Men daily find it. Get thee hence, away. 
And take thy beagles with thee. : 
Ale. We but offend him: ſtrike. 
Exeunt Alcibiad. Phryn. aud Timand 
Tim. That Nature, being ſick of man's ynkindneſs, 
Should yet be hungry! Common mother, thou . 
Whoſe wamb unmezfurable, and infinite breaſt 
Teems, and feeds all; oh thou! whoſe ſelf- ſame mettle 
(Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is put!) 
Engenders the. black toad, and adder blue, 
The gilded newt, and-eyeleſs venom'd worm; 
With all th' abharred births below criſp heav'n, 
| Whereon Hyperion's quickning fire doth ſhine; 
Yield him, who all thy human ſans does hate, 
From forth thy planteous boſom, one poor root! 
Enſear thy fertile and conceptious womb; 
Let it no more bring out ingrateful man. 
G80 great with tygers, dragons, wolves and hears, 
Teem with new manſters, whom thy upward face | 
 Hath to the marbled manſion all above _ 
Never ,preſented O, a root -— dear. thanks! 
Dry up thy marrows, veins, and plough-torn leas, 
Whereof ingrateful man with liqu' riſh draughts, 
And morſels unctuous, greaſes his pure * 
That from it all conſideration ſlips. 
| Enter A pemantus, 
More man? plague, plague! . | 
Adem. I was directed hither, Men report, 
Thou doſt affect my manners, and doſt uſe them. 
Tim. Tis then, becauſe thou doſt not keep a dag 
Whom I would imitate; conſumption catch thee! | 
Apem. This is in thee a nature but affected, 
A poor unmanly melancholy, ſprung 
From EW of fortune. "_ this „ Toade? this place? 1 
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This ſlave · like habit, and theſe looks pf care? 

Thy flatrrers yet wear ſilk, drink wine, lie ſoft; 

Hug their difeas'd perfumes, and have forgot 

That ever Timon was. Shame not theſe Weeds, 

By putting on the cunning of a carper. 

Be thou a Alatt'rer now, and feek to thrive | 

By that which has undone thee; hinge thy knee, 

And let his very breath whom thou'lt obſerve | 

Blow off thy cap; praiſe his moſt vicious train, 

And call it excellent, Thou waſt told thus: | 

Thou gav'ſt thine ears, like tapſters, that bid welcome 

To knaves, and all approachers: Tis moſt juſt 

That thou turn raſcal: hadſt thou wealth again, 

Raſcals ſhould have't. Do not aſſume my Likeneſs. 
Tim. Were | like thee, Id throw away my ſelt. 
Apem. Thou'ſt caſt away thy felf, being like thy ſelf, 

So long a mad-man, now a fool, What, think'ſt thou, 

That the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, 

Will put thy ſhirt on warm? will theſe moiſt trees 


That have out-liv'd the eagle, page thy heels, 


And skip when thou point'ſt out? will the cold brook, 
Candied with ice, cawdle thy morning taſte 
To cure thy O er- night's ſurfeit? Call the creatures, 
Whoſe naked natures live in all the ſpight | 
Of wreakful heav'n, vrhoſe bare-unhouſed trunks, 
To the conflicting elements expos'd, 
Anſwer meer nature; bid them flatter thee; 
Oh! thou ſhalt find 
Tim, A fool of thee; depart. 
Apem. 1 love thee better now, than cer I did. 
lim. I hate thee worſe, 
Apem, Why? ; 
Tim. Thou flattreſt miſery. 
Apem. I flatter not; but ſay, thou art a caytiff, 
Tm. Why doſt thou ſeek me out? 
Apem. To vex thee, | 
Tim.” Always a villain's office, or a foots ; 
Doſt pleaſe thy ſelf int? 5 
Adem. 84 1 8 ; c 3 „ 
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Tim. What! a knave too? 

Apem. If thou didſt put this ſowre cold habit on 
To c:ſtigute thy prige, 'twere well; but thou , 
Doſt it enforcedly: thou'dſt Courtier be, 
Wert thou not Beggar. Willing miſery 
Out- lives in certain pomp z is crown'd before: 
The one is filling ſtill, never compleat, 
The other, at bigh wiſh: Beſt ſtates contentleſs, 
Have a diſtracted and moſt wretched being: 
Worſe than the worſt, content. 
Thou fhould'ſt deſire to die, being miſerable. 

Tim, Not by his breath, that is more miſerable, 
Thou art a ſlave, whom fortune's tender arm 
With favour never claſpt; but bred a dog. 
Hadſt thou, like us, from our firſt ſwath proceeded 
Through ſweet degrees that this brief world affords, 
To ſuch, as may the paſſive drugs of it 
Freely command; thou wouldſt have plung'd thy ſelf 
In general riot, melted down thy youth 
In different beds of luſt, and never learn d 

The icy precepts of reſpect, but followed 
The ſvgar'd game before thee, But my ſelf, 
Who had the world as my confectionary, 
The moutas, the tongues, the eyes, the hearts of men 
At duty, more than I could frame employments; 
That numberleſs upon me ſtuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak; have with one winter's bruſh 
Fall'a from their boughs, and left, me open, bare 
For every ſtorm that blows. I to bear this, 
That never knew but better, is ſome burthen. 
Thy nature did commence in ſuff rance, time 
Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhould'ſt thou hate men? 
They never flatter'd thee. What haſt thou given? 
If thou wilt curſe, thy father, that poor rag, 

Muſt be thy ſubject; who in ſpight put ſtuff v 

To ſome ſhe-beggar, and compounded thee 
Poor rogue hereditary. Hence! be gone 


If thou hadſt not been born the worſt of meps 
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| Thou hadſt been knave and flatterer. 


Apem. Art thou proud yet? 
Tim. Ay, that 1 am not thee. 
Apem. I, that I was no prodigal. 
Tim. I, that I am one now. 
Were all the wealth I have, ſhut up inthee, 
I'd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone 
That the whole life of Athens were i his! 
Thus would I eat it. Eating 4 rect. 
Apem, Here, I will mend thy feaſt. | 
Tim. Firſt mend my company, take away th {elf 
Apem. So I ſhail mend my own, by th tack of thine, 
Tim, Tis not well mended fo, it is but heel: 
If not, I would it were. 
Apem. What wouldſt thou have to * 
Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind; if thou wilt, 


Tell them there, I have gold; look, ſo 1 have. 


Apem. Here is no uſe for gold. 

Im. The beſt and trueſt: 

For here it ſleeps, and does no hired harm. 

Adem. Where ly'ſt o' nights, Timon? 

' Tim, Under that's above me. 
Where ſeed'ſt thou o' days, Apemantrs ? 

Apem. Where my ſtomach finds meat; or, rather, where 
I eat it. 

Tim, Would poiſon were obedient, and knew my 
mind! 

Adem. Where wouldſt thou ſend it? 

Tim, To fawce thy diſhes. 

Apem. The middle of humanity thou never kneweft, but 
the extremity of both ends. W hen thou waſt in thy gilt, 
and thy perfume, they mockt thee for too much curio- 
fity; in thy rags thou knoweſt none, but art deſpis'd for 
the contrary . There's a medlar for thee, eat it. 
Tim, On what I hate, I feed not. 

12 Doſt hate a medlar ? | 

Tim, Ay, though it look like thee. - 

* An ch hadſt hated medlers ſooner, thou ſhouldſt 

C 4 | a have 


Es 


56 Timonof Arntns. 
have loved thy ſelf better now. What man didſt thou ever 
know unthrift, that was beloved after his means? 


Tim. Who, without thoſe means thou talk'ſt of, didſt 
thou ever know beloved? | 


Apem. My elf, 
Tim, I underſtand thee, thon hadſt ſome means to , keep 
a dog. 


Apem. What things in the world can thou neareſt com- 
pare to thy flatterers? 

Im. Women neareſt; but men, men are the things 
themſelves. What wouldſt thou do with the d Ape- 
mantus, if it lay in thy power? 

Apem. Give it the beaſts, to be rid of the men. 

Tim. Wouldſt thou have thy ſelf fall in the confuſion 
of men, or remain a beaſt with the bealts? 

Apem. Ay. Timon. | 

Tim, A beaſtly ambition, which the Gods grant thee 
t'attain to! If thou weft a lion, the fox would beguile 
thee; if thou wert the lamb, the fox would eat thee; it 
thou wert the fox, the lion would fuſpe&X rhec, when, per- 
adventure, thou wert accus'd by the aſs; if thou wert the 
aſs, thy dulneſs would torment thee; and till thou li wdſt 
but as a breakfaſt to the wolf. If thou wert the wolf, thy 
greedineſs would afffict thee; and oft thou ſhouldſt hazard 
&by life for thy dinner. Wert thou the unicorn, pride and 
wrath would confound thee, and make thine own ſelf the 
conqueſt of thy fury, Wert thou a bear, thou wouldſt be 
kilbd by the horſe; wert thou a horſe, thou wouldſt be 
ſeized by the leopard; wert thou a leopard, thou wert 
german to the lion, and the ſpots of thy kindred were 

. jurors on thy life. All thy ſafety were remotion, and thy 
defence abſence, What beaſt couldſt thou be, that were 
nor ſubject to a beaſt ? and what a beaſt art thou already, 
and ſeeſt not thy loſs in transformation! 

Apem. If thou couldſt pleaſe me with ſpeaking to me, 
thou mighr'ſt have hit upon it here. The Commonwealth 

of Athens is become a foreſt of beaſts. 

Im How has the afs broke the wall, that chou art out 

of the city? . 
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Lie where the light foam of the ſea may beat 
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Abem. Yonder comes a Poet, and a Painter. The Plague 
of Company light upon thee! I will fear to catch it, and 
give way. When I know not what elſe to do, II ſee thee 
again, 

gs When there is nothing living but thee, thou ſha't be 
welcome. 
I had rather be a Beggar's dog, than Apemantus. 
Apem. Thou art the Cap of all the fools alive. 
Tim. Would thou wert clean enough to Ta * 


A plague on thee! 


Apem. Thou art too bad to curſe. "I 
Tim. All villains, that do ſtand by thee, are pure. 

Apem. There is no leproſie but what thou ſpeak'lt, 
Tim, If I name thee ,---:-- I' beat thee; but 1 ſhould 


infect my hands. 


Adem. I would my tongue could rot them off 
Im. Away, thou iſſue of a mangy dog 


Choler does kill me, that thou art alive: 
I ſwoon to ſee thee. 


Apem. Would thou wouldſt burſt ! 

Tim. Away, thou tedious Gratis I dm ny I ſhall loſe 
a: ſtone by thee... 

Apem, Beaſt! 

Tim, Slave! 

Apem. Toad ! | 

Tim. R rogue! rogue! 

5 TAL retreats backward, as going. 

Fam ſick of this falſe world, and will love nought 
But ev'n the meer neceſſities upon it. 
Then, Timon, preſently prepare thy grave; 


- 


Thy grave-ſtone daily: make thine epitaph; 
That death in me at others lives may laugh. 
O thou ſweet King- killer, and dear divorce 

| [ Looking on the gold. 
'Twixt natural ſon and fire! thou bright defijer | 
Of Hymen's pureſt bed! thou valiant Mars 1 
Thou ever youngs freſh, lov'd and delicate. wooer, 

| C 
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Whoſe bluſh doth thaw the conſecrated ſnow, 

That lies on Dian's lap! thou viſible God, 

I hat ſouldreſt cloſe :mpoſſbilities | 

An] mak'ſt them kiſs ! that ſpeak'ſt with every tongue, 
To every purpoſe ! Oh, thou Touch of hearts! 

T hiak, thy ſlare man rebels: and by thy virtue 

Set them into confouncing odds, that bzaſts = 

May have the world in empire. 

Apem. Would 'twere fo, 

But not till I am dead! I'll ſay, thou haſt gold: 
Thou wit be throng'd to . 

Tim. Throng'd to? 

Apem. Ay. 
= Tim. mY back, I've "thee. wwe 
= Apem. Live, and love thy miſery! 
| Tim,- Long live fo, and ſo die. I am quit. | 

Apem. Mo cbings like men- Eat, Timon, and abhor 
idem. [Exir Apem. 

„  - Sncor Thee 

1 Thief. Where ſliould he have this gold? Te is ſome 
poor fragment, ſome {lender ort of his remainder : the 
meer want of gold, and the falling. off of friends, drove 
bim into this melancholy, | 

2 Thief. It is nois d, be hath a maſs of — 

3 Thief. Let us make the aſſay upon him; if he care 
not for't, be will ſupply us eafily : if be covetouſiy reſerve 
x, how ſhall's get it? 

2 Thief. True; for he bears it not about him; tis hid. 

1 Thief. Is not this be? 

AP. Where? 

2 Thief. Tis his deſcription, 

3 Thief. He; I know him. 

All Save thee, Timon, + 

Tim. Now, thieves. - 3 85 
All. Soldiers ; not thieves. 
Jim Both too, and womens ſons, 
Al. We are not * but men a that much do 1 want: 
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Tim. Your greateſt want is, you want much of meet. 
Why ſhould you want? behold, the earth bath roots, 
Within this mile break forth an hundred ſprivgsz = 
The oaks bear maſts, the briers ſcarlet hips : 
The bounteous huſwiſe nature on each buſh 
Lays her full meſs before you. Want ? why want ? 
1 Thief, We cannot live on graſs, on berries, waters 
As beaſts, and birds, and fiſhes. 
Tim. Nor on the beaſts themſelves, the birds and fiſhes ; ; 
You muſt eat men. Yet thanks 1 muſt you con, 
That you are thieves profeſt; that you work not 
In holier ſhapes ; for there is boundleſs theft 
In limited profeſſions, Raſcals, thieves, 
Here's gold. Go, ſuck the ſubtle blood o'th* grape. 
Till the high fever ſeeth your blood to froth, 
And ſo ſcape hanging. Truſt not the phyſician, 
His antidotes are poiſon, and he ſlays 
More than you rob. Take wealth, and live rogether, 
Do villany, do, fince you profeſs to do't, 
Like workmen ; I'll example you with thievery, 
The Sun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vaſt Sea. The Moon's an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire ſhe ſaatches from the Sun. 
The Sea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſurge reſolves 
The Mounds into falt tears. The earth's a thief, 
That feeds and breeds by a compoſture ſtoln 
From gen'ral excrements : each thing's a thief, 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
Have uncheck'd thieft. Love not your ſelves, away, 
Rob one another, there's more gold; cut throats ; 
All that you meet are thieves : to Athens go, | 
Break open ſhops, for nothing can you ſteal 
But thieves do loſe it: ſteal not leſs for what 
I give, and gold confound you howſoever ! Amen, ¶ Exir. 
3 Thief. H'as almoſt charm'd me from my profeſſion : 
by perſwading me to it. | 
1 Thief. Tis in the malice of 3 that he thus ad- 
vs _ not to have us ire in our myſterꝛꝛ. 


7 2 Thief 
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2 Thief. I'll believe him as an enemy; and give over my 


1 Thief. Let us firſt fee peace in Athens; trade. 
2 Thief. There is no time ſo miſerable, but a man may 
— | S ee 
A O T* V. 


8 0 E N E, the woods, and Timon's Cave, 
| Enter Flavius. 


Flav. B, you Gods ! 
[s yon defpifed and ruinous man my lord? 
Full of decay bd failing? oh monument | | 


And wonder of good deeds, evilly beftow'd !. 


What change of honour deſp'rate want has made? 


Wat viler thing upon the earth, than friends, 
Who can bring nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends? 


How rarely. does it. meet with this time's guiſe, 
When man was wiſht to love his enemies: 
Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo 
ou that would miſchief me, than thoſe that do! 


'as caught me in his eye, I will preſent 


; My honeſt grief to him; and, as my lord, 


Still ſer ve him with my life. My deareſt maſter ! 
Timon comes forward from his Cave.” 
Tim, Away | what art thou? 
Fla. Have you forgot me, Sir? 
Tim; Why doſt thou ask That? I have forgot a men, 
Then if thou granteſt that thou art a man, 


I have forgot thee: 


Fla. An honeſt es 
Tim, Then I know thee not: 
I n&'er had honeſt man about me, all- 


1 kept were knaves, to ferve in meat to vilains. 


Ha. The Gods are witneſs, . 
Ncer did poor ſteward wear a truer grief | 
For. his undo e lord, than mine eyes for you. [thee, 

Tim. What, doſt thou weep? come nearer, ten | love. 

5 j 


* 


TIMON of ATHENs, 561 
Becauſe thou art a woman, and diſclaim'ſt | « 
Flinty mankind; whofe eyes do never give 1 
But or through luſt, or laughter, Pity's fleeping; 
Strange times! that weep with laughing, not with weeplug. 
la. I beg of you to know me, good my lord, 
cept my grief, and whilſt this poor wealth "oo 
entertain me as your ſteward til], 

Tim. Had I a ſteward. 

So. true, ſo juſt, and now fo e 

It almoſt turns my dangerous nature wild.. 
Let me behold thy face: ſurely, this man- 

Was born of woman. 

Forgive my gemral and exceptleſs raſhnefs, 
Perpetual, ſober Gods! I do proclaim - 

One honeſt man: miſtake me not, but one: 

No more, I pray; and he's a ſteward. 

How fain would I have hated all mankind, 

And thau redeem'ſt * ſelf: but all, fave thee, 

I fell with curſes. 

Methinks, thou art more honeſt now, than wiſe; 
For, by oppreſſing and betraying me, 

Thou might' have fooner got another ſervice; 
For many fo arrive at ſecond maſters, 

Von their firſt lord's neck. But tell me true, 

| (For I muſt ever doubt, though ne'er fo * . 

ls not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, 5 
A uſuring kindneſs, as rich men deal gifts, 

Expecting in return twenty for one? 

Fla, No, my moſt worthy maſter, (in whoſe breaſt 
Doubt and Suſpect, alas, are plac d too late, ) 

You ſhov!d have fear d falſe times, when you did feaſt; 
Suſpect ſtill comes, where an eſtate is leaſt. 8. 
Fhat which I ſhew, heav'n knows, is meerly love, 
Duty, and 'Zeal, to your unmatched mind, 

Care of your food and living: and, believe it, 

For any benefit that points to me 5 

Either in hope, or preſent, I'd exchange 

| For this one wind that you had * and wealth 


Te 


Stay not, but fly, whilſt thou art bleſt and free; : 
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To requite me by making rich your ſelf, 

Tim. Look thee, tis ſo; thou ſingly honeſt than; | 
Here, take; the Gods out of my miſery | 
Have ſent thee treaſure, Go, live rich and happy: 

But thus condition'd; Thou ſhalt build from men: 
Hate all, curſe all, ſhew charity to none; 


But let the famiſht fleſh ſlide from the bote, 


Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to dogs 
What thou deny'ſt to men. Let priſons ſwallow em, 


Debts wit her em; be mea like blaſted woods, 


And may diſeaſes lick up their falſe bloods! 


And ſo farewel, and thrive. 
Fla. O, let me ſtay, and comfort you, my Maſter 


Jim, If thou hat'ſt curſes, 


Ne er ſee thou man, and let me ne'er ſee thee, 

2 [ Exeunt ſeveral, 
Enter Poet and Painter, | 

| Pain, As I took note of the place, it can't be far where 

he abides. 2 

Poet. What's to be thought of him? does the rumour 
hold for true, that's he's ſo full of gold? 

Pain. Certain, Alcibiades reports it: Phrynia and ag | 
dra had gold of him: he likewiſe enrich'd poor ſtragling 
ſoldiers with great quantity. is ſaid, he gave bis ſteward 
a mighty fum. 

Poet. Then this . of his has been but a tryal for 


his friends? 
Pain, Nothing elſe: you (hall ſee him a palm i in Athens 


| again, and flouriſh with the higheſt. Therefore, tis not 


amiſs we tender our loves to him, in this ſuppos d diſtreſs 
of his: it will ſhew. honeſtly in us, and is very likely to 


load our purpoſes with what they travel for, if it be a juſt 


and true report that goes of his Having. 
Poet. What have you now to preſent unto him? 
Pain. Nothing at this, time but my viſitation: r I 
will promiſe him an excellent piece, | 
Poer. I muſt ſerve him ſo too; tell him of an intent 


* coming toward bim, 23 Pain. 


Timon ef ATHENS. 63 
Pain, Good as the beſt: Promiſing is the very air o'th* 
time; it opens the eyes of expectation, Performance is 
ever the duller for his act, and, but in the plainer and ſim- 
pler kind of people, the deed is quite out of uſe. To 
promiſe, is moſt courtly, and faſhionable; performance is 
2 kind of will or teſtament, which argues a great ſickneſs 
in his judgment that makes it. | 
| Re-enter Timon from his cave, unſeen. 
Tim, Excellent workman! thou canſt not paint a mari 
ſo bad as thy ſelf. OE 
Peer, I am thinking, what I ſhall ſay I have provided for 
him : it muſt be a perſonating himſelf; a fatyr againſt the 
ſoftneſs of proſperity, with a diſcovery of the infinite 
flatteries that follow youth and opulency. | 
Nm. Muſt thou needs ſtand for a villain in thine own 
work? wilt thou whip thine own faults in other men? de 
ſo, I have gold for thee. 
Poet, Nay let's ſeek him. 
Then do we fin againſt our own eſtate, 
When we may profit meet, and come too late; 
Pain. True. 
Poet. While the day ſerves, before black · corner d night, 
Find what thou want ' l, by free and offer d light. 
Come. | 
Tim. I'll meet you at the turn 
What a God's gold, that he is worſhipped 
In baſer temples, than where Swine do feed! 
'Tis thou that rigg/ſt the bark, and plow'ſt the wave; 
Settleſt admired rev'rence in a ſlave; 
To thee be Worſhip, and thy faiats for aye. 
Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey! 
"Tis fit I meet them. 
Poet. Hail! Worthy Timon. 
Pain. Our late noble maſter. 
Tim, Have I once liv'd to ſee two honeſt men? 
Poet. Sir, having often of your bounty taſted, 
Nearing you were retired, your friends faPn off, 


Whole 


» 


648 TINMON F ATHENS. 
Whoft thankleſs natures, oh abhorred fpirits ! 
Not all the whips of beav'n are large 3 
What! to you! 

Whoſe Rar-Iike nobleneſs gave life and influence 
To their whole being! I am rapt; and cannot 
Cover the monſtrous bulk of ow inane: - 
With any ſize of words. 

Tim. Let it go naked, men may ket the "tg 
Fou that arc honeſt, by being what you are, 
Make them beſt ſeen and known. 

Pain. He, and my ſelf 
Ee travell'd in the. great ſhower * you; gifts, 
1 felt * 

ly, you're boden men | 

. Mal hither come to offer you our "gg | 

Im. Moff honeſt men! why, how ſhall I requite you? 
Can you eat roots and drink cold water? no. 

Both, ou we can do, we'll do, to do you ſervice. 
Tim. Y'are honeſt men; you've beard, that I have gold; 
Tm 3 you have; ſpeak truth, )“ are honeſt men, 

| Pain. So it is ſaid, my noble lord, but therefore 
Cache not my friend, nor J. 

Tim. Good honeſt man; thou draw'ſt a 1 
Beſt in all Athens; thou'rt indeed, the beſt; 

Thou counterfeit moſt lively. 

Pain So, ſo, my lord. 

Tins, Een fo, Sir, a I fi And for thy fiQion; 
Why, thy verſe ſwells with ſtuff fo fine and ava 
That thou art even natural in thine art, 

But for all this, my honeſt-natur'd friends, 

I muſt needs fry, you have a little fault; 
Marry, not monſtrous in you; neither wiſh 
You take much pains to mend. 

Both. Beſeech your Honour 1 
To make it known to us. a 

Tim. Vou' H take it ill. 

Both. Moſt thimkfully, my lord, 

Tho. Will you, dat > © 


bu Both) 


** 


IF where . art, two ſhall not be, 


TiMonof ATHENS. 55 
Both, Doubt ir not, worthy lord. 55 
Tim. There's ne'er a one of you but truſts a n 


That mightily deceives you. 
Both. Do we, my lord? | 
Tim. Ay, and you hear him cogg, ſee him diſemble, 


Know his groſs Patchery, love him, and feed him; 
Keep in your boſom, yet remain aſſur d, | 
That he's a made-up villain, _. | 

Pain, I know none ſuch, wy lord. 


Poet. Nor I. 
Tim, Look you, I love you well . give you gold, 


Rid me theſe vi lains from your companies; 


Hang them, or ſtab them, drown them in a draught, 
Confound them by fome courſe, and come to me. 
III give you gold enough, | 
Both. Name them, my lord, let's know them. 
Tim. You that way, and you this; — but two in com- 
Each man apart, all ſingle and alone,  [pany; 
Yet an arch villain keeps bim eompany. © : 


[To the rainer. 
If thou wouldſt not reſide 
[To the Poet, 


Come not near him. 


But where one villain is, then him abandon. 

Hence, pack, there's gold; ye came for gold, ye ſlaves; 

You have work for me; there's your payment, hence! 

You are an Alchymift, make goid of that: 

Out, raſcal dogs! [ Beating and driving em ont. 
Enter Flavius and two Senators, 

Fla. It is in vain that you would 3 with Timon: 
For he is ſet ſo only to himſelf, | 
That nothing but himſelf, which looks like man, 
Is friendly with him. | 

1 Sep, Bring us to his Cave. N 
It is our part and promiſe to th Athenians. 

To ſoeak with Timon. | 8 

2 Sen. At all times alike Ts 

1 | | Meh 
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Mien are not till the ſame; twas time and griefs 

That fram'd him thus. Time, with his fairer hand 

Offering the fortunes of his former days, 

The former man may make him; bring us to him, 

And chance it as it may. | 

Fla. Here is his Cave 

Peace and Content be here, lord Timon! Timon! 

Look out, and ſpeak to friends: th' Athenians 

By two of their moſt rev'rend ſenate greet thee; 


Speak to them, noble Timon. 


Enter Timon out of his Cave. 
Tim, Thou Sun, that comfort it, - burn 
Speak, and be hangd; _ 
For each true word a bliſter, BE each falſe 
Be cauterizing to the root o'th' tongue, 
Eonſuming it with ſpeaking. 
1 Sen. Worthy Timon, '—— 
' Tim. — Of none but ſuch as you, and you of Timon, 
2 Sen. The ſenators of Athens greet thee, Timon. 
' Tim. I thank them. And would ſend them back the . 
Could I but catch it for them. 
1 Sen. O, forget | 
What we are ſorry for our ſelves, in thee: 
The Senators, with one conſent vf love, 
Intreat thee back to Athens; who have *. 
On ſpecial dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy beſt uſe and wearing. 
2 Sen. They confeſs 1 
Tow'rd thee forgetfulneſs, too general, groſs; 


| Which now the publick body, (which doth ſeldom | 


Play the recanter) feeling in it {elf 

A lack of Timon's aid, hath ſenſe withal 

Of its own Fall, reſtraining aid to Times; 

And ſends forth us to make their ſorrowed Tender; 


Together with a recompence more fruitful. 


Than their offence can weigh down by the dram; 
Ay, ev'n ſuch heaps and ſums of love and wealth, 


4 ſhall to thee blot out what * were their; 


, 
( 
( 


1 
ö, 


Of bealch and og now begins to FI 
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And write in thee the figures of their love 


Ever to read them thine. e 
Tim. You witch me in it, 

Surprize me to the very brink of tears: 

Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, 

And I'll beweep theſe comforts, worthy ſenators; 
1 Sen. Therefore ſo pleaſe thee to return with us, 

And of our Athens, dine and ours, to take | 

The Captainſhip: thou ſhalt be met with thanks, 

Alow'd with abſolute power, and thy good name 

Live with authority : ſoon we ſhall drive back 

Of Alcibiades th' approaches wild, 

Who, like a boar too ſavage, doth root up 

His country's peace. 

| 2 Sen, And ſhakes his threatning ſword 


| Againſt the walls of Athens. 


1 Sen. Therefore, Imon 


Tim, Well, Sir, 1 will; therefore I wil, Sirz * — 


If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 
That Timon cares not. If he ſack fair Athens, 
And take our goodly aged men by th beards, 
Giving our holy virgins to the ſtaingn 
Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad- brain d war; 
Then let him know, — and tell him, Timon ſpeaks it 
In pity of our aged, and our youth, 
I cannot chuſe but tell him, thar I care not. 
And let him tak't at worſt; for their knives care not, 
While you have throats to anſwer. For my ſelf, 
There's not a whittle in th' unruly camp, 
But I do prize it at my love, before 
The reverend'ſt throat in Athens. So l leave vos 
To the protection of the proſp'rous Gods, 
As thieves to keepers. | 
Fla. Stay not, ali's in vain. 
Tim, Why, I was writing, of my epitaph, 
It will be ſeen to marrow. My long ſickneſs 
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89 Triton of ATHENS, 


And nothing briags me all things. Go, live iff; 
Be Alcibiades your plaguez you his; 
And laſt ſo long enough! 
1 Sen. We ſpeak in vain. 
Tims. But yet T love my Country, aud am not 
One that rejoices in the common wrack, /, 
As common Bruite doth put it. 
1 Sen. That's well ſpoke. | 
Tim. Commend me to my loving countrymen. 
1 Sen. Theſe words become your lips, as they paſs thro? 
them, | 
2 Sen, And enter in our care, like great eriumphers 
In their applauding gates. | 
Tim. Commend me to them, 
And tell them, that to eaſe them of their griefs, 


Their fears of hoftile ſtrokes, their aches, loſſes, 


Their pangs of love, with other incident Throes, 
That nature's fragile veſſel doth ſuſtain 
In life's uncertain voyage, I will do 
Some kindneſs to them, tech them to o prevent 
Wild Alcibiade? wrath. 
2 Sen. I like this well, he will return again. 
Tim, I have a Tree, which grows here in my Cloſe, 


That mineown uſe invites me to cut down, 


And ſhortly muſt I fell it. Tell my friends, 

Tell Athens, in the frequence of degree, 

From high to low throughout, that whoſo pleaſe 

To ſtop affliction, let him take his Haſte; 

Come hither, ere my Tree hath felt the ax, 

And hang himſelf I pray you, do my Greeting, 
Fla. Vex him no further, thus you ſtill ſnall find him. 
Tim, Come not to me again, but ſay to Athens, | 

Timon hath made his everlaſting manfion 

Upon the beached verge of the ſalt flood; 

Which once a- day with his emboſſed froth 


The turbulent ſurge ſhall cover: Thither come, 


And let my pgrave-ftone he your oracle. 


| ** 1 let {Sur words go by, and language end: 


What 


— 


* 
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What is amiſs, plague and infection mend! 
Graves only be mens works, and death their gain! 
Sun, hide thy beams! Timon hath done his Reign. 
1 Sen. His diſcontents : are unremoveahly I. to his 
nature, | 
2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead; let us retun, | 
And ſtrain what other means is left unto us 
In our dear perl. . 
11 Sen, It requires ſwift foot. Exeunt. 


SCENE changes ro the Wall of Athens. 


Enter two other Senators, with a Meſſenger. 


1 Sen. Theu bak painfully diene. d: one bis files 
As full as thy report? 
Meſ. | have ſpoke the leaſt. 
Beſides, his expedition promiſes. 
Preſent Approach. 
2 Sen, We ſtand much hazard, if they bring not Tames. 
Meſ. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend; 
Who, though in general part we were oppos d, 
Yet our old love made a particular force, 
and made us ſpeak like friends. This man was ridigg 
From Alcibiades to Timon's Cave, 
With letters of intreaty, which imported 
His fellowſhip i'th' Cauſe againſt your City, 
In part for bis ſake moy'd. 
Enter the other Senators. 
1 Sen, Here come our Brothers. 
3 Sen, No talk of Timon, nothing of bim expect —— .. 
The enemies Drum is heard, and feartul Scouring 
Doth choak the air with duſt. Ia, and prepare; 
Ours is the fall, I fear, onr foes the ſnare. ¶Zxeumt. 
Enter a Soldier in the woods, ſeeking Timon. 
Sol. By all Deſcription this ſhould be the place. 
Who's here? ſpeak, ho. No anſwer? 
What is this? — | 
Tim is dead. who hath out- Metcht his ſpan; 


Some 
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Some beaft rear'd this; here does not live a man. 
Dead, ſure, and this his grave; what's on this tomb? 
I cannot read; the character I'll take with wax; 


Our Captain hath in every figure skill, 


An ag'd interpreter, tho' young in days: 
Before proud Athens he's ſet down by this, 


Whoſe Fall the mark of bis ambition is. [Exit 


SCENE, before the Walls of Athens. 
Trumpet ſound. Enter Alcibiades with his Powers. 

Alc. Sound to this coward and laſcivious town 
Our terrible Approach. 

' [Sound a parley. The Senators appear uber the walls, 
Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all licentious meaſure, making your wills 
The ſcope of juſtice. Till now my ſelf, and ſuch 
As ſlept within the ſhadow of your Power, 
Have wander'd with our traverſt arms, and breath d 
Our ſufferance vainly. Now the time is fluſh, 


| When erouching marrow in the bearer ſtrong 


Cries of it ſelf, no more: now breathleſs wrong 
Shall fit and pant in your great Chairs of caſe, 
And purſy Inſolence ſhall break his wind 
With fear and horrid flight, 

1 Sen. Noble and young, 
When thy firſt griets were but a meer conceit, 
Ere thou hadſt power, or we had cauſe to fear; 
We ſent to thee, to give thy rages balm, 


To wipe out our ingratitude, with loves 


Above their quantity. 
2 Sen. So did we woo | 
Transformed Timon to our city's love 


By humble meſſage, and by promis d miends: 


We were not all unkind, nor all deſerve 
The common ſtroke of war. 
1 Sen. Theſe walls of ours 
Were not erected by their hands, from whom 


Tou have receiv'd your griefs no are they ſuch, 
That theſe * towers, trophies, aud ichools ſhould fall 
For 


— 


— 


S2 one wy 


2 2 0 e wo 


TIMON of ATHENS. 
For private faults in them. 

2 Sen Nor are they living, 2 ws 
Who were the motives that you firſt went out: 
Shame. that they wanted cunning, in exceſs 
Bath broke their hearts. March on, oh, noble lord, 
Into our city with thy banners ſpread; 

By decimation and a tithed death, 
It thy revenges hunger for that food 
Which nature loaths, take thou the deſtin'd tenth: 
And by the hazard of the ſpotted die, 
Let die the ſpotted. | 
1 Sen, All have not offended: - 
For thoſe that were, it is not ſquare to take 
On thoſe that are, revenge: Crimes, like to lands, 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage; 


| Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thoſe kin, 


Which in the bluſter of thy wrath muſt fall 
With thoſe that have offended ; like a ſhepherd, 
Approach the fold, and: cull-th' infected forth; 
But kill not all together. 
2 Sen. What thou wilt, | 

Thou rather ſhalt enforce it with thy ſmile, 
Than hew to't with thy ſword. | 

1 Sen, Set but thy foot | 
Againſt our rampir'd gates, and they ſhall ope: 
So thou wilt ſend thy gentle heart before, 
To fay, thou'lt enter friendly. 

2 Sen, Throw thy glove, 
Or any token of thine Honour elſe, 
That thou wilt uſe the wars as thy redreſs, 
And not as our confufion: all thy Powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town, till we 
Have ſeald thy full deſire. 

Alc, Then there's my glove; 
Deſcend and open your uncharged ports; 
Thoſe enemies of Iimon's and mine own, ' 
Whom you your ſelves ſhall ſet out for reproof, 


Ws 
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Fall, and no more; and to atone your fears 
With my more noble meaning, not a man 
Shall paſs his quarter, or offend the ſtream 
Of regular juſtice in your city's bounds 
But ſhall be remedied by publick laws 
At heavieſt anſwer, : | 6 
Berth, 'Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. 
Alc, en, and keep your words. 
Enter a Soldier. 

Sold. My noble General, Timon is dead; 
Entomb'd upon the very hem o'th' ſea; 
And on the grave-ſtone this Inſculpture, which 
With wax I brought away; whoſe ſoft impreſſion 
Interpreteth for 855 poor ignorance. 


[Acibiads reads the hgh: ] 


- Hes het a wretched coarſe, of wretched ſoul bereft : 
Seek not my name: à plague conſume you caltiffs left! 
Here lye I Timon, who all living men did hate, 
Paſs by, and curſe thy fill, but ſtay uot here thy gaite. 


Theſe well expreſs in thee thy latter ſpirits: 

Tho' thou abhorr'dſt in us our human griefs, 

Scorn'dſt our brains flow, and thoſ(s our droplets, which 
From niggard nature fall; yet rich conceit | 
Taught thee to make vaſt Neptune weep for aye 

On thy low grave. — On: faults forgiven. — Dead 

Is noble Timen, of whole memory 

Hereafter more Bring me into your City, 
And I will uſe the Olive with my ſword; 

Make War breed Peace; make Peace ſtint War; make each 
Preſcribe to other. as each other's Leach. 


Let our drums ſtrike. - 


[ Exent, 
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home ; ALS on}. SER th ; FUR 
Is isa holiday Ack. know - you not. * 


1. — * ht not walk 42 RR word 


i 
zur the en : ec 8 


Car. Ns ir = : „ > 397 
Mar. Where is t her apron, — 4 Rs 
What doſt thou wick IP 10 — ew vat: 2 
You, Sir, ——— Whattrade-are you FF 3 
Cob. "Truly, Sir ir, in-reſpe@ of = fine work nan am 2 
but, as you would ſay, a chert 
Mar. But what rade art thou F-anfiver 1 ils 1 


Cob. A trade, Sir. that,” A 


1 * ne : 
WEED ad 5 . ; thoy knave 2 een knave T 
wha * i „ — . N B. 


DENG p ieee, Sie dee dss wie we. . K 
. in Lean mend l p. 
Fav. What mean'ſt thou by. that! 7 mend me, tn T 


faucy "Why. | 

Sb. I ts” You: ? A 
ohler, fr 375 Us 

Cob. Town 95 55 that 1 85 * 93 2 1 

dle with no tradeſman s matters, nor woman's matters; D 


Hut with-all-I am, indeed, Sir, a ſurgeon to old ſhoes ; 
when they are in great danger, Frerover them: As pro- Se 
per men as ever trod upon neats. Jeather 28 * wpon T 


2 my handy-work. _ 'G 

1 Flav. But wherefore art thou t in thy hep to day 5 T 

* Why doſt thou lead theſe men about the ſtreets? _ If. 
Cob. Truly Sir, to wear out their-ſhoes, to get my ſelf | 


into niere Woflt. But, indeed, Sir, we make: liday to 
= "ſee Ceſar, and to rejoice in his triumph, * 5 1 
: 3 AF | Mer. Wherefore . Want conqueſt bring Be 
V he home? 8 „ A Ar 
What cributaries fpllow him'to ret „ 80 
To grace in captive bonds · his chariot wheels? ; T1 
Tou blocks, you ſtones, ' you worle than ſenſeleſs things! ! W 
-- hoe hard hearts! you cruel. men of Nome i m . 
Knew you not Pompey? many a time and oft | 
Have you climb'd up to walls and: battlements, - ; . BER 
g + Ts towers and windows, yea, to chimney to Gon 2 | 
. b eke in your rages ; and there have flat. . Er 
3 ive long day with patient expeQation, Bo: 1 
TJ ./0o ſee . — paſs the ſtreets of Rome : 70 i . 
F ” And when you faw his chariot but appear, of 
=” Have you not made an univerſal. bout. 5 rf 
That Jyber trembled underneath his banks - 
= To heir the replixation of your ſounds, 
7 E Mile in His concave ſhores ? RE Soho” 
ndnd do ydu now put on your beft a attire by 8 
* you. now-cull out an boli-day, 1 fy FR TI . 


Io oo SAR 


2 9 Jew! flowers e ee 


if ae d<3 7 
St * e „ 18 


„% 


. ee 1 
That comes in triumph ohen Ponto's 8 Rerkz 1 
Be gone | "+ dos oft 


They vaniſh. tongue-ty'd i in their guilineſs. 5 . 53 


Be hung with Cæſass trophies; I'll Wut, TER 


E. nter Cæür, Anton y for the ourſe, Cal ge Par- 
Wu ib 
| 22 


When he doth run his 33 


+ 4 re e — 


Run to your houſes all upon your Knees, i 
Pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague, 13415 1 2 2 
That needs muſt light on this ingratitud a I 
Flav.. Go, go, 3 A hor this ful, . 
Aſemble. all the poor men of your. Sort; = 
Draw them to Tyber bank, and weep your tears, 
Into the channel, till the loweſt ſtrem „ 
Do Kits the molt exalted Mes, of T 
e Commoners. 


See, whe re the baſelt mettle _ not moy d 18 


* 
k 


1 


Go you down that way tow'rds the Capitol. 

This way will I; diſrobe the images 

If you do find them deck d with ceremonies.” "PE Yak 
Mar. May we do ſo? © e 

You know it is the feaſt of Lupercal. CF 
Flew, It is no matter, let no 5 


And drive away the Vulgar from the ſtreets : N N > 
So do you tog, where you perceive them thick. 5 
Theſe growing feathers, pluckt from Cæſar's vt. 7 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch; ö 
Who elſe would ſoar above the view a men, 


And TO wall: in e ene 5 


= Decius, Geer, Ber 


; S EY 8 525 tht "234 I & 334 
Caf. Cath PERS. FVV i 
- | 0 : 3 * 2 * ed 4 5 - 
Cafe. . ho ! Gale e eaks .. 2 "I N63 


| Cash. Here, my lord. FTT 
Caf. Stand you eh i in . WAY... 1 od. 55 
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To . Caſphurnia; 1 25 Elders ly 27, , 
_ _ The Barren touched in nope Dona 5 e þ 
Shake off t ir fteril Curfe. 5 Ka Mos \ 
Wien C2fer fays, do hls 3 eee „ 7 
Czf. Set on, . 1 J 
Coats. Cæſar, E 
es He WHORE? © dnt 1 35 f 
Cafe. every noſe be till ; peace yet again. 
I Ca. Who is it in the Preſs, that calls on me? 3 4 
l hear a tongue, ſhriller than all the muſick, | 
2 . Cæſar. Speak; Car is __ to hear. . 5 
Soath. Beware the: Ides of March. op 
. Cz/. What man is that?: : 

ah eee 

(4 7 

_ Cef. Set him before me, let me ſee his face. 5 


Ca. Fellow, come from t the throng; look - ——_ Ge. T 


Aer. 
f 0 What fl eden? belt cee. 
8 Re er Marc. 
. let us eve bn: paſs. 17 80 


= 
r Ver entities 
, * * — ant "2s canchs "I A 


| ＋ * If; 5 ¶ Zæeunt Che and rein, 
i VB 5 "in Hanes. and Caſſius, 73h 
= er un you go ſee the order of the Courſs 2 
= = : Caf pra you, ' 10. 1 Trot 
3 ne” . Foo £4 . Pata fome r. „ 
3 "Of that quick {| irit that is in Antony : „„ ? 
= Let me not hinder, Caſſius, your bees; 
4 II leave you. E big 
Caf. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of lates”. 3 
N 2 have not from your eyes that gentleneſs s 5 
2 - an ſhew of love, as I. was wont ta have? : 
= You bear too ſtubborn and too . gh a hand” 5 
1 Over your friend that loves „ 5 5 5 | 
—_ "Be not deceiv'd: if T have veild my Look, 3 


Len 


2 — 


% re 
> * . 
Sa Y 2% 

+0 


—— 


I 
4 Wy 2 


* 8 
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Me TJotius CT SAH. 


I turn n the trouble of my countenance 
Meerly upon my ef. Vexed Lam ö. 

Of late, with paſſions of ſame difference, 925 
Conceptiens only proper to my ſelftf; 

Which give ſome ſoil, perhaps, to my behaviour : 25 

But let not therefore my good friends be grie Va., 
Among which number, Caſſius, be Fan 1 9 1 45 
Nor conſtrue any firther my neglect, Ba ape 
Than that poor 3 with bimſelf at war, 

Forgets the Shews of Love to other men. 


Caf. Then, Brutus, T have much miſtook your paſo; 


By means whereof; this breaſt of mine hath buried 


Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 

Tell me, good Brutus, can you fee your face ? 
Bru. No, Caſſus; for the eye ſees not it ſelf; 

But by reflexion from” fome other Ig: UE 
Caf. "Tis juſt. BY Re 4 


And! it is very mh lamented, Armin: „„ 


That you have no ſuch mirrors, as will turn 
| Your hidden worthineſs into your! eye, 
That you might ſee your ſhadow: 83 — heard, 
Dm many A beſt Reſpect in >" A 9) r 
(Except immortal Cæſar) ſpeaking 0 eee 
And groaning Kaos this age's yoak, ' | 
Have wiſl'd, that noble Brutus Ih ayes: 
Brn. Into what dingers would yau lead me, cb, 


| That you would baue me ſeek Into'nry (elf, $20.2 I 


TG = -- 


For that which is not in me? 


Caf." Therefore,” good Brutus, be 5 to * 


And ſince you know, you cannot ſee your — "I 9 


So well as by reflection ? I, your glas, - Rt 0 
- Will modeſtly diſcover to yourſelf”. Fl 
That of yourſelf, which yet you know not of, = OM 


And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus :-* 


Were I a common laugher, or did uſe. 5 * 8. 


To ſtale with. ordinary oaths. my love 
Jo every new proteſtor ; if you know, 
- That I do fawn-on men, and hug them band,, 


And aſter ſcandal them; or if you Know, 5 ke 5 19 


That 1 N my. 5 in 3 
; 4 


Jer ros San ö 
. 7e all the rout, then hold me dan e 
= - 8 


Ep, What means this ſouring ? Ido bury the Ee, 
7 Chuſe Cala for their King. 150 605 
Caſ. Ay, do you fear it? e 


Then muſt I thinlæ, you would not ES 5 . 
Bry. I would not, Caſtus; yet L. love en: 
But wherefore do you hold me —— 10 __ : 
What is it, that you would impart tome? 59 £1 
If it be aught wa the General good. Ph 
Set Honour in one eye, and Death ith 82 | 
 AndTwilllook on Death indifferently ß 
For let the Gods fo mou me, as I love © SO 
Tube name of Honqu 
BY Caf. I. know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, "at 
As well as I do now your outwart! r 
Well, Honour is the ſubject of my ſtory :- | | 


3 A red n 1 plunged i en bs 
And bid him follow? ſo indeed he "TY 15 . 
Tube torrent roar'd, and We did buffet it it 

With luſty ſinews; throwing it aſide, 


But ere we could arrive the point propos d, 
Cæſar cry'd, Help me, Caſius, or 1 ſink.” 


| Did from the flames. of Troy upon bis Moulder "Ie 
The old Aucbiſes bear, ſo, 8 the waves of Tiber, 


2 * 2 — — — £ * 
hs vm n — = a 
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more than I fear W 0 Is 


I cannot tell, what you and other men - 
Think of this life; but for my pgs: ll, e 1 
I had as lief not be, as live to be | 12850 Wa 
In awe of ſuch a thing as I my ſelf. 2430 Fi be <p 
I was born free as Cæſar, ſo. were us 5 N "67 ho K. 
We Both haxe fed as well ; and wa can Bed, "ef 
Fnadure the winter's cold, as well as he. So Sno; Lo) 
For once upon a raw and guſty day, i 1 
Ihe troubled Tiber chaſing with hes "ry Ev 5 
_ .Coſar days to me, et Dart thou, * no- ay. 
_ Lap 10 in with me into this ogy load, 15 K 


And ſtemming it with hearts of oontroverde. es e [af 


I, as /Zneas, our great Anceſtor, 75 Lora. b 


| | 
j . 

| Did [the ied 8 2 = . man Lg Ie bi TOA 
1 a . 2 2 | by yy 3 7 * 1 "IN. 9 

i 

; 


3 Us * SART | 


8 Boese „FF 
*. A wretched ereature, and muſt bend his body, lt tp 
le. If Cæſar careleſſy but nod on him. 1 n 
He had a fever when he was in 8 r 
And when the fit was ON. him, 1 I did mark TE 3 > __ „ 
How he did ſhake : tis true, this God Ja pak hy 0s 
His coward lips did from their colour fy. - 7 FE T4 
And that ame. eye, whoſe Bend doth ave, the Wor! id, 
Did loſe its luſtre; I did ere him 7 
Ay, and that tongue of his, that bad the 4 ee 1 + rh x 
Mark him, and write his ſpeeches in their books, 
Alas! it cry'd . Give me ſome drink, Titinius— ,,, 
| As a ſick girl. Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, „ 
& A mam of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould | oy TT 255 7 lis 6 
So get the ſtart of the majeſtick Wo, er the X 
And bear the palm alone. bee, N. 
Bru. Another general fhout! Fo nd, 
t I do believe, that theſe applauſes a, LS OY 4 


For ſome new honours that are heap'd on ir. 2 
1 Caf. Why, man, he doth beſtride the narrow „Word x 


Like a Colefſus 3 and we petty men US 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about {MX 2 — 
To find our felyes de Graves, % 25 1 + 
Men at ſome times are maſters of. their fte. 2 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our Stars i. 
But in our ſelves, that we are underlings. En 


Brutus and Cz/ar ! What ſhould be in that Cafar. 2 . 
Why ſhould that name be ſounded, more than Laren „ 
Write them together ; yours is as fair a name; + ++ + 
Sound them, it doth become, the mouth as well ;. PET 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjurè with em: 
Brutus will ſtart a Spirit, as ſoon as Cæſar. e 
Now in the Names of all the Gods at once 5 1 
Upon what meat doth this our Cæſar feed. 
That he is grown ſo great? Age, thou art ewe, 4 cad 
Rome, thou haft loſt the Bree of. noble bloods. 
When went there by an age, Ince the great food, 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man? 
W den radi yy 25 till now, . talk d of Rome, 
. 3 Thad. 


16 NR rus an K. 
That her wide walls incompaſs but one man? 
Now is it Rome, indeed; and room enough, 
When there is in it but ene only man. | 
Oh! you-and I have heard our fathers fay, LOT 
There was a. Bretus once, that would have been 
Th' eternaf devil to keep his State in Name, | 
As eaſily as « King, 

Bru. That you de love me, Iam Kochiäg 1 3: 
" oy would work me to, I have ons aim; "i 
ow © have thought of this, and of theſe times, 
x ſhall recount hereafter : for this preſent, 
I would not (fo with love 1 A intreat you) 
Y Be any further mov'd. Whatyou have faid, 5 
6. 3 J will conſider ; what you have to fay, 1 | 
= TIT will with patience hear; and fin a time 1 
Both meet to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this 7 
Brutus had rather be a villager, | 
han to repute himſelf a fon of Nome, 105 
Under ſuch hard conditions, as this „ 
g bs like to lay up yp 
Caf. I am gfad that my weak "words 
Have Aruck but thus much fnew of fire from Brutus. 
Y . Enter Czar and his Train. 
"a Ben The Games are done, and Ce/ar is 
Caf” As they paſs by, pluck Caſca by the fees, 
Aud he will, Chee his four faſhion, tell . oe 
What hath proceeded worth note to day. | 
Bru. I will do ſs ; but look you, 3 85 
The angry ſpot doth ow on Cz/ar's brow, 
"And all the ref look like a chidden train. 
's cheek is pale; and Cicero sn 
Looks with fuch ferret, and foch fiery 7, - @ 
As we have ſeen him in the Capitol, 15 fs 5 
1 "Being croft in eonf tence by ſome Senators. | 
x La. Caſea will toll ve What => matter is. 
1 Auen. 3 
=. "Caf: „ PTR es st, Ki 
” IE ns men, and fuck 8 a5 * * . 55 


ge N \ 


r r I GAA es rt 
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42 
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Furius Caen 


Yond Gar has a lean and hungry look, 1 
He thinks too much; ſuch men are dangerous. 
Ant. Fear him not, Cæſar, he's not dangerous ; 3 
He is a noble Raman, and well given. 
Caf, Would he were fatter; but [ fear him =o 
Yet i my name were liable to fear, 1 
Ido not know the man I thould avoid, 
80 ſoon: as that ſpare Caſiui. Fle reads much; 
He is 4 great opſerver; and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men, He loves no Plays. 
As theu doſt, Autony; he hears no mufick : 
Seldom he ſmiles ; 3 and ſmiles i in ſuch a fort, __ | 
As if he mock d himſelf, and ſeorn'd his ſpirit, 
That could be mov id to {mile at any thing. 
Such mem as he be neyer at heart's eaſe, ® _ | 
Whilſt they behold" à greater than themſelves; $5 53-4 $280 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 1 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, . 
Than what I fear; for always I am Cafar.. 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 
And tell me truly, what thou think'ft of Nias: «rs; 
 [Excunt Cæſar and bi: Train. 
« | Manent Brutus and Caſſius: Caſca 10 them: © 
Caſca. You pull d me by the cloak ;- would you 15 8 
With men 
Bru. Ay, Caſca, tell us what hath chane' to . 
Phat Coler looks ſo fad. 
Caſca. Why you were with hho, were. you not? 
Bir. I ſhould not then ask Caſta what had th 
Caſea. Why, there was a Crown offer'd him; and be- 125 
int offer dime he put it by with the back of his . N 
„and then the people fell a ſhoutin g. 
ty What was the ſecond Noiſe for? ei 
Caſea. Why, for that too. „ 4 
Cal. They ſhouted thrice : what was the ki cry . 
nn e Why for that toa. | i | 
u. Was the Crown offer'd him thrice * WE 
Caen 1 he put it by thrise, every 2 
time gentler than other; IO mw ne | 
5 ſhouted. 178 * 
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F * A held 
= ec Ft oe 
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It was meer foolery, *I did not mark it. 
. Antony offer him a Crown; yet Was not a Crown nei- 
ther, 'twas one of theſe ont, ; and; as I told you, he 

put it by once; but for all that, to my thinking, he 


their chopt hands, and threw up their ſweat 
and uttered ſuch a deal of ſtinking 


. n . i 2 
. . nes. tide N o * R 
1 J » 1 Py 7 1 11 of v WT 7 « * 
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him, and hiſs him, according 
tem, as they uſed: todatheP 
A *hp 2 £2 


For 38 14 8 

8 Car. Who offer'd him n the RC? _ B SJ. % 1 
Caſca. Why"; Freely 
Bru." Tell us the marier of it, as Ca 8 


Caſca. I can as well be hang d, as tell the manner of it: 
1 ſawW . Mark 


would fain have had it. Then he offer'd it to him a- 


gain : then he put it by again; but to my thinking, he 
And then he 
offer'd it the third time; he put it the third time by ; - 


was very loth to lay his fingers off it. 
and ſtill as he refugd it; the rabblement houted, and clapp'd 


breath, ecauſe Cz/ar 
refus'd the Crown, that' it hadialmoſt choaked Cæſar; for 


he ſwooned, and fell down at it: And for mine own 


part, I durſt not laugh, for "_ of opening my, e and 
receiving the bad air. 
"Caf. But, ſoſt, I pray you, what, did Cofer fron 2 
Caſca. He fell down in the market place, wa foam'd 


Wart dd was ſpeechleſs) 


Bt. Tis very like ; he bath the falling fckneſe 
* Caſ. No, Cz/ar: hath ; it not; but yau'and I, 


| Andhoweſt Caſea, we have the falling-dickneſs.- © 


Cafe. I know not what you mean by that; but Ia am 
ſore, Ce/ar fell down: If the tag: rag people did not clap 
as-he'pleas'd, and diſpleas'd 
. in the Theatie, 8 am 


1 bat aid h. he Ken e late mts himſelf? 


Ca. Marry, before he fell down, when he perceiv'd * | 
- , common herd was glad he refus'd the Crown, he plucktme 
"If Kenn his 3 and offer'd agg his throat to cut: An I had 


n 


night- caps, 


1 " 
4c. A FF TY 1 


C oe Se 


70 
- 


and forgave hini with all their hearts: but there's ne 
bleed to be taken of them; if Cæſar had ſtabb'd W 
: mothers, they would have done no leſs. - 


Bie. And aſter that,” Foe ome rand; away * e 5 


> Caſca. Ay. Ft 
Ca. Did Cicero ay any ching > 
Caſca. Ay, he ſpoke Greet, n — 8 25 
N Caſ. To what effect? | ;f 
5 | Caſea. Nay, an I tell you llt, FE ,ne'er tad you 
bi i'th* face again. But thoſe, that underſtood him, {mild 
at one another, and ſhook their heads; but for mine on 
part, it was Greet to me. I could tell you more news 
\ too : Marullus and Flavius, for pulling ſcarfs off Cz/ar's. 
Images, are put to ſilence. Fare you well. There was. 
mote foolery yet, if I could remmember it. AR 
Caf. Willyou ſup with me to night, _— * "IF 
- Cafſca, No, I am promis'd forth. E 
Caſ. Will you dine with me to morrow od 
Caſca. Ay, if I be alive, an 2 mind hold, and 
ou dinner be worth the eating. * 208 4 
Caſ. Good, I will expect You. . 
Caſa. Do fo: farewel Bot. ber. 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is ie. — ow to be 2 
He was quick mettle, when he went t to ae +] 
Caſ. So is he now, in execution : 
Of any bold or nobleenterprize, 


* 


However he puts on his ard rm 41 lt i 1 


This rudeneſs is a-ſawce to his good wit, 
Which gives men ſtamach to digeſt his words | 
YR better app etite. 14 | 17 


Bru. And ie is: for this time I il 88 you. . dt) 4-08 
7 . morrow, if you re to ſpeak with W e e 
will come hame to you z or if you will, Fat * 


Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 34 A 
Caf. e ro 13 till then, think: of che nt, 
4 8 ee OY 
| Well, 8 mau art 1 3 yet Lice, a e iy; 
Thy honourable Metal may be wrought: -- eas 7 
_ 8 ones it is diſpos d; * tis meet, 


Jurrbsb CESAR. „ 
a where I ſtood, cry'd; alas, good flak Macs >. 5 


* 


OO 


[ . . 
1 
_— 
__—_ 
be”... 
1 

54 * « 


234 - Juzius Cmcan:; 


| That noble minds keep ever with their likes: 
For who ſo firm, that canvat be ſeduc d? 
* doth bear me hard ; but be loves Brutus. 115 
If I were Brutzs now, and he were 

He ſhould not humour me.—— will this nights | 
In ſeveral hands, in at his Windows throw, 

As if they came from ſeveral citizens 
Writings, all tending to the greatopinion 


That Rome holds of his name: Wherein obſcurely _ 
_Ce/a "s ambition ſhall be glanced at. 


after this, let Gefar feat him ſure ; 


For we will hake him, or worſe days endure. ; (Exit. 
"Enter Caſca, bis | farord Alone; 2 


une, * Tos | 


Cicero meeting bim. 


Ci. Good vat Caſea ; brought) you. Gs home? . 


Why .are you breathleſs, and why: Rare you ſo? 


Caſea. Are not you mov d, when all the {way of earth 


es like a thing unfirm'? O Cicero! x 

have ſeen tempeſis, when the ſcolding Winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks ; and I have freer 
T' ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, eee 
Jo be exalted with the threatning clouds: 


But never till to night, never till now, 1 = 5 2 N 
Did 1 go through a tempeſt dropping ſire. | 85 725. 


er there is a eivil ſtriſe in heav nn n 
elſe the world, too ſaucy with the Gods, Hen! 


 Incenfes them to ſend defiru@ion. . 
Cic. Why, faw you any thing more dee 2 


Cala. A common flaye, you know him well 2 fight, 


| Held up his left hand, which did flame and bu 
. Like twenty torches join'd ; and yet his hand, 


Not ſenſible of fire, 'Temain'd unſcorch d. on 8 | v0 


Beſides, (I ha” not ſence put up my Ford), © 
Againſt the Capitol 1 met a on- 


Who glard upon me, and went ſurly by). ab 5 


Without anngying me. And there were drawn 


Upon a heap a hundred gattly Women, EH 


with their. fear 3 1 v_ rg they 


2 FR" 4 - 
— 3 


i ii 
. , _ 
g "I _—— 
«3 .. = 
0 : KS” © 
4 — ? 4 


ies 1 | 15 
| Men, A GAs walk up and down the ſtreets. EY 
And yeſterday, the bird of night did fit, 
Ev'n at noon-day, upon the mark . 21 
Houting and ſhrieking. When theſe 3 
Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men ſa r, 
T heſe are their reaſons, they are natural. 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate, that they point upon. 
Cic. Indeed, it is a ftrange-diſpoſed time: 
But men may conſtrue things after their faſhion, 
Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
„ Comes Cæſar to the Captiol to marrow? 
Caſca. He doth: for he did bid Artenius 
Send word to you, he would be there to morrow. 
Cic. Good night ny this Gifturbed ky | 
not to walk in. | 
| Caſca. Farewel, Civ. e bean Cicera. 
Caf Who's there ? N 
Caſca. A Roman. . 
Ca/. Cafea, by your voice. 
Ca/ca. Your ear is good, Caffus, what na; is 0 
Caſ. A very pleaſing night to honeſt men. | 
Caſca. Who ever kneyy the heavens menace fo? - 3 
Caf. Thoſe, that have known the earth ſo full of faults, 
For my part, I have walk'd about the ſtreets, | 
Submitting me unto the perilous night; 5 * 'I 
And thus unbraced, Caſa, as you lee, - - 
Have barr'd my boſom. to the thunder-ſtone :. 
And when the croſs blue lightning ſeem'd to open 
The breaſt of heaven, I did preſent my ſelf 

n in de ain and mer ES. 

Caſca. But wherefore did you i 2 x tempt the 
: heav'ns? | 
It is the part of men to ſear and tremble, 8 5 
When the melt mighty Gods, by tokens, ſend 
Such dreadful heralds to aftoniſh us. | 

Caf. You are dull, Caſca; and thoſe ſparks of "OR 
a That ſhould be in a as, you do want, 5 
15 Or elſe FWW 1 | 


— 


— 


* That heaven has infus d them with theſe iris, 


- 


* T- TER 7 * 
N * 0x 
* * 


And put no and caſt Four ſelf in wonder, 


| J To ſee the ſtrange impatience of the heav'ns: 


But if you would conſider the true cauſe, 


Why all theſe fires, why all theſe gliding 9 74% 8 


* Why birds and beaſts, from quality and kind, 


- Why old men, fools, and children calculate? 
Why all theſe things change, from their ordnance, 
Their natures and pre- formed faculties 
To monſtrous quality ;- Why, you ſhall find, 


To make them inſtruments of fear and Eg 
Unto ſome monſtrous ſtate. 


F =. New could I, Caſca, name to de e en hel 


Moſt like this dreadful night; 


That thunders, lightens, opens Graves, and, roars. oh 


As doth the lion in the Capitol ; 
Aman no mightier than thy ſelf « or me. 


a * 


In perſonal actien; yet prodigious —— 155 : - : 


And fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are. 


Caſca Tis Cæſar than you mean; is it not, lin 4 


Ca Let it be who it is; for Romans now 
Have thews and limbs like to their anceflors';.. 
But, woe the while l our fathers minds are dead, 
And we are govern'd with our iaothers ſpirits ; 3 
Our yoke and ſuff rance ſhew us womaniſh. | 
EC Indeed, they ſay, the ſenatars. to morrow 

n to eſtabliſh. Cæſan as a King >. 

And he ſhall wear his Crown by ſea and land, 


In every place, ſave here in Hay. 


Caf, Lknow, where I will wear 8 dagger tuen. T 


" Cabs from bondage will deliver Caſus. 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt > gs 
'Eherein, ye Gods, you tyrants da defeat: - | 
Nor ſtony tower, nor wall of beaten braſs, 

Nor airleſs dungeon, nor- firong links of iron. 
Can be retentive to the ſtrength. of ſpirit : pot 155 


But life, being weary of theſe 3 bafs, Fog . > 


Never lacks power to diſmiſs it ſelf. 
If I know this ; know all the world beſides, 


3 cha * Ido DINE 


— 


* 
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T. 


. . 
. 
* 


8 ene — 
I can es off at nnn nA: forte 


4. So can I; 2 Mg & J EE" 
So every bondman in his 'own (nds ee i E. 
The power to cancel his captivit. 1 75 33 | 
64% And why ſhould Cæſar be a tyrant then? * 
Poor man ! I know, he would. not be a Wolf, (> 
But that he ſees, the Romans are but- ſheep 1 3 Wy wes 5 
He were no lion, were not Romans hindſs 


Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty 0 740 
* it wich weak ftraws.: | What trafh is Rome Ws | 
What rubbiſh, and whar offal? when it ſerves 41 
For the baſe matter to illuminate A*. 5 1 q wi I 
So vile a thing as Cæſgar? But, oh * sn 0 Us j 1 
Where haſt thou led me? I, perhaps, ſpeak oy 
Before a willing bondman ; an Fkaowt 4 wi; 


My anſwer muſt be made. But I am arm d, 3 off : | 


And dangers are to me indifferent. TRY 


Caſca. You ſpeak to Caſca, and to ſach.: a nn, wed 
That is no flearing tell-tale. Hold my — | 


Be factious for-redreſs of all theſe griefs, I 1200 3; 
And I will ſet this foot. of mine as __ 21 0 vi 85 
As who goes fartheſt. ls £ hob a 8 


Caſ. There's. a bargain habe. Wot 
Now know you, Cafea, I have mov 1d already. J 
Some certain of the nobleſt-minded Romans, | 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize _ 

Of honourable dang'rous conſequence: 

And I do know,” by: this they ſtay for "NE OR : 

In Pompey's Porch. For now this fearful night, - 2 10. 

There is no ſtir, or walking in the ſtreets ; 8 | 

And the complexion. of the Element 

Is feav'rous, like the work we have in hand 3 

Moſt bloody, fiery, and moſt terrible = £3 
Enter Cinna. © 8 

Caſca. Stand cloſe a while, for here comes one in baſis, 

Caf. Tis Cina, I do know him by his gate; 
He is a friend. Cinna, where haſte you ſo.? 

Cin. To find out you: who's that, Metellus Cimber? 

1 No, it is Caſca, one incorporate 


_ 4 
2 * » 
1 
1 


T3 


3 1 


* 
5 


5 
EE 


18 boars CAGE 
| To gur atm Am I not ſtaid/for, Cima? N 
Cin. I'm 4 ont. What a-fearfyl night is "is? 


© There" $: A or 8 of: us have: . 


| | © Caſt 1 cou you inthe ar Brutus | 
an ake this re. 


* 


7 ; 5 
2 15 


- Caſ. Am I not flaid for 2 tell me. £3 
Cin. Yes, you are. 


And look you lay it in the Prztor's chair, 

Where Bratus may but find it; and throw this 

In at his window ; ſet. this ũp wit 8 i 

4 pon old Brutus Statue: all this do 1 pt 5 

GRO where you u. 
2 's porch, where yo hal fn s 4 

Is Pc All i bes Merellus Camber, and he's „ene f 

70 ſeek you at your houſe. Well, L will on, 

e ee. papers, as yon bad me. 
_ That done, repair to Pampey's Theatre . 
* Wa. Cinna, 

* "WY Cake, you and I-witt, yet ere day. i 

Dee Brutus at his houſe; three parts of him 155 

Is ours already, and the man entire 


Upon the next encouster yields him urs. 
_' Caſa. Q, he fits high in all the people's hearts: | | g 
And that which would appear. offence in us, 8 
His countenance, like richeſt alchymy, 
Will change to virtue, and to worthineſs. | 
; and his worth, and our great neolof him 
You well 3 let us go, | 1 
For it is ca mid-night; "and, ere dax, 1 
We e uw, upd be fre of ha. rs & 
: . e 7 
: 45 5 1 
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$ CEN E, Brutus's Garden. 1 


Bru. 


Give gueſs how near to 


HAT, Lucius ! ho! 


1 3 


cannot by the 8 of the lars 
day — Lucius, 1 fay ! 


I'would, it were my fault: to ſleep ſo ſoundly, 
Os Fe when ? awake, 1 ſay! What, Tray? * 


Enter Lai 


* Call'd you, my lord? | 
Bru. Get me a.taper in my Study, Lucius: 


When it is lighted, come and call me here. 


Luc. I will, my Lord. 5 Tre. 


* Bra. It muſt be by his death: and,. for my part 2 70 


I know no perſonal cauſe to ſpurn at him; 


But for the general. He would be crown'd ——— $i 


How that might change his. nature, there's the. queſtion. 


It is the bright day, that brings forth the adder.; 
And that craves weary. atk crown hun— th. 


And then 1 


grant we put à ſting in him, 


That at his will he may do danger with. 
Th' abuſe of Greatneſs. is, When it disjoins, - 
Remorſe-from Power: and, to ſeck truth of Cz 


I have not known When his affecting gd 5 "A 


'More than his reaſgn, But tis a common p: 
That lowlineſs is young 2mbition's. ladder, | 
Whereto Re climber 3 n his face ; 3 


* : - 
* 

* 
1 7 5 -% 


— 


But 


J 


* - 
A . 
e > hs. a 2 
„555 —— ek rhe ics 6 PITT Fees — — 


= WH I 1 l A wy 
Bat when he once attains the upmoſt raund, 


oks in the clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees. 1 
hi he did aſcend; fo-Co/ar may: T's | Ss ad © 
| Then, leſt he may, prevent. And fince the quarrel 
Will bear no colour, for the thing. he is, | 
\. Faſhion it thus; that what he is, w . ws Oh 
- Would run to theſe, and thefe extremities : . 
And therefore think him as a ſerpent's egg. 
Which, hatch'd,” would, as his Kind, grow miſchievous 3 
1 * kin him in the ſhell. a 


Fates Lucius. 8 
Tas. The taper burneth in your cloſet, Sir: oY 
6 Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus ſeaFd up; and I am ſure, \$ F 
It did not lie there when T went to bed. 3 


Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day: 
3 not to morrow. boy, the Ides of March 3 
Lac. I know not, Sir. 
Beru. Look in the kalendar, and bring me- word, 
ac. wall, Sir. Ext. 


= 


_ Give ſo much light, that 1 may read by Ao 0 


tes bed feeff 5. awake, and fer thy Mas 
Shall 4; EE: 7 e., N | 


Such E * . 3 often dropt, LA 
| Where 1 have took wem up, Eon 
" Shall Rome thus mult I piece it out, 


& My anceſtors did from the ſtreets of me 
The Targuin drive, when he was call'd. a King. 
am I entreated ten 


If the 1e eitel, will follow, thou receivſt 
3 : uy full re, at the hand of * 1 


EI * 4 * 1 * z 1 L 1 rr — „ 2 6 g 
* 3 * . * I 3 — * 9 * by 2 q — <a ” At. 7 
"—__ RY og We 


x He then unto the ladder turns his back, | 3 > > bh 


F Gives him the letter. 


= Bru. The exhalations,. whizzling i in the EE net: 
[Opens the | Lora and d reads | 


<< Shall Rome ſtand under one man's awe ? what! Rene. ? 


1 Nile, redreſs pg" 
ſpeak, r Rake? {mike thee prone, 75 


% 
”T STIL 7 w_ TRY 


ON <a acco fo 3 1410 


5 5 ä * „ ws 
"RE 2 5 5 4 ** 2 
* a . - 
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Wo” * ? ? 
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* © * 1 
N 
, 41,8 . 
1 f a 
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! ? 4; 


8 fy Enter Lucius. a N 5 5 

Luk. sir, Marel 1 wal ated fourteen days. | 3 : 
WE pu 1 . 1 od 
Bru. . 'Tis good. "Goto the gate; ſome 152 knocks: 


Exit Lucius. 
Since Caſfus firſt did whet me againſt cle, 3 | 
J have not ſlept. yy 
Between the acting of a dreadfut ching, 5 My 
And the firſt motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantaſma, ba hideous dream 4 


% + 


The Genius, and the mortal inſtruments pr * . 


Are then in council; and the ſtate of e. 1 
Like to a little Kingdom, e 3 To FP 
X TA nature of an inſurrection; 5 | 


4 87g \ 
2 p . * 9 * 


N Enter, Lucius E 

Tae. Sir, tis your brother Cafe at the wag. u 
wis ge ae Oe Wan e ee ee 
Bru. Is he alone? 5 a 5 * 


Luc. No, Sir, there are more with him. 
' . Bru. Do you know them? 


Luc. No, Sir, their Hats are pluckt about thee ears 


And half their faces buried in their Cloaks ; 
That by no, means I may diſcover 0D. 
By any mark or fayour. „ 
Bru. Let them enter. 2 Lacks, 
They are the faction. O Gabe 8 
Sham'ſt thou to hew thy dang rous brow by night, 
When Evils are moſt free? G then, by da 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough, | | 
To maſk monſtrous viſage ? ſeek NONE, Contpiracy 3 
Hide it in Smiles and Affabilitß; 
For if thou path, thy native ſemblance on, fs” 
Not Erebus it ſelf were dim enough _ 5 
To hide thee from prevention. "A: 
Enter Caſſius, Caſca, Decius, Cinns, Metelas, 
| and Trebonius. 
Caſ. 4 think, we are too bold upon your Reſt ; 
orrow, Brutus, do we trouble you ? * 
Bruj I have been up this hour, awake all night. 2 
Aw I theſe men, 9 come Fry with you? 2 


3 


. 
* 
- 
#. 


l \ 
<q 1 


@ # 


——_ 


ug 


Tue fufferance of our ſouls, the time's abufe, * 


ec ca 


1 J fires JOS $4.85 


Caf. Yes, every man of dem; and no, man here, i 
But Bonours you: And every one dork wih, | 


5 You Rad bat that party of your a ys ; — 
Muehe) noble © OE” 
- Bra. Hei tcdtis: Uther. © hy « ba TS 
e This, Decius Brutus. © 85 j 5 50 5 | 
+ Bru. He is. — thor” 3 © 9 
8 This, Cafea'; this, China 3 WS | 
e Metellas,” -Cimber. : Pe Sj e 4 : 
Bra. They afe al welcbme. 3 1 
What watchful cares do e wende. 5 
Betwixt your eyes And night? 8 f 
Caf. Shall I entreat a word? © E ewhifþer, J 
Dec. Here lies the Eift:"Hoth'n bot the day break here? | { 
Caſca. No | oe ti 
Cin. O pardon, Sir, it doth; . Von Ley ine, 3 I 


That fret the Clouds, are meſſenger Sof day. | 
Caſes. You tall*bnfels;*that'you' Are Lork Aecei'd 


Here, as 1 e t uf y ſword, the Sun ariſes, * 


Which is "way" "growing on che Seth, 1 'y 
Weighing the youthful Neal oP ther —_— A 
Some two „ TY It 

Nase ſiſt pr "4 pa his fire, and the High Faſt © 0 
J Sande art Capitol, directly —_— 5 B 
Beru. Give me your hands all over, eber, „ | 

Caſ And let us fear our teſolution. ; Ft 


' Bru. No, not an oath: if that the face of men, 


5 If cheſe be motives weak, "break off . V 


And ev'ry man hence to his idle bed: e 


So let high - ſighted tyranny range on, a 5 
Till each — * Jotery. Put Bur if bee. os M 
As I am ſure they do, bear fire enough 19 3 Sh 
- To kindle cowards; And to feet with wdr 3 A 
The melting ſpirits of women, then, 3 1 Ir 
What need wwe un ſpur, but our own. caule, 8 4 
To prick us to redreſs? What other bond, 3.2 2 
"Than ſeeret N chat have TORE, che ee * 27 
. „ And NY © 


— Cinvwn, 


Than honeſty to honeſty eng gd, * 1 


Cin. No, by no means. 45 

Met. O let us have him, for kis flver dts N 

Will purchaſe us a, ogibion, +a A 
And buy Nen e e i end en beds: & +.) 1 _ 
It ſha!l be Haid, is Jud rü Bar Mands; - > 


For he will never follow any * 


And will not and What other vath, 


That this fil be, br we l ell fer it 3 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and men „ of 6 11; 9 _ 
Old feeble carrions, und ſuch ſuffering ſouls $75. 015 gy. | | 
That welcome wrongs: ! unts bad cauſes, ear g | 
Such creatures as inen doubt; but do not ſtain oi U ͤ 
The even virtue of our enterprine. HI lt . 1 
Nor th' inſu ppreſſive mettle of our ſpirits; ui i 
To think, hens or our caſe; or our . ol £3 620% 
Did need an oath: "When 'ev'ry drop of blood, 7 2 TORT 
That ev'ry Romas bears, nd? iobly bears,” 1; e bak 
Is guilty of a ſeveral baſtandy, , 79167 44 17 RIG 
If he doth break the ſmalleſt particle 0 E974: 5 0 
Of any promiſe that hath paſt from hmm ĩ 
Caſ. But what of Ces al'we Sound unn q 1 
I think, he wil fand very n 
Caſca. Let üs Mot leave Him e e enn 


Our youths and wales _ no wit' he ON 


But all he buried; in his gravity. 5 735 
Bru. O, tame him not: let us not break with him 3 8 


That other men begin. ee ee 
Caſ. Then leave him Gut. e , 
Caſea. Indeed, he is not fit. 
Dec. Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but rade Eder 
Caſ. Decius, well urg d: I think, it is not meet, 88 85 

Mark Antony, fo well belov'd of Chr, F | 

Should out- ive Czfar : we ſhall find of him | 

A fhrewd contriver. And you' know, his am 

If he improve. them, may well ftretch fo far 

As to annoy us all ; which to prevent, 

Let 20 and Cæſa fall together. 

Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, 2 can, 

To cut che head off, and then hack the limb . 


_ nn 8 © S 
| N in death, and enyy erwards: 17 5 54 
For Antom is but a limb ef Clan. — 
Let us be ſacriſicers, but nt butchers, . FM. - k 4 
We all ſtand up againſt the ſpirit of Cf; 
And in the f irit of man there is, no blood : 
O, that we then could come by Ce/ar's. be 4 
And not diſmember Caſar l but alas! 3 - 
©, Car muſt bleed for it And, Aare — a 1 
Let's kill him boldly, but net wWrathfullß ß; - - 
I 
4 


Let's carve him as a diſh fit, fon the G Gods, :.- 2 Io + 
Not hew him as A carkaſs fit N 755 58 x6 Lic 
And let dur hearts, as ſubtle maſters do, . 4 
Stir. up their ſervants to an act of rage, 
And l after ſeem to chide them. This ll make ” 

| Our purpoſe neceſſary, and not envious: We 
A Which ſo appearing to the dommon eyes, 


We ſhall be call/d/Purgers, not Murderers. 5 . Y 
And for Mark Antony,,, think not of him; IN, 1 
For he can do ne more than Cars arm, n 

When Ceſer's head is off. ES 0 oe? x 

Cay.” Yet-do I fear him ; ny ni mw pre BY 80 


For in th ingrafted love he "Rs to Celar — 

* . Bru. Alas, good Gafſus, do not think of bim: 

"If he love Ce/ar, all that he can do 5 1 A 
1s to himſelf, take thought, and die for 202 is it N 
2 that were much, he ſhould; for he's giv'n 2 Ea 


4 
1 


o ſports, to wildneſs, and much e company. 1 L 
, Treb. There is no fear in him; let him not die; op B. 
For he will live, and * at this hereafter, B * 
10 heck en A 

Bru, Penny,” count the . | | 
"Caf. The. clock hath ſtricken three. ba. 1 ny. my Bc 
%%% ff LINDO. ME 
- >  Ca/. But it is doubtful yet... © „ 
If Cæſar will come forth 25 . 8 W 
For he is ſuperſtitious grown of late, . 3 T] 


Quite from the main opinion; he held once 
Of fantaſie, of dreams, and = as . 


=. - It may be, theſe apparent — 8 | Dy, 855 ns, 
SF The unaccultoni'd terror of 22 2 


NJ AY 


\Jorros C, 7 #2 25 


And che 3 of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to day. 
Dec. Never fear that ? if he be ſo ZE a,” 
I can o'er-ſway him: for. he loves to hear, 
+ That unicorns may be betray'd with trees, 
And bears with. glaſſes, elephants with holes, | 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers,  _ . 
But when J tell him, he hates flatterers,, 
He ſays, he does; being then aft Batered, 
Leave me to work: 8 
For I can give his . the true bent; T 
And I will bring him to ſhe Ca © . 
Caſ. Nay, we will all of us be there ts fetch him, 
Bru. By the eighth hour, is that the uttermoſt? 
Cin Be that the uttermoſt, and fail not then. 8 | N | 
Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Cæſar hard, „ 
Who rated him for ſpeaking; well of Po „ 
I wonder, none of Jou have thought of um. . 
Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along to P 
He loves megwell: And I have given him reaſons ; $- bo 1 
Send him but r, and III faſkion him. 3 
Ca. The morning come 's W 65 We'll leave ou, 
Bratus 5 5. OO | x 
| And, friends! diſperſe Jes bes 5. ** all remember 
; What you have faid, and ſhew. your ſelves true Romans, © 


8 Bru, Good Gentlemen, look freſh and e one 5 
Let not our looks put on our purpoſ es 
But bear it, as our Roman actors do, Py 8 


With untir'd ſpirits, and formal conkancy 3 _ 5 
* And io, good morrow to you every one. [Ex 
5 Maner Brutus. PT Sees 
Boy ! Lucius! fall alleep # En is nantes fr,. 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of MEETS ͤ 
Thou haſt no figures nor no fantaſies, 8 
Which buſy care draws in the brains of men: 
Therefore thou Leep'it ſo ſound 
Eater Porcia. WA Se 
Por, Brutus, My lord, | 
Bra, Pty a, wing. mean you? wherefore rite you 


TT 5 
| B „ 5 It 


nd 


1 * 


-” zins CAR. e 


a 
is not for your health thus to commit, 1 
"Your weak condition to the' raw cold morning, | 
Por. Nor for yours neither. You've ungently, Brutus, 
Stole from my bed: and yeſternight at * 
Vou ſuddenly afoſe and walk d about, 
Muſing and ſighing, with your arms a-croſs: 
And, when I ask'd you what the matter Sas, 
You ſtar d upon mie With ungentle looks. 555 
I urg'd you further; then you ſerateh'd your . 
And too impatiently ſtamp d with your foot: 
Vet I inſiſted, yet you anſwer d not; 
But wich angry wafture of your hand, 5 
Gave ſign for me to leave you fol did, 2 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience, 8 
Which ſeem'd too much inkindled; and, withal, 
Hoping it was but an efte& of humour 
Which ſometime hath his hour with every - man. 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor fleep; 
And could it work fo much upon your ape, f 
As it hath much prevail'd on yd ur condition, 
I ſhould not know you, Brutus, Dear my) 
Make me acquainted with your cauſe of grief. 
Bru. I am not well in health, and that is Wall. 
„ Brutus i is wiſe, and were he not in Wach a 
He would embrace the means to come by . 1 10 
' Bru. Why, o 1 do: good Porcia, go to bed. n 
Por. Is Britus ſick? and is it phyfical PX. | 
To walk unbraced, and ſack up the himours | 4 
Of the dank morning? what, is Brutus _ 5 
And will he ſteal out of his wholſom bed, . 
Id dare the vile contagion of the night: 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air, 
To add unto his ſiekneſs? no, my Brutus, 15 5 5 
You have ſome ſick offence within your mind, a 
Whjch, by the Right and Virtue of my place, ee, 
5 I ought to know of: and, upon my knees, 
I charm you, by my once-commended Anat, Re 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow W 8 
1 dd e pb pon us one "He 3 4 


8 


- N RY "4 
. an an... 5 a EL AY ee 


fe tec do. 5 ue ae” 


— 


— 


Jr tus CASA. 7 


That you unfold to me, your ſelf, your half. 
Why you are heavy: and what men to night 
Have had reſort to you: for here have been 
Some ſix or ſeven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darkneſs. 1 No 
Br. Kneel not, gentle eee, | 
Por. I ſhould not need, if you were entle Brutur's 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, «Brutus, | 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no ſecrets 
That appertain to you? am I your ſelf, 
But, as it were, in ſort or limitation? | 
To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed, 230 
And talk to you ſometimes? dwell J but in the bur 
Of your good pleaſure 2. if it be no more, 2 
Porcia-is Brutus harlot, not his Wife. - 
Bru. You are my true and honourable Wiſe. 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops . 
That viſit my fad heart. £9 8 | 
„ this were trues then- ſhould. I- know this 4. 
FCret, adi 8 8 . 
J grant, I am a Woman; but withal, 
A Woman that lord Brutus took to Wiſe: 
1 grant, I am a Woman; but withal, 
A Woman welt reputed; Cato's daughter. + 
Think you, I am no ſtronger than my ſex, .- 
Being ſo father'd, and ſo husbanded ? ? 3 
Tell me your counſels, L will not diſcloſe. thems + - 
TI have made ſtrong proof of my conſtancy, E 
Giving my ſelf” a voluntary Wound e 
Here, in the thigh : can I bear that with patience Fo 13 
And not my husband's ſecrets? | | 
Bru. O ye Gods! 
Render me worthy of this noble Wie. 5 Lock. 
Hark, hark, one knocks: Porcia go in a — . 
And, by and by, thy boſom ſhall: make... 
The ſecrets. of my heaxt. 
All my En Emo will conſtrue to -thes; 
5 All the en of *. og . | 
J Leave me yOu: RN N b.. denn. 


1 


W 2 
9 


28 Juris CAÆSsAR. 
Euter Lucius and Ligarius. 5. 


Lecias, Wha ture that Knoch? 
Luc. Here is a fick man, that would ſpeak with vou. 
Ye ck Caius Ligarius, that Merellus ſpa ke of. . 


1 


3 : _ land aſide. _ Caius Ligarius how ? 


| Cas. Vouchſaſe good morrow from a feeble tongue. 
Am. O, what g Ar e you chooſe out, brave — 3 
'To wear a_kerchief? wbuld.you were het ek ! 
Car. I am not fick, if Brutus have in hand | 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. _ 
Bra. Such an exploit have I in hand, Le. | 
Had you an healthful ear to hear of it. 5 
Cai. By all the Gods the Romans bow before, 


I here discard my ſiokneſs, Soul of 'Raqme! - 


Brave ſon, deriv'd from honourable loins ! ! 

Thou, like and Exoreiſt, bath conjur d vp + 

My mortified ipirit. . Now bid me run, 

And I will ſtrivs with things impoſſiblee: 

. get the better of them, What's to do 6 
Beru. A piece of work, that wul, make. lick men 

t 5 

Cai. But are not dome e that we moſt 50 
Breu. „That muſt we * Sg What it is, iy Cale 8 

1 {ball unfold to thee, as we. are going, Ys * | 

To whom it muſt be done. „ 
Cai. Set on your foot, TSF 

And with a heart new fir d I Sele bu, „ 

To do I know not what: But it ſuf dreck 

That Brutus leads me ou. 
58 Follow me then. TP * 


* Fl E N E changes to Ceſurs Palace. 


Ebene * Lau. Buter Julius Obr. 


| Ce. Nor heay' 04 nor earth, h ive been d. peace t o 


night; „„ 

Thrice hath C alpburnia i in her ſleep ery'd out, 
Help, ho; ; they murder Ceſar” Who's within TY 
er 


And ] do fear them. 


| What oy the A” 0 


Jurrvs Ones. 29 
| Enter a Servant. 3 


| ver My lord? | 
Cæſ. Go bid the prieſts 0 pee e 


And bring me their opinions of ſucceſs, 


Ser. I will, my lord. „ "Pot 
"Pater Oalyhurkia, . 


Cal. What mean vou, Ne he think 28 to Walk 


forth; 3 
You ſhall not ſtir out of your hauſe to wi 


Cf. Cœſar ſhall forth; the things that 8 a” 
Ne'er lookt but on my back : When they ſhall 1 - 
The face of Cæſar, they are vaniſhed 


Cal. Cæſar, I never ſtood on ceremonies, 


vet nol they fright me: There is one within, 


(Beſides the things that we have heard and ſeen) © 
Recounts moſt horrrid fights ſeen by the Watch. 
A lioneſs hath whelped in the ſtreets 


And Graves have yawn'd, and yielded op their dead 


Fierce ſiery Warriors fight upon the clouds, | 
In ranks and ſquadrons and right form of War, 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 
The noiſe of battle hurtled in the air; 

Horſes did neigh, and dyin men did grean; N 
And Ghoſts did ſhriek, aft neal about the ſtreets. 
O Cz/ar! theſe things are beyond all 1 e Fate 


— 


Cæſ. What can be avoided, Bt) 

Whoſe end is purpos'd by the mighty Gods ? 

Yet Cægar ſhall go forth: For theſe predictions 

Are to the Werld in general, as to Caeſar. | 
Cal. When beggars die, there are no comets ſeen; 


The heav'ns les blaze forth the death of Princes. | 


Cas. Cowards die many times before their deaths; 


The valiant never tafte of death but once : 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 
It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange, that men ſhoold fear : : 
Seeing that death, a neceſſary end, | 
Will come, when it will come. . 


Enter a Servant, © 


* 


— — —ũ—ä— — —— 2 —ä— — — 
1 = 


— 


. — 


* 


E . : 


* 


MW. | - Jutrius Cana 


Ser. They would not have you to ſtir forth to day. 
Plucking the entrails of an Offering fort, - 
1 could not find a heart within the beaſt. 
[Exit Servant. 


E N Caeſ The Gods do this in | ſhame of cowardiſe : 5 


Caęſar ſhould be a beaſt without a heart, 
If he ſhould ſtay hg day for fer. 
No, Cacſar ſhall not; ger knows full well, 
That Caęſar is more dangerous than he. 
W e were two lions litter d in one day, © 
And I the elder and more MEDI rc re ie 
And Caz/ar ſhall go . Hs 15 W 
Cal. Alas, my lord, ; ae 6, 
Your wiſdom is conſum'd in 3 8 5 e 
Do not go forth to day; call ü ĩͤ 
That keeps you in the houſe, and not your own. 1 
We'll ſend Mark Antony to the 1 TL IND 
And he will ſay, you are not well to day: 1 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 
Caęſ. Mark Autom ſhall ſay, I am not well TY 
And for chy humour I will ſtay at home. 5 ooh oY 7 
© Here's Darts e he ſhall tellahem * 
Dec. Cae/ar, all hail ! good morrow, ory cue, 
J come to fetch you to the Senate houſ. 
Car. And you are come in very happy eme, . 
To bear my Greeting to the Senators 
And tell them that I will not come to tay - 333 
Cannot, is falſe; and that I dare not, Eller 5 . 
J will not come to day; tell them ſo, Decius. *-1 11 564 
Cal. Say he is fick. - - —ͤ FRE 1 
Caeſ. Shall Caeſar ſend a ye 2. r 
Foe I in conqueſt ſtreteht mine arm ſo fares. n 


To be afraid to tell Grey - beards the trutn?) Re. ad 
Herta, go tell them, Caeſan will not come. * 
Dec, Moſt mighty Cae/ar, let memo fome ane, 
Leſt Fbe laught at, when I tell them ſo. * 


Cae/ The cauſe is in my will, JT will 3 comes 758 
That is enough to ſatisſie the Senataun EH 8 = 
But for Your 2 7 e 


4 
1 
v5 


Becauſe I love” you, I will let you know. - © 
Calphurnia here, my Wife, ſtays me at honda bes £1040 
She dreamt laſt night, the ſaw my Statue, cnn e 


Which, like a fountain, with an hundred — 21. 


Did run pure blood; and many luſty Romans 
Came ſmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
Theſe ſhe applies for warnings and portents, 
And evik imminent; and on her knee | 
Hath begg'd, that I Will ſtay at home to day. N 

Luc. This Dream is all amiſs e e „ n 
It was a Viſion fair and fortunate: f ; 


— 
* 
FP 
— : 


Your Statue, ſpouting blood in many pipes, E lt IS 


<3 9 


In which ſo many ſmiling Romans bath d.,. 
Signifies, that from Vou great Rome ſhall ſuck 4 
Reviving blood; and that Great Men ſhall preſs . * 24:5 £1 


For tinctures, in relicks, and eoghiſan ee. 


T'his by Calphurnia's Dream is ſignify d. i 
Cae/. And this way have you. well expounded it. 
Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can 9171 of 

And know i it nowy the, Senate have concluded | 

To give this day a Crown to mighty Cagſar. 


* 


Ik you ſhall ſend them word you will not come, 3 . | 


Their minds may change. Beſides, it were a mocke 
Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to ſay, 
« Break up the Senate till another time, 


« When Carfur s Wife ſhall meet with better BR $57 


If Caefer hide bimſelf, ſhall, they not whiſper, 
Lo, Caęſar is Afra! ; ky 

= Pardon me, Cae/ar : for my dear, dear love 

Jo your procee ing bids me tell you this: 1235 

And reaſgn em. love is liable. | 


Ci Howfdolith do your Fears ſeem now, cube, 
5 Fam aſhamed, I did yield to chem. 55 
Give * Robe, for I will g: n N 
* Brava, 2 us, Metellus, 8 dada, | 
* .. Cinna and Publius. 4685 . 
And, wk, Weh Publius is come to ey me. „ 
Pab. Good morrow, Caeſar. 2 ONT OILED 


3 wat 56 PRI! He, as 1h 
1 e eee nen 


Jorrus Carsdn, Bl 


1 


> n 
K I 22 a 4; yz 
"F< * * * SPP - 


PY NR” eee ee, A 


What, Bratus, are you ſtirr'd ſo early too . ( 
. Good morrom, Cas: Calas —A SS 08 | 

Cacſar was neer f0-muchiyour enemy, I 0 

As that fame Ague that hath made you lean. . 

What ist o ef?! g 


5 Bru. Caeſar, tis Grnckinwedglic! BEIT Lf Tt, | 
d I thank youu: end courtee, 2 
r Antony, EN as 
See, Antony, t hat revels' long of nights, - 5 
Is notwithſtanding up. Good wefro, roy, 
Ant. So to moſt noble Cagſar. wg 
'Cacy. Bid them prepare within: 1 bt 
I am to blame to he thus waited for. ' ICT 
Now, Cinna; now! Metellus; What, Dehn! 
I have an hour's tall in ſtore tor you, 
Remember, that you call en me today z 
Be near me, that I may remember N 5 - 
 __ Treb. Cacſar, I will ;andfo near will I TH: 3 kee. 
hat your Friend ſhall with I had been further. | 
* Ca. Good Friends, £9 125 and taſks en Wine with 
me, 8 
And we, like Friends, will Anigbeeny 805 de 
2 WE: Bru. er like is not * O * 
5 * 7 
3 The Heart . Brutus yerns tothink upon ! | tue 


8 C E. N E banges 70 4 Strett near the Lo 


Bieter Artemidorus, reeing a Paper. 


cx S AR, beware of Brutus 1 take and. a i, 
bene nar near. Calca'; bade an eye. to i Tri: not 
Trebonius ; ark well Metellus Cimber ; Decins Brutus- 
toes thee not ; thou haſt aug d Caius. Ligarius. 25 
is but one mind in all theſe nen, and it is bet 
rar. FT thou beeft not immortal, ll abou? W 

8 ry gives 2 to | conffiracy. The mighty Gods Ke o 
x * 1 mid 

Mes will 1 and; till Cacſar 2 along. „ 

And as a ſuitor will I give him this! TR 785 2385 

Mycheart laments, that virtue cannot live 53 


8 


fur tus bk. 33 
Out of the teeth of emulation. „ 
If thou read this, O Cæſar, thou may 0 lire: 8 
If not the Bates with Traitors do contrive. | [Tas. 


Enter Porcia and Lucius. oe! 


Por. 1 pr e Boy, run to the Senate-houſe; 
Stay not to anſwer me, but oe: thee gone: 5 
W thou ſta ß? 1 
Luc. To know my errand, hide, SA | 
Por. T would have had thee there; and here again, 8 
Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhould# do there © 
O Conſtancy#be ſtrong upon my fide, 
set a huge mountain "tween my heart᷑ and Westi ; 
I have a-man's mind, but a woman's might : 
How hard is it for women to keep counſel ! 4 
Art thou here yet? {8 
Luc. Madam, what ſhould I do? e 
Run to the, Capitol, and nothing elſe? 
And fo return to you, and nothing elſe ? 

Por. Ves, bring me word, boy, if thy Lord look well, 
For he went fickly forth, and take good note, | 
What Cz/ar doth, what ſuitors preſs to him. 

Hark, Boy F what noiſe is trat? 
Tuc. I hear none, Madam. 
Pur. Pyythee, lülen well: 
Lids e ces fy, | 95 
And the wind brings it from the OR Te 
Luc. Sooth, Madam, I hear nothing. 8 


£ Enter Artemidorus. 


1 "Come hither, fellow, which way haſt thou been ? 
Ari. At mine own houſe, good 1 ; we 
Por: What ist o clock? 
Art. About the ninth hour, Lady. 6 
TN Is'Cz/ar yet gone to the Capitol? 
© Art, Madam, not yet; I goto take my Stand, 
To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol. 
Por. Thou haſt ſome ſuit to Cæſar, haſt thou not 7 
Art. That I hay . if it will pleaſe CO. 
To bè fo good to Yar, as to hear me : 
1 =_ beſeech him to befriend bimſelf. a 


J 


— 


34 " Joxrvs. CAZ5AR 


5 Por. Pur 5 thou any harm intended tow 'rds 
be; Now that T know will be; Each that 1 fear ; ; 
Good-morrow to you. Here the ſtreet is narrow : 
The throng, that follows Caefar at the heels. 
Of Senators, of Prætors, common 1 | 
Will croud a feeble Man almoſt. to death: 
T']1 get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Caęſar as he comes along. 0 wit, 
Por. I muſt go in—aye me ! how — a thing 
The heart of Woman is.! O Brutus] Brutus ! 
The Heavens ſpeed thee in thine, enterprize ! _ 
- Sure, the Boy heard me ; — Brutus hath a Suit, 
That Cae/ar will not grant. O, I grow- — 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my Lord; 
Say, I am merry 3 come to me again, - teu! 
And . me werd un naps” hats. 8 
| FOR e- 


1 


Senübe ue eee 


15 5 . 1 SE 


SC E N E, the Street. before the Capitol; 
be Role end the Capitol open. 


© Elouriſh Enter Ceſar Brutus, Cams Cats, De. 
aa  C1Us, Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, 
Lepidus, Artemidorus, Popilius, 49 975 
© - © and the Sooth cher. 


* HE Ides of March are come. 
* Sooth. Ay, Caeſar, but not * 1 


Art. Fail, Caeſar. 25 % 

Dec. Trebonius doth defire you to o'erread, | „ 4 ; 
At your belt leiſure, this his humble ſuit. ., 

Art. O Caeſar, read mine firſt; f | mine' s a Fs 


That e Caeſar nearer. 1 it, * re 


1 * 
W 


* 


7. 


: Come to the Capitol. 


3 Into the lane of. children. Be not fond, "FE "i 
To think that "Caeſar bears fuch rebel blood; N 


12 W FIRE which melteth fools ; ;. J mean, bett Wenn 


% 8 —— * 


AJuirivs CWSsAR. . 


Cel. What touches us our ſel , ſhall be laſt ſerw dd. 
Art. Delay not, Caeſar, read it JAAN 1 
Cæſ. What, is the fellow mad). 
Pub. Sirrah, give place. 1 
Caſe What, urge you your petitions in the ſtreet | 


Pop. T wiſh, your enterprize to day may ne: . 
Caf- What ente rprize, ee „ 58 
Pop. Fare you well. f 
Zru. What ſaid Popilius Lena ? 4 
Caſ. He wiſh'd, to- day our enterprize A thrive 2 

I fear, our urpoſe i is diſcovered. | 
Bru. Look, how he makes to Caeſar: mark him. 
Caf. Caſea, be ſudden; for we fear n | 

Brutus, what ſhall be done, if this be known. E 


5 


Caſfius, or Caeſar, never ſhall turn back ; 


For I will lay my elf, * 
Bru. Caffius rep; OY e ee HT. at 


| Popilius Lena ſpeaks not of our vitae; giicwarns Ta; 


For, look, he. ſmiles, and Caz/ar doth not you, Bran | 
Caſ. Trebonius knows his time; for look Noc, ales 

He draws Mark Antony out of thay, a 
Dec. Where is Mytellus Cimber ? let him 80, „ 

And preſently prefer his ſuit to Cagſar. 5 , 
Bru. He is addreſt ; preſs near and ſecond him. 
Cin. Caſca, you are the firſt that rears your _— 
Cæſ. Are we Al ready? what is now” amiſs, 

That Caeſar and his Senate muſt redreſs ? 
Mer. Moſt high, moſt mighty, 28 moſt pa 

Ca hf, | 

Metellus . throws before thy ſeat | 5 e- 3 

An humble hear. Sel 13 29 EY 
Cæſ. I mult prevent hee,” S Te 

Theſe couchings and theſe lowly eee > 

Might fire the blood of ordinary men, *f „ 

And turn pre: ordinance and ſirſt decree 


+ + 


That wilt be th\wd from the true qualit 7 
* 


36 Junius CESAR. 
Low. crooked curtſies, and baſe ſpaniel fawning, | I 
Thy brother by decree is baniſhed 
If thou doſt bend, and pray, 1 for him, 
5 ſpurn thee like a cur out of my way = 
new; ar d. th not nor with: cau 2 
Will be de Kalte e TO * 0 
Met. vil there no voice more worthy than my vous, 
To found more ſweetly in great Cz/ar's r Yn + 
| For the repealing of my banith'd Brother? 
| Bru. I kiſs thy hand, but not in . cee ; 
WE . © Hes. thee, that 8 Cimber may 9 5 . 
Hare an immediate freedom 1 repe⸗ . 
tp What, Ag > * v8 got 
i Ce/ar, pard 
. 3 e oot doth. C fall, 
To beg enten ment for Publius e 5 
' Cy. I could 2 9 if I were 2s you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers.would move me; 
But I am e che Northern Ser Kd, 
Of whoſe t and reſting . 
There is 11 Kang in the eee i 1 ILY 
ie skies are pain th unnumbered: dale, I 
They are all fire, and every one doth ſhine ; Ae 1 
But there's but one in a} doth hold his Pace, 
So, in the world, tis farniſh'd well with men. 
And men are filet and blood, and apprehenfive 1 2 
Vet in the number, I do know but 3 5 
That unaſſailable holds on his rank, e 
r Unſhalk'd of motion ; and that] am he, "421 
Let me a little ſhew it, even in this e 
That: was conftant-Cimber fhould be e. e 
And cofiftant do remain to keep him ** : 


Cm. O Cæ ar 


3 - Cef. Hence] wilt thou lift up e, EE 


. 
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* 


Dec. Great Tops — 8 Sy 5 | 
 Coef. Doth not Brutus bootleſs K 5 
'- Cafea. Speak hands ſor me. 110 | fab cler 


5 Cacſ. Et tu, Brute f thea KN age, 4 Tn. 
Ci. Liberty! freedom Tyraumis dead: 
ee, T n "Lis ae the- — Tl 1 


18 
2 


+. 
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| Caf. Some tothe common Pulpits, and e AT 
Liberty, freedom, and enfranchiſement. BY © 
Beru. People, and Senators I be not affrighted 5 

Fly not, ſtand ſtill. Ambition's Ants is paid. TE > 

. Caf. Goto the Palpit, Brutus. EY 7 

Dec. And. Caſtut too. 

Bru. Where's Publius? 

Cin. Here, quite confounded with 8 mutity, 

Met. Stand faſt together, _ ſome- Friends of be, 
Should chance ——— _* | 

Bra. Talk not of landing. Pabiius, good cheer ; 
There is no harm intended to your Perſon _ 
| N or to no Roman eiſe; ſo teil thera,” Publius. 5 
Caſ. And leave us, Publius, leſt that the People, 
Raſhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome miſchict. 

Bru. Doſoz let no man abide EA e | 
But we the Doers, | e e 

8 Enter Treboniu, M25 
ca Where is Antony ? | 

Tre. Fled to his Houſe amis d. 7 aq « } 
Men, Wives, and Children, N ery out, anden, 
As it were Dooms day. 3 

Bru. Fates! we will know!3 your pleatures ;. SID 
That we ſhall die, we know 3 No the time, 

And drawing dzys out, that men ſtabd upon | 

Caſ. Why, he chat cuts off twenty — of liſe, | 

Cuts off ſo many: years of. fearing death. 7 

Beru. Grant That, and chen is death a benefit. E 

So are we Cagars Friends, that have abridg dd 
His time of fearing death. Stoop, Romans, ſtoo pp: 

And let us bathe our hands in Caeſar's 'blood - _ 

Upto the ebows; and beimeas eur ſwords, 

Then walk we forth even to the Market-place,. 

And, waving our red weapons o'er our heads, 

Let's all cry, peace! freedom! and liberty ! 

_ Caf. Stoop then, and waſh — how many ages hence | 
| [Dining their ſiwordi in Cziar's bled. 
Shall this our lofty Scene be allodoiers of du 
In INN N unknown? 2 | 


* * Wes 


9 


1 n Ask. 
Bra: . many times ſhall Cae/ar bleed in ſports 
That now on _Pompey's. Baſis lies 14 et i 
No worthier than the duſt? F 
/ OL 16 50 new wr! 7 
5 2. often ſhall the knot of us be cults + 15 "Y 5 
The Men that gave their Coun Libe I 

Dec. What fg! we forth ? 123 0 5 . 15 f 5 
Ca. Ay, every man away. H 
3 ſhall lead, and we will grace bis 5 
With the moſt boldeſt, and beſt hearts of Band. 
NO Euter a Servant; : 
Bra: Soft, who comes here? A Friend of po RAG N 
Ser. Thus, Brutus, did my Maſter bid me kneel 3 Se: i] 

Thus did Mari Antony bid me fall down 2 

And, being proſtrate, thus he bad me ay. 

ern is noble, . wiſe, valiant and honeſt; 

Caeſar was mighty, royal, bold and gs - 


Say, I love Brutus, a and I honour him; 
Say, T fear'd- Caeſar, honour him, and Jov'd him. | 
If Brutus will vouchſafe that Antony. hi 1 53 


8 May ſaſely come to him, and be reſolv'd - : 
How Cae/ar hath deſerv'd to lie in death: e ee 
Mark Antony ſhall not love Caeſar dead, -& N «7 


So well as Brutus living; but will follow CORES >: 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Moe 5 
i Through the hazards of this untrod State. = 


Wich all true faith. So fays my Maſter: 8 7 
ry Maſter is a _ and valiant Roman 3 Kip: 
I never thought him worſe. - * 47 
Tell him, ſo pleaſe him came unto. this place, | 

_ He ſhall be fatisfied ; and, by my e Its, 


$ =, Depart untouch'd. 


| . III fetch him preſentiy. [Exit Pe. 
Bru. I know, that we ſhall have king well — 
Caf. I wiſh, we may: but yet have I a WG 
That fears him much and my. milgiving Gill. * 
Petr of fhrewdly to thepurpaſe. . {ORE MORE . 
Euter Antony. 9 
_ Bro. But had! comes Antony. Welcome, Mark FLY 
Ant. O mighty Cacſar / doſt thou 23 ſo lo ; ?? 
Ale all thy FO Oy T TR 8 2 


* 7 


* 


I do beſeeeh ye, if you bear me hard, 


Of brothers temper, do receive you in : 
With all kind loye, good.thoughts, and reverence... 


In the diſpoſing of new dignities.,, 


— 


ps LIYS 2 SAR, Fr 39. | 
Shrunk . to-this little meaſure ?- fare l Ki well. 


I know not, Gentlemen, what you intend, 


Who elſe muſt be let blood, 'Whoelle is rank 3 


If I my elf, there is no hour ſo fit 


As Cæſar's deaths hour; nor no inſtrument - _ HT 
Of half that worth as thoſe your ſwords, made rich 
With the moſt noble blogd of all this Wark. 54 wr I7 


Now whilſt your purpled hands do reel and * 2 

Fulfil your pleaſure. Live a thouſand years, . 

'I ſhall not find myſelf ſo apt to die: 

No place will pleaſe me ſo, no meane of aaa. 

As here by Czjer, and by you cut off, * 

The choice and maſter- ſpirits of this age. r 
Bru. O Antony! beg not your death of us: e 

Though: now. we muſt appear bloody and crack, oe” 

As, by our hands, and i Fig our preſent ac. 

Vou ſee, we do; yet ſee you but our hands 

And this the bleeding buſineſs they have done: 

Our hearts you ſee not, they are pitiful; - - 

And pity. to the general wrong of Rome. 

_ (As fire drives out fire, ſo pity, pity 3); _ 1 

Hath done this deed on Cz/ar ; For your part, 8 

To you our ſwords have leaden points, Mark Antony . 1 

Our arms exempt from malice, and our Ran, 1 


Caſ. Your voice ſhall be as ſtrong as any mans 


Bru. Only be patient, till pF have appeas d 3 
The multitude, beſide themſelves with fear; 


And then we will deliver youſthe cauſe 


Why I, that did love Cæſar when I ſtrook nim. 
| Proceaded mw." 

Ant. I doubt not of your wiſdom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand ; 1 
Firſt, Marcus Brutus, will T ſhake with you; 83 HQ 
Next, Caius Caſſius, do I take your band z 
Now, Decius Brutus, yours; now ours, "Mezellus 15 
n Cinna 3 and 15 valiant e, yours ; | 

2 Though 


1 
© 
* © 


| 6 Fax vP „een 


Though laft, not leaſt in love, yours, good . 


Gentlemen ahn what: Malk T fay ? 
My credit now ftands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That ene of two bad ways vou muſt concert me, 
Either a Coward, or à Flatterer. | 3 
That 1 did love thee, S oh, tis true ; 


If then thy Spirit look u br, 6 5 1 


Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than ao death,” 
To ſee thy Antony ry his peace, 

Shaking the blosdy fingers "thy foes, © 5 
Moſt Noble! in he preſence of thy ee 2 
Had I ns many eyes, as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faft as they ſtream forth thy OY 
It would become me better, than to clofe * 

In terms of frientfhip with thine enemies. 


Pardon me, F «/ins---here waſt thou bay ſt, Pure ber, 


Here didſt thou fall, and here thy hunters ſtand 


Sign'd in thy ſpoil, and crimſon'd in thy death. ca} 


O world f thon walt the foreſt to this hart, 


How ike a deer” firicken by many TOC, EN 


| Poſt thou here lie? 


{ 


| ihe. 4 ? 
F, A EY i 
* I i r + * a 
Caf. Mark f Ing! 


Hut. Pardon me, Caius Caf: b 
'The enemies of Caz/er ſhall fay FR 5 
Then, in a friend, it is l 

' Caf. I blame yon not ing Cacſar Ww. 
But what compact mean yon tochave with us 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends, 


Or ſhall we on, and not 3 on you? 


Ant. Therefore I rok your ande; 3 indeed, 


Sway'd from the int, 1 5 ing doin on Cae/ar. 
! 


Friends _ 1 vou all, and love yon all; 
Upon this hope, that you ſhall give me reaſons, 
Why, and w erein Caęſan was dangerous. 
_ Bra. Or elſe this were a ſavage ecke. 
Our reaſons are ſo full of good regard, 
That were you, a" the Son of Eager, 


Von mould be ſatisfied, - wn Hh 6 | = | 
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n o 4¹ 
Ant. That's all- I ſeek 5 | | 

And am moreover ſuitor, that I may 

Produce his body to the Market-place, _ 

And in the Pulpit, as becomes a ee TOE: 

Speak in the, order of his funeral, 6 
Bru. You ſhall; Mant Autom 11 no ge 42 45 
Caſ. Brutus, 1 4504 er co LET 

You know not what you do; do not conſent, li. 

That Antony ſpeak in his funeral: | A. 

Know you, how much the People may be moy'd 

By that which he will utter? 

Bru. By your pardon, 

I will my ſelf into the Pulpit firſt, 

And ſhew the reaſon of our Calan? $ death... 

What Aztony ſhall ſpeak, I will proteſt 

He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſſion ; 

And that we are contented, Cer ſhall 

Have all due rites, and lawful ceremonies ;. 

It ſhall advantage more, than do us wrong. 

Caſ. Iknow not what may fall, I like it not. 

Bru, Mark Antony,” here take you Cz/ar's bags 

You: ſhall not in your funeral-ſpeech blame us 

But ſpeak. all good you can deviſe of Saga 3 | 

And fay, you do't by our permiſſion : F 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at al! 1 

About his Funeral. And you ſhall thean”: n 

In the ſame Pulpit whereto * am goings - A Ab 
Aſter my ſpeech is ended. N 

An. Rentſos © II e 

Ido de more 2 5 
Bru. en the body then, ans follow OE. 755 

+ [Excunt Confpirators. Manet Antony. 6 
Au. 0 ona me, thou bleeding piece of earth! | 

That I am meek and gent e with theſe butchers. f 

Thou art the ruins of the nobleſt man, = 

That ever lived in tke tide of times. . 

Woe to the hand, that ſhed this coftly blood! « : 

Over thy wounds now do I propheſie, e 

(Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their 7 lips, 

Id beg? the voice and utterance of uy tongue) 4 1 
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A curſe ſhall light 2 5 the limbs of men; 3 
Domeſtick fury, and fierce civil ſtrife, | 2 8 
Shall cumber all the Parts of Lach z ns 
Blood and deſtruction ſhall be fo in bi & 5 
And dreadful objects fo familiar,,rs/w © 
That mothers ſhall but fmile, when 2 bel 3 
Their infants quarter'd by the hands of war. 
„All pity choak d with cuſtom of fell deeds; 
And Caęſar's Spirits, ranging for revenge, 


With Até by his fide come hot from Hell, : 
Sball in theſe confines, with a monarch's' voice,” 5 
Cry Havock, and let flip the Dogs of War; 75 4 
That this foul deed ſhall ſmell above the earth” ; 
With carriom- en groaning for burial. En ( 
Fate OQavius" 5 Servant. | n ü 
You ſerve O1. Caeſar, do vou not? 115 40 1 
Ser. I do, Mari Antony. 35 . 
Ant. Caeſar did write for him to come to Roni. 
Ser. He did receive his letters, and is coming; 
And bid me ay to you, by word. of mouth, 0 
O Carfar!. 1 Be 47 © [Sering*the boch. n 
Ant. Thy heart is big, get chee apart and ep rn 
Paſſion I ſee is catching; for mine eyes N 
1 — thoſe Beads of ſorrow ſtand in thine,” d 
* to water. Is thy. Maſter coming ?: 4 |; Jt 
Ns He lies to-night within ſeven 7 FE os! fr 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeedy and tell. kim * hath. C 
: ET : =” m 
F Here is a mourning Rome, a dangerovs. Rome, — be 1 ſy 
Na Rome of ſafety for Ofavins yet nn. K 
Hie hence, and tell him ſo. Vet ſtay a while „ d 
- - "Than ſhalt not back, till I have borne- this: corſe „ 
| | Into the. nfarket:-place ; there ſhall I * $201 6 ER W 
In my Oration, how the People take” . nc 
The er iſſue of theſe bloody men 5 oh al 
According tathe which, thou male tete n hi 
To young Ofavius of "the tate of things. PTS: be 
Lend me n N 2 1 xeunt with Cale vo » 
: 2 „ 
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* C E N E -changes to the Forum. 


Enter Brutus, and Mounts. the Roſtra.; Caſſius avith is 
=_ Plebeians. 


Pheb. Ve will be Gatisfied ; let us be Stiedl. 
Bru. Then follow me, and give me audience, 
Fan 1 — 19 2 
Caffus, go you into the other freer, | 
And part the numbers: f 
Thoſe that will hear me ſpeak, let em ſtay here; 
Thoſe, that will follow Caſſus, go with him; 3 
And publick reaſons ſhall R | 0 
Of Cacſars deat.. 6 %% n 
1 Pleb. I will hear . 4 
2 Pleb. Iwill hear Caſas, and compare "their reaſons, | 
| When ſev'rally we hear them rendered. - 
| Exit Caſſius, 'with bene f the Plebblans. | 
3 Pl. The noble Brutus is aſcended : lence ! R * 
" Be patient till the laſt. | 
Romans, Country-men,. and Tre 2 Hoch 13 bor 
5. my cauſe; and be ſilent, that you may hear. Be? eve” 
me for mine honour, and have reſpect to mine ho? 
nour, that you may believe. Cenſure me in your wif- | 
dom, and awake your ſenſes that you may the better 
judge. If there be any in this aſſembly, any dear 
. friend of Caz/ar's,' to bim I fay, that Brutus's love to 
ith Cacſar was no leſs than his. If then that friend de- 
5 mand, why. Brutus roſe againſt Ceefar, this is my An- 
[ ſwer: Not that I lov'd Cacſar leſs, but that I lov'd 
| Rome more. Had you rather Caeſar were living, and 
dye all ſlaves; than that Cagſar were dead, to live all 
free· men? As Caeſar lov'd me, I weep for him 3: as he 
was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as he was. valiant, I ho- 
nour him; but as he Was ambitious, I flew him. There 
are tears for his love, joy for his fortune, -honour- for 
his valour, and death for his ambition. Who's here fo 
9 baſe, that would be a bond-man ? if any, | ſpeak 3 for 
Ty him have I offended. Whe is here ſo rude, that. would 
1 not be a Renan? . * have I of- 
ST We: fended. - 
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= Jer Geh. 


— 


3 


ſended. Who is here ſo vile, that will not love his 
Ocuntry ? if any, ſpeak;; for him have J offended, —. 
I Pane for a Reply . 15 

None, Brutus, none. 4; 

- Bru. Then none have I offended. —T " 20 8 no 
more to Cſar, than you ſhall do to Brune, The queſ 
tion of his death is inroll'd in the Capitol, his Slory not 
extenuated, wherein he was worthy 5 8 nor e offences 
enforc'd, for which he ſuffered death. 

| Enter Mark Antony with 8 1 7 
Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark hive, who 
though he had no: hand in his death, fhall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the ee 
as which of you ſhall not? With this I depart, chat as 
I ſlew my beſt lover ſor the goed of Remo; 1 1 the 


ſame dagger for my ſelſ, whon i a 1 fle. wy Coun- 


2 to need my death. a 
Al Live, Brutus, live! es 25 
1 Pia. Bring him with triumph home unto his houſe 
2 Pfleb. Give him a ſtatue with | his neef | 
9 Hel. Let bi mee | nt „ eee 
ee, 


7 3 


Shall be crowd in Brutus. | 15 BU 20 * 
2 Bars. We'll eng him 60 his be. 5 


Bru: My Country me; | * 4 
of 2h Blieb. e Bras ſpeaks. AL: 5 2 15 2 5 
Pb. Peace, ho! - etl £1; ASP 45 5895 


Fru. Good Countrymren, let me depart debe, 


And; for my ſake, flay here with Antony . 
Do grace to Cefer's corps; and Sar bis gen 
Tending to e Glories; which l pier 
Zy our: permiſſion is allow'd'ts wake. 
Ido intreat you, not a man depart, 8 : 
Save I alone, till Am have ſpoke.” 0 e 
1 Plis. Stay, ho, and let us hear Mark Hm. 
Gigs Plab. Let him £0 up in the 8 Chair, 
We'll hear him: noble Autony, g hes. 92 " 
"as; For Brutus fake, I ts your ah 


e V 59 


2 


3 Pleb. He ſays, for Bras? ſake 8 92770 5 
He finds himſelf beholden to us all. | 

4 Pleb. I'wete beſt he ſpeak no . here, 

' 1 Pleb. This Cæſar was a Tyrant, 8 

3 Plab. Nay, that's certain; EO IC” 
Ws are bleſt, chat Nome is rid of him 


2 Pleb. Peace; let us hear what: Antony can n lay. bk F 
| Hit. You gentle Nonikns 9 5 
All. Peace, ho, let us hear him ſears of 


Ant, Friends, Romans, Countrymen, lend me v 


I come to bury Cæſar, not to praiſe him. 


The Evil that men do, lives after themis _ 


The Good is oſt tet with their bones 3 


So let it be with Cæſar ] nobie Brutut 


Hath told you Cæſar was ambitious ; LTP hole; | 
If it Were ſo, it Was a grievous fault; 
And grievonſly hath Cæſar anſwer d it. | 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the * 

(For Brat is an honourable man, 


So are they all, all honourable men) 8 80 Pa OS 


Come I to ſpeak. i in Cæſar's funeral, 


He was my friend, faithful and juſt tome; 


But Brutus: fays he was ambitious ;- 
And Brutus 1s an honourable man. E 

He hath brought many Captives home to Rome, 

Whoſe ranſoms did bike 

Did this in Cæſar ſeem ambitious ? | Go 
When that the Poor have cry'd, Cæſar hath: vert: ; 
Ambition ſhould. be made of ſterner Stuff. Ae: 
Yet Brutus lays, he was ambitious 72 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

vou all did ſee, that on the Lupercal, 

[ thrice preſented him a kingly Crown; 


Which he did thrice. refuſe. Was this abe 5 _ 


Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious, 

And, fare, he is an honourable man. 

T peak not to diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, 
But here I am to ſpeak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without cauſe : 


What cauſe with-ho.ds you then to mourn for him * 


Junius c Q 


e general coffers fill ; . 
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0 judgment thou art fled to brutiſh beaſts, 
And men have loſt their reafon-—bear with me, 
My heart is in the cofſin there with Cagfar, 
And I muſt pauſe till it come back to me. 
1 Pleb. Methinks, there is much reaſon in * ts. 
If thou conſider rightly of the on, 7 
Caz/ar has had great wrong. 


3 Pleb. Has he, Maſters? T fear, there will be a 


. worle | come in his place; © | 
4 Pleb. Maik'dye his words: ? hs would. not take the 
rden; | 
Mentor” "tis certain, he was not 1 
1 Pleb. If it be found fo, ſome will dear abide it. 
, Too foul ! His- wes” are red as fire with 
wee 


ET 
3 Pleb. "There's nota node kat in Rome than Auen. 


4 Pleb. Now mark him, he begins again to ſpeak. 
Ant. But yeſterday the word of Caeſar might 


| Have ſtood againſt the world; now lies he chere, 


And none ſo poor to do kim reverence. :- | 

O maſters ! if I were diſpos'd n 18 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

I ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caffius wrong 3 
Who, you all know, are honourable men. 

I will not do them wrong: I rather chooſe 
To wrong the dead, to wrong my ſelf and you; 
Than I will wrong ſuch honourable men. 
But here's a parchment, with the ſeal of deere 


9 I found it in his cloſet, *tis his Will; 


Let but the Commons hear this Teſtament, | 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) - 5 | 
And they would go and kiſs dead Casſar's wounds, 
And dip their napkins in his facred blood; 
Vea, beg a hair of him for memory, | © 
And dying, mention it within their Wills, 0 026 x63 
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy "BEE | 
Unto their iſſue. Prog: 8 

4 Pleb. We'll hear che Will; 8 ed is Mark EY 


All. The Will, the Will; we will hear Cae/ar's Will. 


Aut. Have patience, — n T _ not Dk 
7 5 — it; 3 4 4 


] 
; 
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It is not meet you know how Caeſar lovd you, 
You are not wood, you are not ſtones, but men: 
And, being men, hearing the will of Caefar, | 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad: 
"Tis good you know not, that you are his heirs ; 
For if you ſheuld O what would come of it? 

4 Pieb. Read the Will, we will hear it, Antony: 
You ſhall read us the Will, Caęſar's Will. 

Ant. Will you be patient ? will you ſtay a while mo 
(I have,over-ſhot my ſelf, to tell you of it.) = 
fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whoſe daggers: have ſtabb'd Caz/ar.—T do fear i it. 

Pleb. They were traitors — honourable ment 

BY The Will! the Teſtament ! © + 1 1 
2 Pleb. They were villains, murderers 3 3 the win! 1 
read the Will! I 

Ant. You will compel me then to read the will 3 
Then make a ring about the corps of Caz/ar, . 
And let him ſhew you him, that made the Will. 
Shall I deſcend ? and will you. give me leave. 

All. Come down. 

2 Pleb. Deſcend. [He comes down Arbe the Put 

3 Pleb. You ſhall have leave. * — — 5 
4 Pleb, A rings ſtand round. | 

:- P/eb. Stand from the hearſe, Gans Fo the - body. 
2 Pleb. Room for Antony——moſt noble Antony. _ 

Ant. Nay, preſs not ſo upon me; flat far off. 

All. Stand back room bear back BN 

Art. If you have tears, prepare to ſhed them now. 
You all do know this mantle; I remember 
The. firſt time ever Cacſar put it on. | EOS, 1 
"Twas on a ſummer's evening in his tent. 
That day he overcame the Neri - | - 
Look] in chis place, ran Caſfus dagger nh — 
See, what a Rent the envious Caſca made.— 
Through this, the well- beloved Brutus ſtabb'd; 
And as he pluck'd his curſed ſteel away, _ 
Mark, how:the.blood of Caeſar follow d it 5 
v. As ruſhing. out Uf doors, to be reſolv'd, . 
25 If * ſo _ 9 or no 12 5 1 1 
I 8 | 


SY, 


4 Joins Czar. 


For Bind, as you N Was Caeſar” 3 ed... 

Judge, oh you Gods how dearly __ lov'd him; 3 
This, this, was the unkindeſt cut of all; | 
For when the noble. Cae/ar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude, more ſtrong than traitors Te 
Quite vanquiſh'd him; then burſt his mighty heart: | 
And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 
Even at the Baſe of Pompey's He, 1 
(Which all the while ran blood, ) great cane fel 
O what a Fall was there, my e 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down: 
Whilft bloody treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
O, now you weep 3 and, I perceive, you ſeel 
The dint of pity ; theſe are gracious drops. 
Kind ſouls! what, weep you when you but t behold h 
Our Cæeſars veſture wounded ? . a 
Here is himſelf, marr d, as yo tee & by alen. 

1 P/:b, O piteous e 1. 5 | 

2 Pltb, O noble Cr ND 
3 Pleb. O woful day! „„ Yo 
4 Pieb. O traitors; villains: | . 1 5 
1 Pleb. O moſt bloody fight -, . - 
2 Pl. We will be reveng'd:: | revengs: acl. To 
n bura.—fire aa! let nota To 
traitor live. | SE. > 


Eid 5 I UB WE GE) 2 


* 


Aut. Stay, Se ö LEY 4 

1 Pleb. Peace there, hear the noble FLAY 1832 8 

2 Pleb. Well hear Hams wel follow bum, well die L 

with him [DL 
Aut. Good friends, 5 ſueet Friends, in me not Oli 585 

5 | ou up - | | Ft 
Jo ſuch a dulden food of dl X fi And 
'They, that have: done this deed, are 8 1 11 79\ 


What private. griefs they have, At I know net, 
That made them do it; they are wiſe and honourable 3 * 
And will, no doubt, with reaſons anſwer you. ; ED 
come not, friends, to teal away yan hearts ; 
I am no Orator: as Bretas is:: 

But, as you know'me all, a plain blunt „ 
That love my friend ; F and that OD know of yell wa, 


by 5 5 
0 


0 E . 
. Rl ; : _ 
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That give me publick leave to ſpeak of him : 
For I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 
Action or utt'rance, nor the power of Speech, 
To ſtir mens blood Lonly ſpeak right on. | 
I tell you that, which you your ſelves do know ; 
Shew you ſweet Caeſar's Wounds, poor, poor,dumb mouths 
And bid them ſpeak for me. But were I Brutus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 1 3 
Would ruffle up your Spirits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Caz/ar, that ſhould move 
The ſtones of Rome to riſe and mutiny. | 
Au. We'll mutiny —— 5 
1 Pleb. We'll burn the houſe of Brutus. © 2 
3 Pleb. Away then, come, ſeck the conſpirators - 
Aut. Vet hear me, Countrymen ; yet hear me ſpeak. 
All. Peace, ho, hear Antony, moſt noble Antony. 
Ant, Why; Friends, you go todo you know not what; 
Wherein hath: Catſar thus deſerv'd your loves? * 
Alas, you know not; I mult tell you then: 


You have forgot the Will, I told you of. 


All. Moſt true—the Will—ler's ſtay and hear ti Will, 
Art. Here is the Will, and under Carjer' $ foals. 
To ev'ty Roman Citizen he gives, 4 
To ev'ry ſev'ral man, ſev'nty five drachma's. 
2 Pb. Meſt noble Caeſar ! we'll 9 hit death. 
3 Pleb. O royal Caęſar * | | | 
Ant. Hear me with . 5 


* 8." Peace, bo! 


Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all 1 A ellis, 
His private arbors, and new planted orchards, 
On that ſide 77 ber ; ; he hath left them you, : 
And to your heirs for ever; common pleaſures — 
T6 walk abroad, and recreate your ſelves. 
Here 'was a Car/ar, when comes ſuch another? 

1 Pleb. Never, never; come, away, away; 5 
We'll burn his body in the holy Place, 
And with the brands fire all the traitors 10 3050 i 
Take up the bod. | LEV. 

2 Pieb. Go de. e e AUOy 1 . 

3- Pb. Pluck down Benches. 

4 Bibs e down forms, ae any 33 | 
_ [Exeunt Plebeians oo: the bad. 
. Be $643 rn MART = 


FO 
* - 


* * e 
4 
. 
„ o 


3 
SY 


8 5 "Ib rus Cn TY 
Aut. Nos FE: it work 3 Miſchief, thou art fog. 


Take thou what courſe thou wilt How now, HE J al 


"Enter a Serwant, . ; 
82 Ovi, is REAR come to Rome. „ 
= Ant. Where is he? 85 . 
Seer. He and Lepiaus are at Carfar' $ Kouls.. "> RY 
Aut. And thither will I ftraight, to vific him z. | 
He comes upon a wiſh; Fortune is mer,, ö! 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 
Ser. I heard him ſay, Brutus and. CaH 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of * 
Ant. Belike, they had ſome notice of the people, 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to OZavizs. [Exeun, 
Enter Cinna the Poet, and after him the Plebeians, 
Cin. I dreamt. to night, that I did feaſt with . 
And things unluckily Ca. my fantaſie; _ - 
I have no will to wander forth of doors: 
Vet ſomething leads me forth. 1 


1 Pes. What is your. Name?: $ 1 
| * pl Whither are you going 7 hog „ 
2 3 D Where do you dwell! 7 
2 1 Pls Are you a married man, or a banhelor? | 


5 ib Pleb. Anſwer every man Heal. 55 
1 -Plb, Ay, and briefly. - „ 5 
* „%% wHely.: dS I: N 
* Pleb. Ay, and truly, yon were bell 5 
5 in. What is my name? whither am I's going ? Gare 
do I dwelt ? am I a married man? or a bachelor ? then 
_- ro anſwer every Man direct! 9 ly and brieſty, wiſely and tru- 
g Wi. 1 70 1 ſay — am a batchelor,. 3 
LH Pb. That's as much as to ſay, they are Fools that 
| mary: youll bear ms a. bang for that, 1 fear, proceed 
| Girectl. 
3 Cin. DireRtly I am going to Caeſar's funeral, 
- Pp 1 Pb. As a friend, or an enemy 5 : 
„ friend. | | 
2 Pleb. That matter is anſwered direfty, 
Pleb. For your dwelling ; briefly. -. 
8 Brieſty, I dwell by the Capitol. 
Plab. Your name, Sir, rraly, © 
Fe, Truly, my name is Cinna. 


1 
— - 
* 


e Tear him to PTY: be 8 s conſiracr, i * 1 


3 


. 1 
: 

1 

; 


pad verſes. 


his name out of his heart, and turn him going, 


brands: 
And ſome to Cie 5, ſome : to Ligarius: I "Jy 4 go. Exe. 


„55 : 


.A 0 T IV... 
8 5 E. N E, a ; ſmall Rand m near FEES, 
. Enter Aauuny, Octavius, and Lepidus. bi FP + 
Axt. Heſe many then ſhall die, their names are prickt. 


Who is your fiſter's ſon, Mark Antony. 


The three-fold world divided, he W ka 8 


To 9 5 opr dies of e ſland rous 9 3 


N n ann 
Wo 
ENF" 


— 


Jorrvs Cx5an, „ 
Cir. I am Cima the pet, I am Cima the ek 
4 Pleb. Tear him for his bad Vertes, tear hitn for his 


8 


Cin. I am not Cina the conſpirator. | 
4 Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cinna; pluck bot 


3 Pleb. Tear him, tear lim: come, brands, ho, fire. 
To Brutus, to Cactus, burn all. Some to Decius s houſe, 


O08. Your e too uy N | 
Nes 1 2 
Zak I do „„ | 
Oc. Prick him down, e. AT 8 
Lep. Upon condition, Pub/ius ſhall not live; 


Ant. He ſhall not live; look, with a ſpot; Ic amn him. 
But, Lepidus, go you to Ca houſe; 
Fetch the will hither, and we ſhall determine | 
How to cut off ſome charge in legacies. | 
Leb. What? ſhall I find 5 you here? | : 
O#. Or here, or at the Capitol, ( Exit Leun. 
Ant. This is Night unmeritab!e man, 9, 
Meet to be ſent on errands : is it fit, 


One of the three to ſhare it ? | h 
OZ. So you thought him: ä 
And too his Voice who ſhou!d be nach to FI SES EA, 
In our black ſentence and proſeription. "OS 
Ant. Ofavius, I have ſeen more days than y 7 
And though we lay theſe Honours on this men, 


* 7 n 
— - N 
ts = 


1 * . 7% 
8 — * . 8 
* — Fg : . 


50 Js" L4US; FEE 
- He mall but bear them, as the aſs bears geld, 
To groan and ſweat under the 8 
Or led or driven, as we point the way; 
And having brought our treaſure where we will, ; 
Then take we down his load; and turn v5 ok, 1 
Like to the empty aſs, to ſhake his de 1 
And graze in commons. f EST. wat 
Oct. You may do pies fu, oY ( 
But he's a try d and valiant eldier. Ng OG 
Ant. So is my horſe, Oftawins : 1 8 br be, 81 
140 appoint him ſtore of provender. 5 
It is a creature that I teach to ſigj t. 
Po wind, to Top, to run direcily of Fob SR be edt Vo AE 
His corporal motion govern d by my pine 1 s & 
And, in ſome. taſte, is Lepidusbut 8 5 | 
He muſt be taught, and:train'd, and bid 125 bonds 8 
A batten. ſpirited fellow, one that feeds *- 3 
On abject Ons and 1initations; _ FG . 
* hich out of uſe, and ftal'd b by er me wen, . 
Begin his faſhion. Da not talk of him fs N 
Aut as a property. And pow, Ocfavius, 1 5 „„ 
Liſten great things —— Brutus . 
Are levying powers ; we muſt ſtraight make head. wi 1.6 
Therefore let our alliance be. combin'd ;. 5 : 
Our beſt friends made, and our beſt means dkercht out, 


2 


And get us preſently go fit in council, : 
Hou covert matters may be beſt diſclos d, 8 
And open perils ſureſt anſwered. . 55 . N 


08. Let us do ſo; for we are at the fake, | 
And bay'd about with many enemies x... 5 
And ſome, that ſmile, have in their hearts; I ear, 
f - Millions: of milchiefs. _ _ \ [Exeunt. 
33 Enter Brutus, Lucilius, ENF, Soldiers : Trinius 
=: SHIM and Pindarus . ow. . 
8 Ber. Stand, ho! : „ : 57 | 
1 Luc. Give the 3 50 1 and : ſy 9 A 5 "NE 
Bu. What now, Lucie is Caffius near- 8 . 
BY Luc. He is at hand, and Pindarus i 18 come; Fg T9, 
To do you ſalutation from his maſter. TH „ 
Bru: He greets me well, Your Fed I 5 2. 
In his own change, or by ill officers, e 2 "2 8 
Hlath t ne e cauſe to with, - 
4 ig EL : - 3 . 


— 
a, 
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. 
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B 


* 8 * bo 


Things 4 undone; et ad 1 * at oy," Free 


I ſhall be ſatisfied. ; „ 
Pin. I do not doubt, ee eee 
But that my neble Wer hy appear, n 
Such as he is, full of regard „„ 


Bru. He is not doubted. A word Laila —— 

How he receiv'd you, let me be reſolv dd. 2 

Luc. With courtefie, and with reſpect enough 1 
| But not with fuch tar inffances; 

Nor with ſuch free and friendly conference, - 
As he hath us'd of old. © e e 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd 5 ot” 
A. hot friend, cooling; ever note, Baile, 

When love begins to ficken and decay, | 
It uſetk an enforced ceremony. n 
There are no tricks in plain and fimple faith: 

But hollow men, like horſes hot at hand, | 
Make gallantthew and promiſe of their mettle; $7 5 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody ſpur, 

They fall their creſt, and, like deceitful Jadess 
Sink. in the trial. Comes his army on?? 
Lac. They mean this night in Sardis to be quarters: 
The greater part, the horſe 1 in general, 

06 come with Caf MES [Low Ah le 

FEuter Caſſius and ſoldiers. 5) 
Dow Hark, he is arivd; e 
March gently on to meet him. N 
02% Stand, ho! ' | 
Bru. Stand; ho! Nene the word atong | 
| Within, Stand ! 8 a N e 
Within. Stand! + 1 . 52 mn 80 
%% 5 
Caſ. Moſt noble brother, you hive” FIR ue wron 1 

B. Judge me, you Gods! wrong I mine enemies * 5 

And if not ſo, how ſhould I wrong a brother? 5 
Caſ. Braus, this ſober form of eh hides hyper, FE 
And when you do them 

Brau. Caffins, be content, 


2. 


Speak your griefs ſoltly, Ido hee: you * 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing, but love, from ws) 
| Let. us not e Bid n * away z | 
$53 . | | Then 


- 


e Ses lx. 83 


- 
N = 
r ˙o( . Eee et Eee CE ES 
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4 od * a * 


1 
_ 


:- 88 Cas 


Then in my Tent, Caffrus enlarge your ricky, ED 
And I will give you audience. | 7 
Caf. Pindarus,, "I OO 
Bid our commanders lead their charge r Ne; 
A little from this ground. 3 
Bow. Luci lius, do the +; wag and let no ama. A» 4 
| Come to our tent, till we have done our — 


Re. enter Brutus and Caſſi __ 
9 85 Caſ. That you have wrong'd me doth appear in 2 

You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, | 

For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; +7 > 

Wherein, my letter (praying on his ſide, 

Becauſe I knew the man,) was flighted off. | : 
Brau. You wrong d your ſelf to write in hack a . 
Caſ. In ſuch a time as this, w 1s not ett 5 

That every nice Offence ſhould bear its comment 

B.. Vet let me tell you, Caſſius, you your ſelt 

Are much condemn'd to have an itching e "is 


0 ee eee . e . 
Caf, I an itching m . pt 

You know that you are Rentals: that ſpeak . . 

Or. by the Gods, this ſpeech were elſe your laſt 

B. The name of Cafprs honours this corruption, 

75 And chaſtiſement doth therefore hide its head. 

"= Caf. Chaſtiſement! 


- 4 * 


Did not great Julius bleed for juſtice ſake? 

What villain touch'd his body, that did ſtab, 
And not for juſtice ? what ſhall one of us, 
That ſtruck the foremoſt man of all this works, 
But · for ſupporting robbers 3 ſhall we now of 
Contaminate our fingers with baſe bribes? 
And {ell the mighty ſpace of our large —— 
For ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus el 
I had rather be a dog, and MY 0, der > 
Than ſuch a Roman. are, 8 7 i 


Caſe Brutus, bay not me, 3 1 8 I | . N 
Tul not endure i it; you farght y. your ſelf. ee. | 
. To hedge me in; I am a ſoldier, II, 5 . 8 
I Older: in N abler then Your ye e 


Let Lucius and Titinius guard the door. . bug, | 


"Toſel!, and mart Your ww "oy TIF" | a2 4 v7 


oe eat: es ea en oa En 


Bru. Remember March, the Tdes of March remember! ; 


— — 


= 
7 x 2 N A 
$ > 
” 
4 % 
i] | 


Z 


To make conditions. 

Brax. Go to; you we un cd. | TOR 
6 . 
Brz, I fay, you are not. 


Bre. Away, fight man. 
Cay. Is't poſſible 
Bru. Here me, for I will ſpeak... | 

Muſt I give way and room to your rafh choler? 


Shall I be frighted, when a mad-man flares ; 


Caſ. O Gods! ye Gods l muſt I endure all ths be” 
Bru. All this! ay more. Feet, till your proud heart | 
break; | . 


5 | Go ſhew your flaves how chalerick you are. 


And make your bondmen tremble. Muſt I budge * 


Muſt I obſerve you? muſt I ſtand and crouch 
Under your teſty humour? by the Gods, 


You ſhall digeſt the venom of your ſpleen 
Tho it do ſplit you. For, from this day forth, 


T11 uſe you for my mirth, . for ch y laughter 


When you are waſpiſh. 


Caef. Is it come to this? 
Bu. You ſay, you are 2 better wollte:; | 


Let it appear ſo 5 -make your Vaunting true, 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well. For mine own part, e ö 


I ſhall be glad to learn of noble men. 
Caſ. You wrong me every, way you wrong me, 
I faid, an elder ſoldier; H not a, un. 
Did I fay, better? Xe 2 | | 
Bru." If you did, 1 care not. OR > 


Caf- Wren . liv'd, he durſt not thus bare mov 4. * 


Bru. Peace, peace, ig A peo have Cs him. 
Caſ. 1 durk not SES 1 5 
Bra. No. 5 
Ca/. What ? 3 wat VP e 
Bra, For your liſe you durſt not. 

Caſ. Do not preſume too much upon my Jove ? 

I may do that, I ſhalt. be ſorry for. 
Bru. You have done that, you ſhould be * er. | 

There is no terror, Caſſius, in your threats; 3 

For I am arm d ſo ſtrong in honeſty, , 

- I pn ou T me, as Bia idle wind, Which 


urs Sau R, 5 


: 
LT 7 


Ca/ Urge me no more, I Qaall 3 my 8 
Hlave mind upon your * me no farther. 5 


. Fi * "I 
by F - J P is . *4 
wh > n 


By any indirection. I did ſend | | 
Jo you for gold to pay my legions, rs dnp 


— * 


a 2 25 4b. 
* Which I reſpe& not. I Aid ſend to you © 


For certain ſums of gold, Wwhieh you deny d mes Wed 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means 


4 


By heaven, J had rather coin my heart. 


And deep my blood for drachma' s, than to wring 8 f | 
From the hard bands of peaſants their vile gore ES 


Which you denied me; was that done like Can us 2) 
Should I have anſwer'd Caius Caffius fo? - 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, . 
To lock ſuch raſcal counters from his friends, 8 


He ready, Gods, with all your thunderboſs, | 
Daſh him to pieces 


- Caf. I deny'd „ 55 ofa. ! N L 
Brz. You did. 13 og, e 
Caf. I did not "he was ak Shag, 5 (heart. . 


That brought my 8 back. Brutus hack AYE -—£ 
A A friend-ſhould bear. a friend's infirmities, © 7 


But Brutus makes mine greater they are. 5 
Br. I do not, till you practiſe ie them on n me. 10 1 at» 
84, Vou love me not. | „ 
Bru. I do not like your fualts.” es 2 1.5 


G. A friendly eye could never ſee weh Bale. ory 
- Bru. A flaterer's would not, In thay do knee | 
As huge as high Ohmpuß. } 
Caf. Come, Antony, and y Fore Octavia, come 3 . 


| Revenge your ſelves alone on e ee e 


For Caſſius is a weary of the world; 5 my 
Hated by one he loves; brav'd by e OILS 
Check'd like a bondman; all his faults obſer vd 5 5 
Set in a note-book, learn d and conn'd by 8 
To caſt into. my teck Ol could weep: |. EEE 
My ſpirit from mine eyes There is my bree, 
And here my naked breaſt ——- - within, a. heart watts 


Dearer than Plutus' Mine, richer than gold 8. 


— 


If that thou beeſt a Romam, take it forth: © 5 = ; he; 
I. that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart 3 50, ih 


Strike, as thou didit at Cz/ar 3 for I know. ens Pg, 


When thou didft hate him worſt, chk Jov'dirh bim lere 
Than ever thou lov'dit Ca Wy OE N 
Er. Sheath your daggers s: ę ñ ꝶ ́ꝑ Nö 


— 


Prepare to lodge their companies to night. 5 
7 Ca. An And * your ſelves, Ang. brin g Meſala with yew 
begs hy 5 Immediatel 


* * . R 


5 


4, ” 5 
3" 


Me] " Jortvs gsa. 


te angry Man you will, it ſnall have ſcope 3 . 
Do what you will, diſhonour ſhall. be Humane. 13 
0 Caſſius, you are yoked with a Lamb, 5 f 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire; RR 
Who much enforced, ſhews a haſty * n 1 
And ſtraight is cold again. 333 OY: | 
Caſ. Hath Caſſius lived | WEE LE mund | 
- To be but mirth and laughter to his 1 „„ 
When grief and blood il-temper'd vexeth him ?- | 
_ Bru. When I ſpoke that, I was il-temper'd too. 
Caf. Do you cbnfels ſo much ? give me your hand, ; 
Bru. And my heart. $00.” © 825 een = 
Caſ. O Brutus e 8 
Bru. What's the matter ? 5 e 
Ca/. Have you not love enough, to hear wh me, 
When that raſh. humour, which my Mother _ me, 
Makes me forgetful? 25 
Bru. Ves, Caſfras, aud from henceforth. | 
When you are over-earneſt with your 8 MIS | 
mew think Our mother Os and leave you ſo. Ei 
[A noiſe avithin. A 
Poet. wwithis, Let me g0 in to os the Generals >: ; 1 ũ 
There is ſome grudge. between chen, tis not meet 
They be alone 8 BY 


„ 


Luc. within. You ſhall not come 8 e 
Poet. Within. - Nothing but death: thall Miſt me. 4 
Enter Poet. 
Caf. How now? what's the matter? 
Poet. For ſhame, you generals ; what 7M you mean 2, - 
Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhould bee: 
For I have ſeen more years, I'm ſure, than e. 
Caf. Ha ha—— how vilely doth this Cy nick chime'? 
Bru. Get you hence, firrah ; faucy fellow, hence. 
Caf. Bear with him, Mins; "tis his faſhion; ; 5 ; 
Bru. Pll know his humour, when he knows his time; 


What ſhould the Wars do with theſe ce fools ? Pk = 
Companion, hence. ? „„ 
Ca Away; away, be 9 P lern Poet. 
nter Lucilius, and Tiüinius. „„ 


Bra. Lucilius and Tiſinius, bid the commanders 


* 


4 — 
— 


* Jvxzus SA. 


Immediately to us. N * Lucikus and Ticinios, | 


| Bru. Lucius,'s bowl of Wine. 
Ca, I did not think, you could have been ſo angry. 
Bru. O Castus, I am fick of many griefs. 
Ca, Of your philoſo ophy you make no uſe, | 
If you give place to accidental evils. . | 
. . Bru. No man bears forrow better — Portia? s dead, 
- Caf. Hal! Porcia 1 F 
Biu. She is dead. 1 
Caſ. How ſcaped I killing; when I fred you for ? 
O inſupportable and n 80 14 bt 
Uponwaarh ſickneſs? - 55 h ee 5 
Bru, Impatient of my abſaiics/; 3 
And grief, that young Odavius = Mark Boring | 
Have made themſelves ſo ſtrong: (for with her death 
That tidings came.) Wich this ſhe fell ee, "4, 
And (her attendants ahſent) wats 1. 357 
Caf. And dy d fo | Fes SY eg: SHOT. 
„ "Bru. Even. ( £99517 52 SINE 
SN O ye monk} Code!“ 1 IH 
Enter Bey auitb Win dee 
1 Www. Spende no more of her: give me eben! of Wine. 
; In this bury all unkindneſs, C Hui. , 
Ca/. 'My heart is thirſty for tat noble pledge. 
Fill, Lucius till the Wine o'er-ſwell the cus; 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus love. 
Brz. Come in, Titiniasy—— welcome, good 2 
„ Titinius, and Meſfala., 
N ow fit we cloſe about-this taper nere. 
And calt in queſtion our neeeſſities. 
Caf. Oh Portia! art thou ne] * 
B. No more, L pray you- . on 4; 
4s als, There heverecetved letters, | e ES. > 
That young OZauius, and Mark . . 
Come down upon us with a mighty Power,  - 
Jung their expedition tow rd PhiJ/ipr, 
Me. My ſelf have letters of the ſeit fame gener. | 
By. With what addition? Re I e 
Me. That by Proſeri den an bins of Qutlawry,: : 


Octavisu, Antony, and eptdus ß 


3 
#4 


LAY N . 5 
Have put to death an hnudred Senttbrs. TMs As 0 „ 


5 Bra. Therein our letters do net well a . © | 
. * | 


* 
5 — 
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Had you your letters from your Wife, uy lorg ? 


B. Nothing, Mala. 


Oft marching to Philippi — 


Are full of reſt, ee and nimbleneſs. 


Theſe people at our back. 
| That we have try'd the utmoſt of our friends; . b 


| SY NC yy to decline} - The 2 


. ET E 
By their Proſcriptions, Cicero being one. of 


Caf. Cicero one 


Meſ. Cicero is dead; and by that 65855 of er | 


Bru. No, Mefſala.  _. 
Me/. Nor nothing in your leere v. writ _ n ? 


Mei. That, methinks, is ſtrange. | 
Bru. Why ask you waar; Jou ought wr her in yours ? 
Mey. No, my lord. 
Bru. Now, as n are 2 Nine tell me true. 
Mef. Then like a Roman bear the truth I tel? 
For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange ma e 
Bru. Why, farewel Porcia—we mot die, ala. 
With meditating that ſhe muſt die once, 20; 
I have the patience to endure it now. - * 
Me. Ev'n fo great men great foſſes ſnould . N 
Caſ. I have as much of this in art as you, 
But yet my nature cold not bear it ſo. . 
Beru. Well, to our work alive. What do vo think 5 55 


Caſ. I do not think it good.” . 
Bru. Your reaſon 1 2 
"Cafe This it is 
'Tis better, that the enemy Wenk 51 42 
So ſhall he waſte his means, weary his coldices, | 
Doing himſelf offence ; whilſt we, lying ſtill, 


Br. Good reaſons muſt of force a place to better.” 
The people, tw ixt Philippi and this ground, | 
Do ſtand but in a forc'd affection; 
For they have grudg'd: us contribution. 
The enemy, marching along by — 
By them ſhall make a fuller number u- 
Come on refreſht, new added, and e 3 
From which advantage ſhallwe cut him off, 
If at Philippi we do face him there, | 


% 


_ Caf. Hear me, good brother 8 | 
Brz. Under your pardon,—You muſt note belle, 


Our legions are brim- full, our cauſe is er 
The enemy increaſeth every day, 


* : a * , * a . 1. — run! N 
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66 "Tris" Cas A *. 0 tads +7 
There is a tide in the affairs of men,” 1 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to derbe; 1 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their life 00G S143 12% 
Is. bound in ſhallows, and in miſeries. 7 
On ſuch a full ſea” axe we now flee x” e 1511 . 
Andl we muſt take the current WE it ſerves, | 
Or loſe our venture. 
'Ca/ Then, with your will, 90 on: We vin along 
Our ſelves, and meet them at Philippi. We ORE 
Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our r talks 
And nature muſt obey neceſſit) :: 5 
Which we will alone with a little reſt. 5 ab e 
There is no more to ſay. 1 8 
| Caſ. No more; good Slain}: V 
Ny. to-morrow 7 Will we riſe, and hene. i th "rs 
Bn "4 Enter Lucius. Ji) N 
. F pra 1 gown; Gree, good: Me als, 1 
Good night, 7Min Noble, noble Coffine, An 2 
Good night, and good repoſe. Sw two 805 v8 ail. 
"Cal Owmny ( HEE beg 
This was an ill beginning of the night: . 05 „ 
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Never come ſueh diviſion "tween our fouls + „„ 
Let it not, Braizs! - dy 6.7: 
3 - Enter Lucius er the bu. 35 
= " Bru. Ex- ry thing is well. „ÿ/ſ ; 
| . Tit. Mela. Good night, lord Brutus. | 
Beru. Farewel, every one. tbr. 


Sie: we the Gown. Where is thy inſtrument? A 
Fo Lac, Here, in the Tent.” —© „ 
q Bux. What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowhily ? e Bos 
Poor knave, I blame thee not; 1 Oer- nach. 
Call Claudius, and ſome other of my men 3 5 36 . 
III have them fleep on cuſhions m dent. r 
* . — e 
Enter Varro wor Claudius, - if; 
"Far. Calls my Lord 2 WNT EO Os ep 
Bru. I pray you, Sirs, ne in my tent iter 1 
it may be, I ſhall raiſe you by and by. n TOP 5 5 
On buſineſs to my brother Cu ln. * 
Var. So Pins you, we ll fand, 5 watch your pletic 
{ure "791 2 | 
"Bru; I win not have it x lie en good Sire = 3 
u fray | others. W 00 


at i = FA 
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| IE kus G wir 
13 Lucine, here 8 the book E ſought for ſos $- : = 
I put it in the of ant of my gown. $47 125 | 
Luc. I was ſure your lordſhip did not give it itme, 4 | 
© Bru, Bear with me, good boy, I am much lz 


Canſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes a — 1 
And touch thy inſtrument, a ſtrain or twW o??? 
Tuc. Ay, my Lord, an't pleaſe . phe 7 
Fra. It does, my box, 63 
1 trouble thee too much, but hana willing, BS, 


Luc. It is my duty, „ 132 
Bru. I ſhould not urge thy duty paſt ho mighes . 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reſt. 
Tuc. I have ſlept, my Lord, already. 
- Bru. It was well dene, and thou ſhalt ſleep again ; 175 
I will not hold thee long; If Ido live, 
J will be good to the. EMufick and x. 
This is a flee pytune ——O murd'rous ſlumber ! e 
Lay'ſt thou thy leaden mace upon my boy 
That plays thee muſick ? gentle knave, tz 
I will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee. +34 "2M 
If thou doſt nod, thou break ſt thy inſtrument, 5 
Til take it from thee ; and, good boy, prod night: 
But let me ſee — is not the leaf turn d down, i 
Where I left reading ? here it is, I think. - | 
fo, [le fits down to read, 
8 Enter 72 Gheft if Czar. 
| How in this taper burns ! ba! who comes here * 
I think it is the weakneſs of mine eyes, | 
That ſhapes this monſtrous apparition ! 
It comes upon me Art thou any. W * if 
Art thou ſome god, ſome angel, orifome devil, 1 
That mak'ſt my er dg my Wer «..c 5 
Speak to me, what thou | | a 
Set. Thy evil ſpirit, Brutus. 3 by $9 ; 1 y oe : * 5 =; o 4 1 
Brau. Why com'ſt thou? | 88 
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Ghoft. To tell thee, thou fhalt ſee meat at Pille, Choe oat 
- Bru, Then, I ſhall ſee. thee in . 
73 e at Phi then: 
1 have an on oo thou yanihelk of ne ho 7 TD 
, I would hold mere talk with thee: ! Et oth 


4 2 4 Parro! Claldius! Sirs Fanal 
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9 * Joris CFSAR, 
Eee. The firigs ny bord, are Ei,. 


Bru. He inte, he ill is at his infirwhont. 9283 1 
8 awake. e e DE 9 
e My Lord! Din gte AY 


Breu. Didſt thou dream, 4 0 nb ticks 10 6 crieVitout? 
Luc. My lord, T do nat know that'I did : 

© Bra..Yes that thou didſt; ex N ſee any things 
Luc. Nothing, my* forth. 

Bru. Sleep again, Lucius 5 firtah, cu an, follow , 


Farro ! awake 2 11 
Var. My lord * 8 : ' C 3 N . ag Me * 11 5 1 A | 4 
Clau. My lord "I tat x od & vie S4nt f ney 


Bru. Why. did 705 6 how out, Si, in your ae? 

Both. Did we, my lord? 

Beru. Ry, ſaw you any thing 95 P ” EIS e 

Var. No, my lord, La. Bast , n e 

lau. Nor I, my lord. $202 DH Z00%9 eee 

- Bru. Go, and commend 11 is my brother daha, ; 1 
Bid him ſet on his PoW rs betimes 12 8 95 K 
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And wWe will folldo . e Ter 

Bats. JO Hall be done, =y lord bean. | 

Cs an 
ET 0 * N E, the Fields of ; Philipp, 7 ich the 
1 e ._ "Op Camps. | 5 


kext Odavius, Antony, and thiir Army... 


0 W., Antony, our hopes 258 Abra. 
AJ You ſaid, the enemy would not comerdown, 
| But keep the hills and upper regions 
Proves not ſo ; their battles are at ha 
hey mean to warn us at Philippi here, e 9 2 
Anſwering, before we do demand of them. . 
Aut. ut, I am in their boſoms, and den 1 5 
Wpberefore chey ds if. they could he content 
To viſit other places Hd come down - - -'- | N 8 


With fearful Er 'by — 1 ball: b 5 


3 FAR 


, RS 


"Jvitivg Cxsan, 63 hs. 


© To faſten in our * that hey Raye gs: . 6 "Ih 
_ But tis not ſo. oF 


5 Enter a Menger - 25 | 
Mr Prepare you, Generals; „ | . „ 
The enemy comes on in gallant ſhew; e 
Their bloody-fign-of battle is hung 5 „ 


And ſomething to be done ee e erty one 
Ant. Otamius, lead you battle ſoftly on, 3” n 
Upon the leſt hand of the even ſield. ivr hl 
| Oaa. Upon the right hand I, keep a Ss lf 28 
Aut. Why do xou croſs me in this exigent? 
Oda. I do not croſs you; but I will do "> kek 


Drum. Enter Brutus, Caſſius; and their, army. 


Bru. They ſtand, and would haye parley. _ +» 
Caf. Stand faſt, Titinius, we mult out and talk. _ -” 
Ocka. Mark Antony, ſhall we: give ſign of battle? 
Au. No, Cæſar, we will anſwer on their charge. 
Make forth, the Generals would have ſome words. . 

OxXa. Stir not until the ſignal... fy 

Brau. Words before blows : Is it ſo, 1 

Oda Not that we love words better, as you do. 

Bu. Good words are better than bad ſtrokes, Octauiag ; 

Ant. In your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, you give good words, 
Witneſs the hole you made in Cefar's, heart, — 3 
Crying, * long live ! hail, Cofer. : 1 5 | 
e Antony. 3 . FOR Re” 4 | 
The poſture of your 8 are yet => LF 55 
But for your Words, they rob the ors | 
And leave them honeyleſs., _ | . 

Ant. Not ſtingleſs too. . 

Bu. O yes, and ſoundleſs too: 4 5 1 
For you have ftoln their buzzing, Antony ;\ 

And very wiſely bret before vou ſting. 

Ant, Villains You did not ſo, when your ieren 
Hack'd one another in the ſides of „ nn i 
You ſhew'd your teeth like ages, and fawn'dlike h 
And bow id like bond-men, kiffing Clas, s ſeet z 
Whilſt damned Caſca, like a cur behind. 
Struck Cæſar on the neck. O Batterers! . e 2:0 ip 

1 e now Bulut thank Oey”: 3 


a7 


Fe. 
be 5 3 25 


LY 


* n. 


4 
{ 
— 
A 
1 
* 
” & : * 
. : 6 * e 
* X 
* 4 , | — 
0 p . * £ 
1 1 > . \ "© 
. ; 5 "PF ; "th "48 | W r 2 8 > - & 
TT CO Oe a a dee eee edt. r. ̃ idb3ↄʒ7 tate I . e — 


0 * * 8 7 
— enn * 
a F 


wu ULIVS 1 5 
This tongue had not offended ſo to day, 


If Caffus might have rul d. Fo 55 eee e 
Oda. Come, W 8 the cauſe, if arguing : make u5 
ſweat, 


The proof of it will turn to redder drops; ”- e ee 
Behold, I draw a ſword againſt conſpirators ; + 
When thinlc you, that the ſword goes up again 1 
Never, till Cars three and twenty wounds 
Be well aveng'd ; or till another Cæ art 
Have added ſhugliter to the {word of traitors. - + 
Bru. Ce/ar, thou canſt not die by 2 b ieee, 
Fnleſs thou bring ſt them with thee. | 
Oda. So I hope; Ts EG 5 5 
. was not born to die on Brutus 1 | | 
Bra. O, if thou wert the nobleſt of thy Strain, 42 
Voung man, thou couldſt not die more honourable.” ©. 
| CN A peeviſh ſchool. boy, worthleſs. of ſuch honor, | 
join with a masker ahd a We ͤ 
A. Old Cactus ſtill! OD ns "44.46 
E. - | O#a..Come, Axtozy, away3 | 
= Defiance, traitors; hurt we in your teeth: 
Tf you dare fight to day, come to the fo "a 
3 I not, when vob. have ſtomachs. 7 
3 Eee. Octavius, Antony, 3 
E Co. Why, now. blow Rind, ſwell billow, and 2855 
=> _— | 
3 The ſtorm is up, and all i is on the hazard. 5 | Z 3 
Bx. e a word with you. 
[Lucilius a2 Meſſala and fob, 


. Tuc. My lord. | [Brutus bk her rt ta Lak Liv, 

Ca. Haala. 

% What ſays * Sener: ne... TY 5 
RA Megala, ; 1. 1 IT : . ; 


This is my £6 PEE as this vhat 5 Wa; 
' Was Caffrus born. Give me thy hand, . * 


Be thou my witneſs, that againſt my will, „ well. | 
3 As Pompey was, am I compell'd to ſet 5 45 * 
- Upon one battle all our liber ties. 


Sp 8 i 1 

You know, that I held Epicurut WET 5 5 a 
pion; _ now e +l 
And his A 3 ne now 1 Panſy: 15 Kids, "+ oy a - 
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35 116 o 65 
And partly credit things, that do preſage. 5 
Coming from Sardis; on our foremoſt enſign 
Two mighty eagles fell; and there they perch'd ; 
Gorging and feeding from our Soldiers hands, 
Who. to Philippi here conſorted us: 
This Morning are they fled away and gone, | 
And, in their fteads, do ravens, crotys and kites 3 
Fly o'er our heads ; and downward look on us . 
As we were ſickly prey; their ſnadows ſeem 
A canopy moſt fatal, under which 
Our army lies ready! to give the . 

Meſ. Believe not ſo. 

Ca, T but believe it partly; 
For Tam freſh ef ſpirit, and reſol⸗ oY 
To meet all peril, very conſtantly.” 55 

Bru. Even ſo, Lucilias.,  - 3 

Ca/. Now, moſt noble Brutus, | 
The gods to day ſtand friendly; that we may, 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age”? 

But fince th'. affairs of men reft ſtill i e 
Let's reaſon with the worſt that may befal. 
If we do loſe this battel, then is this 
The very laſt time we ſhall ſpeak together. 
What aye you then determined to do? 
Bu. Evin by the rule of that Philoſophy, 
By which I did blame Cato, for the death + _ 
Which he did give himſelf; I know not * 
But I do find it cowardly,” and vile, | 
For fear df what Might tall, fo to prevent 
The time of life; arming myſelf with patience, 
To ſtay the providence ot ſome high powers, 

1 hut govern us belo W. | * 
Ca,. Then if we loſe this battel. £1 5 PCs 
Youare panes to be led in triumph 5 
Through the ffteets of Rome. „ 

Bru. No, Caſſius, no; think not; thou noble Roman, | 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome; | 
He bears too great a mind. But this fame day 
Muſt end that Work, the Ides of March begun; 
And, whether we ſhall * I know not: 
5 : 25 Therefore 8 
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Ts Therefore our everlaſting farewel take | ., 3s COR 
For ever,. and forever, frewel, Caſs! 
If we do meet again, why, we ſhall ſmile 3 RS 
If not, why, thenthis parting was well made. 

Caſ. Forever; and for ever, farewel B. utus 5 | 

If we do meet again, we'll ſmile indeed 


If not, ttis trus, this parting was well made. 


Loet them ſet on at once; for I perceive 


: - Who having ſome advantage on Ofawizs, 


Brv. Why then, lead on. O, that à man might know 
The end of his day s buſineſs ere it come! 1 
But it ſufficeth, that the day will end * | 
| And then the . is known, Come, ho, away PC Exeunt. 
Alarum. . Enter Brutus and Meſſalaa. 
Bru. Ride, ride, Meſala; ride, and give theſe bills 
Unto the legions, on the-other fide; + Lied alarun. 


But cold demeanour in Ovi wing; 5 
And ſudden Puſh gives them the overthrow, ' - * 
Ride, ride, Mala ; let them all come down. [Excunt, 

Alarum. e Caſſius and Titinius. . 
Ca. O look, Titinius, look, the villains ks 1 5 . 8 4 | 
My ſelf have to mine own numd enemy: "PS 1 
This enſign here of mine was turnin back, f 
I flew the coward, and did take it — HP 1 | 
Tir. O Caſſins, Brutus gave the word too early Y 


| - Took it tov eagerly ; his ſoldiers fell to poll. Ä 
|  Whilt we by nag 77 --*- 
Enter Pindarus-. 

Pin, Fly further off, my lord, fly further 9K 3 
Mark Antony is in your Tents, my lord ; Le 
Fly therefore, noble Cafins, fly far off, 
Caf. This hill is far enough. Look, age, Zum, 
Are thoſe my Tents, where I perceive the fre? 3 
Tit. They are. my lord. . . : 
Caf. Titinius, if thou lov'ſt me, | 


| 5 | Mount thou my horſe, , and hide thy 3 in a. 


Till he have brought thee up to yonder e 7 
And here again; that I may reſt aſlur d.,. ah; 2 5 
| Whether yond troops are friend or enemy 1 5 
Tit. IJ Will be here again, ev'n with a OY Exit. 
. Caf. Go, Pindarus, get higher on that hill, 5 2 5 4 
BO light was ever thick ; pe Titinius, FT ee 
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And where I did begin, there ſhall T end; 
My life is run its. compaſs. Now, what news? 


Pind. Above.) Oh, my. lord... „ + 3 


Ca/. What news? | 
Pind. Titinius is incloſed ound about W 
With horſemen, that make to him on the . ; 8 
Yet he ſpurs on. No they are almoſt on him 
Titinius ! now ſome light — ob, he lights too 
He's ta'en -— and hark, they ſhout for Joy. lebe 
Caſ. Come down, behold 1 no more 
Oh, coward that Iam, to live ſo lo 
Ta ſee my belt friend ta'en before my face! 
Enter Pindarus. 


G hither firrah; - 


In Parthtadid I take thee priſoner ; 


And then I ſwore thee, ſaving of thy life, 
That whatſoever I did bid thee do, 


Thou ſhouldſt attempt it. Come, now keep thine oath, 


Now be a freeman; and with this good ſword, 


That ran through Ce/ar's bowels, 1. — this boſom. 5 
Stand not to anſwer; here, take thouthe hilt: 5 


And when my Facę is cover „as 'tis now, 


Guide thou the ſword — Cæſar, thou art N 
Ev'n with the ſword that kill'd thee. -— [Kills binge. : 


Pind. So, Iam free; yet would not ſo have been, 
Durſt I have done my Will. Oh, Caſus! 
Far from this country Pindarus ſhall run, 


Where never Boman ſhall take note of him. [Exits | 


Enter Titinius, and Meſſalaa. 
Me 7 It is but Change, Jitinius; for Odtavius 


Is overthrown by Noble Brutus power, 


As Caffeus legions are by Artony, 
Tit. Theſe tidings will well comfort Caffe ut. 
Meſ. Where did you leave . 
Tit. All diſconſolate, | | "> 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this La; „ 
Meſ. Is not that he that lies upon the ground? : 9 
Dit. He lies not like the living. Oh * dar. oy 
Meß Is not that he? 5 
e e this was he, MeJala 13 


TS. * *&; 


And tell * 10 thou noteſt about the field. 1 is 5 
This day I breathed firſt ; time is come round 
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As tidings of this fight. 


| Stabs 
| Come, Caſſius ſword, the find Ninas „ ENS 


5 Thy Spirit walks abroad, and turns | our 1 3 
* own Proper entraits. ee 5 my, 


24 


T l SAA. : 
But Castus i is no more! Oh, ſetting: Sant 
As in thy red rays thou doſt fink to 3 


So in his red blood Ca fut day is ſet; 


The Sun of Rome is ſet! our day 1 is gone; 225 
Clouds, dews and dangers come; our hats aredons, 
Miſtruſt of my ſuceeſs hath done this deed. 
Mef. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath dohe this deed. 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy's child? - pi 
Why doſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not? Error, ſoon conceiv'd, 
Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birth, 5 


But kill'ſt the: mother that engender'd thee: N a | 


Tit. What, .Pindarus ? where art thou Pindarus * a 


. Mef. Seek him, Pinus; whilſt I go to meet 
| The noble Brutus, thruſting this report 
Into his ears; 1 may fay, „„ 
For piercing ſteel, and darts invenomed. | 


Shall be as welcome to the ears of Bratus,” | | wa or 

. Hye you Mefſals. © ee ee 
And I will ſeck for Pindarus the Wine: pi: Mes. 
Why didit thou ſend me forth, brave Caffius 


Did IL not meet thy friends, and did not they _ 1 
But on my brows this wreath of victory, 
And bid me give it thee? didſt thou not bear ah ſhouts? 
Alas thou haſt miſconſtrued ev'ry thing. | 

Aut hold thee, fake this garland on thy brow, 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee ; and 1 


Will do his bidding. Brutus, come apace; 3 


And ſee how I = Com Caius Caffius. e . 
By your leave, Gods — . 


This i is a Romat 


Alarum. Enter Brutus Meſſala, young” Cate, Strato, 


Volumnius, and Luciling® =: 
oy Where, where, Meffala, doth his body 1 lie "uh 


Me ef.” Lo, yonder, and Titinius tent it. Th "08 


Bra. Titinius face is upward. | 5 438 
Cato. He is ſlain. - 5 
Bru: Oh Julius car, e Yar. * f 


15 4 
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| Cato. Brave Titinins ! 5 ; „ 
Look, if he have not crown'd dead Colfur 5 —— 

Bru. Are yet two Romans living, ſuch as theſe 8 
Thou laſt of all the Romaus ! fare thee well; 4 
It is impoſſible, _ that ever Rane Es, "ag 
Should breed thy fellow. -, Eriends, I owe more wad : 
To this dead man, than you ſhall ſee me pay. 

I ſhall find time, Caffius, I ſhall find time 
Come, therefore, and to Thais {end his body: 
His funeral ſhall not be in our Camp: 
Leſt it diſcomfort us. Lucilius, come; ; 
And come young Cato; let us to the field. 

Labio, and Flavius, ſet our battels on. | 
'Tis three o clock; and Romans, yet ere dicht 


* 


*%. 


We ſhall try fortune in a ſecond fight. C Ereunt. 
" Alarum. Enter Brutus, Meſſala, Cato, Lucilius 4 and " 
Flavius. 


8 vet Countrymen, oh yet, hold up your hats | 
Cato. What baſtard doth not? who will go with * 
I will proclaim my name about the field. 
I am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho! i 
A foe to tyrants, and my Country's friend. 
4 am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho !- 
Enter Soldiers and febt. 3 
Bru. And Lam Brutus, Marcus Brutus, 4 
Brutus, my Country's friend; know me for Brutus. [Exit.. . 
Luc. Oh young and 80655 Cato, art thou down ? „ 
Why, now thou dieſt as bravely as Titrmus sn . 
And may'ſt be honour'd} being Care's. DE. 
Cold. Yield, or thoudieſt. e 
, Only 1 yield to diem 3 
Ie much; that thou wilt i me fraight ; 
ud Lill Brutus, and be 1 in his death. 
= . muſt not. A Noble Priſoner ! Ss rt 
i 20, Rl Erber Antony. gs OL. 
Room, ho! tell Artony, Brutus i „ 
1 Sold. Il tell the news, here comes. the General: 
Brutus is ta en, Brutus is ta en, my Lord. 
| Art. Where is he? 
Luc. Safe, Antory; ; 15 fafe Sage © _ 
_ . I dateafſure thee, that no enemy P n 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus : | = 
(The rods defend him from ſo Breat a ſhame ! When 
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When you do find him or alive, or dead, "xr SE 
He He will be found like Brutus, like himſelf, * 
Ant. Fhis is not Brutus, friend, but I es Wy 

A, prize no leſs in worth; keep this man ſafe, 

Give him all kindneſs. I had rather have 

Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on, 

And ſee if Brutus be alive of dead; | © | 55 

And bring us word unto Otavins" Tent. , OT OO To 

How every thing is chanc'd,* ¶Exeunt. 

Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, and EVolkenititns | 
. Bru. Come, poor Remains of friends, reſt on this rock. 
Cli. Statilius ſhew'd the torch-light, but, my Lord, 5 

He came not b:ck, he is or ta'en, or flain. 

Bau. Sit thee down, Clitus; ſaying is the word; 

It is indeed in faſnion. Hark thee, Clitus ibi perim. 

_ Chi. What I, my Lord? no, not for all the world, 
Bra. Peace then, no words. . 
Cui. I'll rather Kill my ſelf. 

Bs Hark thèee, Dardanins ! 8 as 

8 I ds ſuch a dee? ff 

Cli. Oh Dardanius VVV 
Dar. Oh Clin: 175 5 4 „ 
Cli. What ill requeſt did Brutus mike to es b 
Dar. To kill him, Clitus: look, he meditates. - 

Ci. Now is that noble Veſſel full of grief, 

Tit it runs over even at his eyes. 

3 Y Bu. Come hither, good 7 Uumming 3 . iſt a ward, 

.. What ſays a 

Beru. Why, this, Folummas; | Eg 

The Ghoſt of Cæſar hath appear'd tor me 

Too ſeyeral times by night ; at Sardis, once Þ ns. 

And, this laſt ni 'ght, here in one: of gg tbe a Fre e 

1 know, my hour is come. „„ 

| Vol. Not ſo, ow Land 1 wal 

Beru. Nay, Tam ſure it is, Vaolumnins. n 

Thou ſeeſt the world, Volumnius, how it goes ; 

Our enemies have beat us to the pit: * aue. 
. t is more worthy to leap in our ſelves. , 
3 Than tarry, till they puſh us. Good n e 
Thou know'ſt, that we two went to ſchool! ner „ 
Even for that, our love of old, I r'ythee, '” Wi "IN 5 E 

| Hol thou * ſword's Ty while 0 en on it⸗ | 


| eri CaSan 2". 

. That's not an office for a Friend, my erk i 

2 Alarum ill. | 

. Fly. Ay. my Lat ; there 3 is no tarrying here. Wo 

Bau. Farewel to you, and you, and you Volumnius. 
Strato, thou haſt been all this aſleep ; * | 
Farewel to thee toe, Strato. Countrymen, 
My heart doth Joy, that yet, in all my life, | 
I found no man, but he was true to me, 

I ſhall have Glory by this lofing day, 
More than Otawins, and Mark Antony, © 
Buy this vile Conqueſt ſhall attain unto. 
So, fare you well at once; for Brutus” tongue 
Hath almoſt ended his life's hiſtory. 
Night hangs upon mine eyes, my bones would reſt, 
That have but labour'd to*attain this hour. 
Alarum, C within, „ fl f A 
2 Ply, my 7 ©. fly. <# nes 25 : 
Bu. Hence; I will Siber thee. 
I pr'ythee, Strato, ſtay thou by thy Lord; 
TI art a Fellow of a good reſpect; 
life hath had ſome {match of honour in't. 
of then my ſword, and turn away thy face, 
3 Ido 20 upon it. Wilt thou, San bo = 5 

Stra. Give me your hand firſt — fare you well my Lord. 

Beru. Farewel, good Strato; — Cæſar, now be ſtil? 
1 kill'd not thee with half ſo good a will. | 5 
He runs on bis Ford, and dies. X 
Auen. Retreat. Enter Antony, Octavius, MP 
a Lycilius, and the army, 

. What Man is that? Ch -- 

Mes. My Maſter's Man. Strato, where is thy Maſter? 42 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Me WOES 8 
The Conqu'rors can but make a fire of him: 

For Brutus only overcame himſelf; 

And no man etfe hath honour by his death. 4 

Luc, 80 Brutus ſhould be found. I thank thee, Her = 
That thou haſt proy'd. Lucillus Saying true. 

Ota. All that ferv'd Brutus, I will entertain them, 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me ? vi 
Stra. Ay, if Mefalawill prefer me to you. 

Od, Do ſo good Meals, e 

, How died my Lord, Strate. 
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yrs. I held the ſword, and he did run on it. 1 5 
Me O&awvius, then take him to follow - 
That did the lateſt ſervice to my Maſter.  - 
Ant. This was the nobleſt Raman of chem all: 

All the Contpirators, ſave only he, © ic 
Did that they did in envy of great Cafar : 5 
He, only, in a general honeſt thought, 
And common Good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle, and the elements 
So mixt in him, that nature might ſtand up, 
| And ſay to all the world; e This was a Man! 
Ota. According to his virtue, let us uſe him; 8 
With all reſpect, and rites of burial. _ A 
Within my Tent his bones to night ſhall he, 
Mot like a Soldier, order'd honourabl7ß. 
Ss call the field to Reſt; and let's away. 
"To ot the Glories of this happy 7 lhre aner 
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have printed and publiſhed ſeveral of Shake/pear's 
Plays,” and to ſcreen their innumerable Errors, adver- 
tize, that they are printed as they are acted; and induſ- 
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vaded, as well as, in Defence of my ſelf, that no Per- 
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3 a Dockor. Ne SEE I . : 
BE Lady Macbeth.” 3 
> "Indy Macdufr. 
SBentlewomen, G + on Pry Macbeth,” 1 
8 . ;Hecate, and three other Witches, © * * * 
A 5 Tords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers aud Lttendants. : 
* 5 5 The: Ghoſt of Banquo, and ſeveral other Apparitions. 
3 8 Cc: E N E,. in the End of the arb Ack, lies in 
3W woe: through the reſt of the Play, in Scotland, | 
1 chief, at Macbeth's Sis. 1 4 
3 ADVERTISEMENT. 
- , TI 1 E RE AS Rualler, with his Accomplices, . | 
8 printed and publiſh'd ſevetal of Shake 9 8 1 3 


DN CAN, King of Scotland. 


Maebeth, and Banquo, Generals of tb: King's Army. 
Lenox, Macduff, Roſſe, , 
- - Menteeth, Angus, Cathnels, © Xol lemen wy SO 
Fleance, Son 1 Banquo. | 
Siward, General of the Engliſh Forces 
mung Siward, his Son. 


© Siton, an Officer artenling Th Macbeth, 
Son to 3 
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"An to ſereen their Innumerable Errors, advertiſe, I 
they are Printed as they are Acted, and. Dr, Th 
report, that the ſaid Plays are printed from Copies made 
- uſe of at the Theatres, 1 therefore declare, in Juſtice 
to the Proprietors, whoſe Right is baſely invaded, as 
well as in Defence of Myſelf, That no Perſon ever bad, 
directhy or iadirectl from me, any fuch Copy or To. 
pies; neither wou'd I be acceflary on any Account 
in impoſing on the Publick ſuch Uſeleſs, Pirated, 
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Thunder and Lightning, Enter thees tres, 243 THR 


e EF _ £298 —_— 
= SHEN. ſhall we three meet. PTY Ef 1 : 
9 2) In thunder, li htning, or in rain? 3 
2 Witch, When the-hurly-burly 's done, 
> When the Battle's loſt and won. 
Wich. That will be ere Set of Sun, | | 1 
iich. Where the ir Y Ber 5 
2 neh Upon the heath. „ 
3 Witch. There 1 go to meet Modal, © AE. 9 
N Witch, I come, I come, Grimdlkin, ——_ Seen I 5 Y 
2 Witch. Padocke calls n!?! Bo 
All. Fair is foul, and foul is fair, 3 Ng 885 2 
3 Hoyer through the fog and filthy air. - 
F | * riſe from the fag = PE: away; 


„ 8 © ENE changes to a Palate at Foris, . 


wb 


Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lake with atten. 
Aants, meeting a bleeding Captain. = CEE 
King. What bloody man is that? he can bre 
As ſeemerth by his Plight, of the revolt 


* 
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: Mal. This is the Serjeant, 
Who like a good and hardy ſoldier fought. Ss 
-- 2Gaioft my captivity. Hail, hail, brave DR” | 
Say to the King the knowledge of the broi}, 
As thou didſt leave it. 
Cat. Doubtful long it ſtood: | 
As two ſpent ſwimmers that do cling 83 
And choak their Art: the mercileſs Macdonel 
- (Worthy to be a Rebel; for to That 
The multiplying vi llanies of nature ; 
Do ſwarm upon him) from the weſtern iſles 
Of Kernes and Gallow-glaſſes was ſupply'd; 
And fortune, on his damned quarry {miling, 
Shew'd like a rebel's whore, But all toe weak: 
For brave Macherh (well he deſerves that name) 
Diſdaining fortune, with his brandiſht ſteel 
Which ſmok'd with bloody execution, 
Like Valour's Minion carved out his paſſage, 6. ed 


- > rill he had fac'd the flave; | +. . 


Who ne er ſhook hands nor bid farewel to Ws 


„Fill he unſeam'd him from the nave to th' . 8 5 


And fix id bis head upon our battlements. 
King. Oh, valiant Couſin! worthy Gentleman! 
Zap. As whence the ſun gins his reflection, IF, 


Sbiß Wracking ſtorms and direful thunders break; 


So from that Spring, whence Comfort ſeem'd to come, 


Diſcomfort ſwell'd. Mark, Mop of Scotland, mark; 


No ſooner Juſtice had, with Valour arm'd, 
 Compell'd theſe skipping Kernes to truſt their heels; 
But the Nereyan lord, ſurveying vantage, 
With furbiſhr arms and new ſupplies of of men 
Began a freſh àMult. | 55 
King, Diſmay'd not this . 
Our Captains, Macbeth and Ban quo: 7 
Od Ten: / 
As ſparrows,” eagles; or the hare, the „ 
If I ſay ſooth, I muſt re report, they were 
As cannons overcharg't ; with double cracks, 
80 they redoubled fircke- upon the foe: 
2 125 5 meant to bathe i in AE: Wornhe, 2 5 


* 
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or memorize another Go!gotha, 


I cannot tell 


But I am faint, my gaſhes cry for help! — 


King. So well thy words become thee, as thy wounds: 


They ſmack of honour both. Go, get him ſurgeons. 


Enter Roſſe and Angus, 


| But who comes here? 


Mal. The worthy Thane of Roſſe. 
Len. What halte looks through his eyes? 


80 ſhould he look, that ſeems to ſpeak things Range: 


Roſſe. God ſave the King! | > 


A 
King. Whence cam'ſt thou, worthy Thane? * 
Roſſe. From Fife, great King, e 
Where the Norweyan Banners flout the thy; 2 


And fan our people cold. 


Norway, himſelf with numbers tertible, Fe 


Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal tanneoeTr + ee : 
The Thane of Cawdor, gan a diſmal pulls; 5 


Till that Bellona's bridegroom, lapt in proof, 
Confronted him with ſelf. compariſons, 


Point againſt point rebellious, arm gainſt arm, 


Curbing his laviſn ſpirit, To conclude, _ 
The victory fell on us. ; 


| = Great happineſs ! 
e. Now Sweno, Nor way'sKing, craves rcompolitiess | 
Nor Would we deign him burial of his men, _ ” 
Till he disburſed, at Saint Colmes-kill-iſte 
Ten thouſand dollars, to our gen'ral uſe. _ _ 
King. No more that Thane of Cawdor ſhall decays 4 


Our boſom int'reſt. Go, pronounce his death ; 
And with his former Title greet Macbeth. 


 Roſſe, I'll ſee it done. 3 
8 What he hath loft, noble Macheth bath won. 8 
5 OD. 
ES ELENE: 3 10 the Heath, . N 
gh Thunder. Enter the three Witches. + 
1 Witch. "Where haſt thou 2 Alder! 2 


2 2 Witch, Killing ſwine. 


3 Witch. Siſter, where thou? | 


; 3. THY. 12 failor's wife had cies in her clap, 1 . 


A 3 , us | 


_— . 75 


he aneh of 1 Ma CBETH. 


The ad mower, wad mouncht, and mouncht. Give me, 
uot ; 

Aroint 8 witch! the rump-fed ronyon cries. 

Her husband's to Aleppo gone, e 0! th COPE + 

"But in a fteve I'll thither ſail, _ : 

And like a rat without 2 tail, 

0 do I'll ee 1 4% 
2 Witch, I'll give thee a wink. DTC eh 
.1 Witch, Thou art kin 50 n 
3. Mitch. And 1 another. „ 1 8 

1 Witch, 1 my ſelf have all the other, | 

3 very points they bo; —- 

All the quarters that they * 5 


a ſnip- man's card JJ Ew ts 3 

I will drein him dry as hay; „„ 

e ſhall neither night nor dag 

1 upon his pent- ouſe ud, 5 5 E x 
all live a man forbid;  _ -.. MF 


Wear ſev*nights, nine times nine, * 
Shall he dwindle, peak and pine: 
Though his bark cannot be loſt, 2 
Yet it ſhill be tempeſt · toſt. = 
Look, what I have. . 
2 Witch. Shew me, ſhew me. cb 
1 Witch; Here I have a pilot's thumb, _- 
Wrackt as homeward he did come. [Drum wiehin 
S8 Wich. A drum, a drum! | 
- Bp Macbeth doth come! 
2 All. The Weird ſiſters, hand in hand, 3 
Poſters of the ſea and land. 5 
Thus do go about, about, . . 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 1 
And thrice again to make up nine. 7 
DPeasce!— the Charm's wound up. 
Enter Macbeth and Banque, wich Soldiers and. 
| ether attendants, - 
3 So foul and fair a day 1 have not ſeen. 
Ban. How far is't call'd to Foris? — What ane theſe, 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in theit attire. 


"2: That look not like tht 8 0 hand "candy | 
8 * i 


———— — — = ; 
— — 8383 . a — —_ 
* — . ͤ . ute . 
7 1 4 A An * „ 1 unn 
. . | Was 
- q * I l 1 


Ne Tragedy . = 


And yet are on't? Live you, or are you aught _ 
That man may queſtion? You ſeem to underſtand me, 
| By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny lips; You ſhould be women; 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret, 
That you are ſo. 
Mach. Speak, if you can; What are you? 
I Witch, All- bail, Macherh | / hail to thee, Thane of 
Slaims ! l 
A2 Witch. All-hail, Macbeth ! bail to thee, Thane of. 
Cawdor! 
3 age tf All-hail, Macbeth ! thou ſhalt be King here. 
„ ICT; 
Ban. Good Sir, why 2 you gart, _ ſeem to 1 
Things that do ſound ſo fair? I'th* name of truth, 
Are ye fantaſtical, or That indeed [To the e. 
Which outwardly ye ſhew ? my noble Partner | 
Tou greet with preſent grace, and great prediQtion.. 
Of noble Having, and of royal Hope, | 
That he ſeems rapt withal; to me you ſpeak nor. 
If you can look into the Seeds of time, 
And fay, which Grain will grow and which will not 
Speak then to me, who neither bag, nor bei. 
Your favours, nor your hate. . Pa "he TSS 
I Witch, Hail! | EE SE 8 185 
2 Witch. Hail! 7 1 1 ST, 
8 Mitch. Hail! | na 8 51 
I Witch. Leſſer than . and et * 
2 Witch. Not ſo happy, yet much eee 2s HON 
3 Witch, Thou ſhale ger Kings, though non by hee, 
Zo, all-hail, Macbeth and Banque 5 127 
I Mich. Banquo and Macbeth, all- hail! S iBs | 
Mach. Stay, yowimpe: fe& Speakers, tell me more; 
By Sinel's death, I know. I'm Thane of Glaims; © 
But how, of Cawdor ? the Thane of Cawdor lives, 
_ A proſp'rous gentleman; and, to be King,” 
Stands not within the ptoſpect of belief, 5 
No more than to be Caudor. Say, from whence | 
_ You owe this ſtrange intelligence? or why 
= this blaſted — 7 top our Ways: 2 
ET Sy . w 
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5 With fuch prophetick Greeting? — ſpeak, 1 charge yen. 
3 ? [Witches vaniſh. 
IE The earth hath bubbles, as the water has; 


„ | ud are of them: whither are they vaniſh'd}_ 


Aach. Into the air: and what ſeem'd corporal 
_ Melted, as breath, into the wind, — 
| Would they had ſtaid! | 
Ban. Were ſuch things here, as we do 94 about > 
Or haye we eaten of the inſane root, 1 5 
That takes the Reaſon priſener ?/ 
Mach. Vour children 5 be K 182. 
Ban. You ſhall be King. | 
Mach. '\\nd:Thaye of Cawdor too; went it not ſo? ? 
| Van. To th" ſelf ſame tune, and words; who's here ? 
a Enter Roſſe and Angus. | 
Roſſe The Sos hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 

: The news of thy ſucceſs ; and when be reads , 
Thy perfonal venture in the rebels fight, ae af © {id 
His wonders and his praiſes do contend, © 6 | 
Which ſhould be thine. or his. Silenc'd with Then 
In viewing o'er the. reſt o' th' ſelf ſame day, 

Ke finds thee in the ſtout Norweyan ranks, 5 
Noriing afraid of what thy ſelf didſt make, 5 | 
Strange images of death. As thick as hail, 


= Came Poft on Poft; and every one did bear 


Thy praiſes in his Kingdom s great defence 21 
And pour'd them down before him. 5 
Ang. We are ſent, | 

Io give thee, from our royal Maſter, thanks, 
Only to herald thee into his ſight, | 
Not pay thee. 

"Roſe, And for an earneſt of a greater honour, 
He bad me, from him, call thee Thane of 8 
In ͤ which Addition, hail, moſt werchy. Thaxe ! 
For it is thine, © * | 

Ban. What can the Devil ſpeak true? 
Macb. The Thane of Cawdor lives; 

Why do you dreſs me in his _—_ toben? 
EZ O'S: Whe was the et, 2 


"& 
* 


89 TL 


Which he deſerves to loſe. Whether he was 2 


Do vou not hope, your children ſhall be Kings? 


N When thoſe, chat gave the Thane of Cawd £20 ma, 
The inſtruments of Darkneſs tell us truths, 


| Couſins, a word, 1 pray you. [To Roſſe and An u', 


' Whoſe horrid i image doth unfix my hair, 3 
And make my ſeated heart knock at my ribs 1 


>; 
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Combin'd with Norway, or did line the Rebel 
With hidden help and vantage; or that with bock 
He labour'd in his country's wrack, I know not :. 
But treaſons capital, conteſs'd, and prov'd,. 
Have overthrown him. 


Macb. Glamis, and Thane of Cawdor ! + 45 de. 
The grameſt is behind. Thanks for your pains, 
[To. Angus. 


| To Ba nquo. 


Promis'd no leſs to them? 

Ban. That truſted home. W — 
Might yet enkindle-you unto the Crown, y 
Beſides the Thane of Cawdor. But 'tis ſtrange + 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 


Win us with honeft trifles, to money us 
In deepeſt conſequence... 


Macb. Two truths are told, . 
As happy prologues the ſwelling act | 
Of the imperial theme, I thank you, e | 
This ſupernatural Selliciting BR 
Cannot be ill; cannot be good. If ill, 

Why hath it ziv'n me earneſt of Re” TP 
Commencing in a truth? I'm Thane of Cawder. _ 
If good; why do I yield to tuat ſuggeſtion, _ 


Againſt the uſe of nature? preſent feats . 

Are leſs than horrible imaginings. 

My thought, whoſe murther yet is but fantaſtical, 

Shakes ſo. my ſingle ſtate- of man, that Function 

Is ſmother d in ſurmiſe; and nothing, is, | 

But what is not. | | 
Ban. Look, how our Partner's rapt! f 236d 
Mach. If Chance wil baye ms King, why, Chance ma 774 2 
| Eero wn me,. 2 Al. ge =D 

855 1 8 Wi kot 
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| Withour my ſtir. : 


— . 


Ban, New Honours, come upon . fe 
Like ourſtrange garments cleave not to their mould, > 
But with the aid PoE uſe, #3 4 


Mach. Come what come may, 


Time and the hour runs thro' the lden a 
Ban. Worthy "Macbeth, we ſtay upon your eure. £ 
Mach. Give me your favour: my dull brain was wrought 
Wich things forgot. Kind gentlemen, your . os 
Are regiſtred where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them — Let us tow'rd the King; 5 
Think, * What hath chanc'd; and at more time, 
To 123 2 
(The. Interim havin weightit,) ler us _— 
Our free hearts eact to other. _ 
Ban. Very gledly. 
Mach. Till "os enough: come, . bee. 175 


8 CE N E changes to the Palace. . 5 


n. Enter X King, Malcelm, 0 Lenon, 
And attendants, *' A 
King. Is execution done on Cawdor yet? 
or not thoſe in commifſion yet return d 
Mal. My liege, ; 


1215 They are not yet come back. But I have — 


With one that ſaw him die; who did report, | 
That very frankly. be confeſs*d bis treaſon be” 


iT * Implor'd your Highnefs' pardon, and ſer forth. 


deep reperitance; nothing in his life 
Became him like the leaving it. He dyd, . 
As one, that had been ſtudied in his A 
To threw away the deareft FRA he WER... 

As were a careleſs trifle. . 


- Xing. There's no art. 5 
To find the mind's ee e in a bes . 
Be was a gentleman, on whom 1 built 


An abſolute truſt. K | 
Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Ro 2 and A > REC 

© worthieſt- Gn | l 5 . 

The Ha ol my ah eas * nom =” Is 


EE 


Was heavy on me. Thou'rt ſo far before, 
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$ 


That ſwifteſt wing of recompence is flow, 


To overtake thee, ' Would thou'dſt Tefs deſery'd,* | 


That the proportion both of thanks and payment 


Might have been mine! only I've left to fay, 
More is thy due, than more than all can pay. 


Mach. The ſervice and the loyalty 1 owe, 


85 Tn doing it pays it ſelf, Your Hig neſs* part 


s to receive our duties; and our duties 


1 A to your Throne, and Stare, children and ferrites; 
Which do but what they ſhou'd, by doing every thing 
Safe tow'rd your love and honour. | 4 : 


King. Welcome hither :: 


 T have begun to plant thee, and will 1 
To make thee ful of 
Thou haſt no leſs de 
No leſs to haye done ſo: let me enfold * ü 
And bold thee to my beart. 7 | 


of growing. Noble Banque, 
vd, and muſt be known 


Ban. There if I grow, 


| Thy, harveſt 1s your own. 


King. My plenteous joys, © 


Wanton in fulneſs, ſeek to hide themſelyes 


In drops of ſorrow. Sons, kinſmen, Thanes,, 


And you whoſe Places are the neareſt, know, | 


We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upon 


Our eldeft Malcelm, whom we name hereafter 


The Prince of Cumberland : which honour muff. 


Not unaccompanied, inveſt him only; 


But figns of Noblenefs, like ſtars, ſhall ſhine - 

On all defervers, — Hence to In verneſs, * f 

And bind us further to you. 2 
Mach. The Reſt is Labour, which is not us > for 705 
Ell be my ſelf the harbinger, and make joyful 

Fhe Hearing of my wife with Tous approach * 

So humbly take my leave 


King. My worthy er 


Mach. The Prince of Cumberland! — tl at is a hep, ; 
On which I muſt fall down, or elſe o'er-leap, * 


For in my way it Hes. Stars, bide your fire? 


| * not © oct fee 9 _— and . N e 


The 
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The eye wink at the hand! yet let that be 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to ſee. [ Exit. 
| Ring. True, worthy Banquo; he is full ſo valiant; 

And in his commendations I am fed; . 

It is a banquet to me. Let us after him ö 
Whoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome: 
It is a peerleſs Kinſman. [Flouriſh. Exeunt. 


— 


S EN E changes to an Apartment in Macbeth's 
JJ; EINE.» 
Enter Lady Macbeth alone, with a letter.. 
Lady. HEY met me in the day of ſucceſs; and I 
: T have learu d by the perfecteſi report, they 

- have more in them than mortal knowledge. When 1 
burnt in deſire to queſtion them further, they made them- 


. ſelves air, into which they waniſh'd, While 1 flood 


rapt in the wonder of it, came Miſſives from the King, 
who all-hail'd me Thane of Cawdor; by which title, be- 
Pre, theſe weird foſters ſaluted me, and referr'd me 
to the coming on of time, with hail, King that ſhalt be! 
. This have I thought good to deliver thee (my deareſt 
Partner of Greatneſs) that thou might'ſt not loſe the 
' dues of rejoicing, by being ignorant of what Greatneſs i 
bromis d thee. Lay it to thy heart, and farewel, __ 
Slamis thou art, and Cawader — aud ſhalt be 
What thou art promis d. Yet do I fear thy nature; 
It is too fall o'th* milk of human kindnefss . 
To catch the neareſt way. Thou wouleft be great; 
Art not without ambition; but without — 
The illneſs ſhould attend it. What thou would@ highly, 
That wouldft thou holily ; weuldſt not play falſe, 
And yet would wrongly win. TRou'dſt have, great 


That which cries, “thus thou muſt do, if thou have it; 
* And Thar which rather thou doſt fear to do. 
« Than wiſheft ſhou'd be undone.“ Hie thee hither, 
That I may pour my fpiriis in thine ear, 
And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden Ren 


8 
ix. S: oY lt 
: 


De Tragedy of MacnxTHhH. 24 
Which fate and metaphyſical aid doth ſeem : 
To have thee crown'd withal, 
Enter Meſſenger... 
What is your tidings. 2 
Meſ. The King comes here to night. 
Lady. Thou'rt mad to fay it. 155 
Is not thy Maſter with him 7 who, wer't ſo, 
Would have inform'd for preparation. | | 
Meſ. So pleaſe you, it is true: our Thans is coming 
One of my fellows had the fpeed of him; 
Who, almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarceſy more 
Than would make up his meſſage. 5 
Tady. Give him tending; 
He brings great ne ws. The Rayen himſelf i ts hoarſe, 


[Exit Mef. 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battlements. Come, all you Spirits: 


That tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me here; 


1 Duncan comes here to night. 


And fill me, from the crown to th' toe, topfull 
. of direſt cruelty ; make thick my blood, 
Stop up th' acceſs and paffage to Remorſe, 
That no com dne vifitings of nature 
Shake m 15 5 ſe, nor keep peace between 
Th' effe Come to my Woman's breaſts, _ 
And take way mil for gall, vou murth' ring eden 
Wherever in your lightleſs ſubſtances - 
You wait on nature's miſcbief— Come, thick night! 
And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoke of hell, . 
That my keen Knife ſee not the wound it maker; 
Nor: heav'n peep through the e 10 me © 6d; 
To cry, hold, hold !. 

Enter Marbetb. F 8 | 
Great Glamis ! worey Cawdor ! | | [Embracing bins. 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter !- 
Thy letters have tran ported me beyond | 
This ign'rast preſent time, and I feel now 

The future in the inftant. + 

__ Mach. Deareſt love, | 


— 4 
— p 


Mach, 


ay. n when goes hence > 7s 


* 
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To alter favour, 8 is to fear. 


_ bly and ſweetly recommends it * 
' Unto our gentle ſenſes. | 


CR 


* . a * j 
ER. 4 v 
ya * 
— 


Abb. To morrow, as he 3 4525 

Tady. Oh, never | TY 
Shall Sun that morrow fee! —= OT ds 
Your face, my Thane, is a book, — men 


May read ſtrange matters. To beguile the time, 


Look like the time; bear weleome in your eye, 


Tour hand, your tongue; look like the innocent owe 
But be the Serpent under't. He, chat's coming, | 
Muſt be provided for; and you ſhall put 

This night's great buſineſs into my diſpatch, 


Which ſhall to all our nights and days to- come 


| Give folely ſovereign ſway and maſterdom. my 


Mach. We will ſpeak further. 
"Lady. Only look up clears 


"7 
8 


Leave all the feſt to m. 5 eee 
8 CE N E, before Macbel' ; Caſtle Gate. 
Hautboys and Torches, Enter King, Malcolm, Donal 
N Lenox, Macduff, Roſſe, Ang - e 

4d Attendant. „ 5 


. This caſtle bath a pleaſant ſeat ; the air 


— 


Ban. This gueſt of ſummer, 


: The temple-haunting martlet, does approve RET ET. 
By his lov'd Manſtonry that heavn's breath 


Smells wovingly here. No jutting frieze, 
Buttrice, nor coigne of yantage; but this bird 
Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle: 


Where they moſt breed and haunt, I have erated 


5 85 Air is delicate. | 
= >> Ee Lady.” . 5 2 5 

King. See, ſee! our tonour'd. Hotels r 5 

The love that follows us, ſometimes is our trouble, 


5 5 Which till we thank as love. Herein I teach vou, 
How you ſhould bid god- esd us for . 2 | 
And thank us for your trouble. 5 | 


Zady. All our fervice 


2 125 every point twice LED and then Lone double) 


+ "Were 


* 
3 
? 
8 * 
— 


— * - 
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Were poor and ſingle buſineſs to contend  _ 
Againſt thoſe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your Majeſty loads our Houſe. For thoſe of old, 


And the late dignities heap'd up to them, 


We reſt your hermits. 


King. Where's the Thane of Cawdor?z _ 
We courſt him at the heels, and had a purpoſe _ 
To be his purveyor + but he rides well, 1 5 
And his great love, (ſharp as his ſpur,) hath halp him 
To's home before us: fair and noble Hoſteſs, 


We are your gueſt to night. 
 - Ladys Your ſervants ever 


Have theirs, themſelves, and what is theirs in compt, 


To make their audit at your Highneſs” pleaſure, 
_ Still to return your own. EST 9 


King. Give me your hand; 


Conduct me to mine Hoſt, e love bim highly; | 
And - ſhall continue our graces towards him, 


By your leave, Hoſteſs, © [Exeunt) 
SCENE changes to an Apartment in Macbeth's 
e | Fol Caſtle. e Ds EIS IN 


Hamboys, Torches, Enter divers ſervants with diſhes % 


and ſervite over the Stage. Then Macbeth. * 5 


Macb. It it were dove, when tis done, then twere well 
kt were done quickly : if th aſſaſſination 5 
Could trammel up the conſequence, and catch _ 
With its ſurceaſe ſueceſs; that but this blos 
Might be the Be- all and the End- all „ 
But here, upon this Bank and Shoal of time, 


We'd jump the life to come. But, in theſe cafe, 


We ſtill have judgment Here, that we but teaengn 
Bloody inſtructions; which being taught, return 

To plague th* inventor, pens Ma Juſtice 
Returns th* Ingredients of our poifon'd chalice © 
To our own lips. He's here in double truſt « | | 
Firſt, as I am his kinſman and his ſubjet, 
Strong both againſt the deed: Then, as his Hoſt, 


Who ſhould againſt his. murd'rer ſhut the door, 
Nat beas che knife wy ſel, Beſides, this 


py 7 
Duncan 

2 X 0% ö " 

1 7 be 


Hath born his faculties fo meek, oi "Rh 1 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues | 
Will plead; like angels, trumpet-ton id againft 

The & eep:damnation of his taking © 
And Pity, like a naked new-born hobo; 
Striding the blaft, or heay*ns cherubin hors'd | 
Upon the i ileſs courſers of the air, 
Shall blow the horrid deed in ev'ry eye; 
That tears ſhall drown the wind I have 85 | 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting Ambition, which o *erleaps i it (elf, 
a And falls on th'other— | 
7D Enter Lady Macbeth. 
De How now? what news: 
Lady. He's almoſt ſupp'd ; vby bare you [ef th 
chamber: | 
| Mach, Hath he ask d for me A 
Lady. Know you not, he has? | . 
' Macb. We will proceed no further in this buſineſs. | 
| He hath honour'd me of late; bs 7 I have bought 
Golden opinions from all ſort of people, 


Which would be worn now in their tap gloſs, 
Not caſt aſide ſo ſoon. 5 „„ 
Tay. Was the hope drunk, BE. 
| Wherein you dreft your ſelf? hath. it ept 88 2 
And wakes it now, to look ſo green and pale 
At what it did ſo freely? from this time 
; Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid 
To be the fame in thine ewn ack and valour, 19 
As thou art in deſire? wouldſt thou haye That, | 
"Which thou clteem'ſt the ornament of life, 
And live a Coward i in thine own efteem 2. 
| Letting I dare not wait upon 1 would, | 
Like the poor Cat ''th” Adage. 555 
Mach. Pr'ythee, peace: _ * 
I dare do all that may. become a man; 
Who. dares do more, is none. 
| Tady. What beaſt was't then, 
ET Thar made you break this enter prize to wen 
When you durſt do it, ther ol Were à man 5. 
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And (to be more than what you were) you would 
Be ſo much more the man. Nor time, nor place 
Did then cohere, and yet you would make both:; 


They've made themſelves; and that their fitneſs new - 


Do's unmake you. I have given ſuck, and know 
. How tender tis to love the babe that milks me 
I would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 0 
Haye pluckt my nipple from his boneleſs | 
And daſht the brains out, had I but fo ſworn 
As you have done to this. 
Mach. If we ſhould fail —— | 
Lady, We fail! _ 5 
Zut ſcrew your 2 to the ſticking place, 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is aſleep, 
(Whereto the rather ſhall his day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 
Will 1 with wine and waſſel fo convince, 
That memory. (the warder of the brain) 
Shall be a fume; and the receipt ef reaſon = 
A limbeck only; when in ſwiniſh fleep - 
Their drenched natures lie as in a death, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
1. Th* unguarded Duncan? what not put upon 
His ſpongy officers, who ſhall bear the guilt. 
Of our great quell? „ 1 80 
Mach. Bring forth men- children only 
For thy undaunted metal ſhould compoſe 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv'd, 
When we have mark'd with blood thoſe fleepy two 
Of his own chamber, and us'd their very dagger, 
f EIN ISTS Bott 12% 


 . Lady. Who dares receive it other, | 

As we ſhall make eur griefs and clamour roar, _ 

Upon his death? _ V f 
Mach, I'm ſettled; and bend up 

Each corporal agent to this terrible feat. 

Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow: - 


bY 


- Falſe face muſt hide what the falſe heart doth know. 8. 


10 


4 


lt we 
” —_— 


* The ee m leres. 


P 
80 E N E, A Hall in Macbeth s can. | 


Enter Banquo, ih Fleatce with a porch before bin. | 


Dan. OW cg the night, bo 
H Flo. The Fakes ff I have not heard 


the clock. I 5 
Ban. 18 ſhe goes down at _— e 
Flle. I take't, tis later, Sir. l 

Ron Hold, take my ſword, There' 6 husbandry in 
| eaVn, 

Their candles are all out. — Take thee that too. 

A heavy ſummons lies like lead upon me, 

And yet I would not ſleep: Merciful Pow'rs! 

Reſtrain in me the cptied thoughts, that nature 7 

'Gives way to in re 

Enter Macbeth, 25 4 ſervant with a rorch, 
_ Give me my {word : : who? 's there? 
Mach. A friend, © 
Ban. What, Sir, not yet at Reſt? the King! sa- bed. 

He hath to night been in unuſval aa 

And ſent great largeſs to your officers; 

This diamond he greets your wife withal, + 

By the name of mo kind e. and mut 55 

In meaſureleſs content. | 
Mach. Bein 4 repar'd, 

Our will be ant to defect 3 


Which elſe ſhould free haye wrought... 2 
Ban. All's well. FFT 


1 dreamt laſt night of the three weird men, 108 

. To you they've ſhew'd ſome truth. . - | 
Mach. 1 think not of them; © 

vet when we can intreat an hour to "IEP 

Would ſpend it in ſome words upon that dale, 

If you would grant the time. 

N At * kind leiſure. 


3 


_ © Magh, 
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Mach. If you ſhall cleave to my conſent, when tis, 


itt ſhall make honour for you. 
2 * Ban. So I loſe none | 
f 44. in ſeeking to augment it, but ſtill keep 
„ uy boſom franchis'd and allegiance clear, 
1 hall be counſell d. BR he 
fo Macb, Good repoſe the while! | 
Ban. Thanks, Sir; the like to you. | : 
Ms TG 7 [Exeunt Banquo and Fleance. 
Mach. Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when my Drink is ready, 
| She ſtrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. Exit Serv. 
5 Is this a dagger which I ſee before me, | 
/ in BY The handle tow'rd my hand? come, let me clutch thee. 
| I have thee not, and yet I ſee thee ſtill, 
Art thou not, fatal Viſion, ſenſible 
To feeling, as to ſight? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a falſe creation 
roceeding from the heat-oppreſled brain? 
I ſee thee yet in form as palpable | 
As this which I now draw X | 
Thowmarſhal't me the way that 1 was going; 
And ſuch an inſtrument I was to uſe. WE 
Mine eyes are made the Fools o' th'other Senſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt ] ſee thee ſtill ; 
And on thy blade and dudgeon, gouts of blood, 
Which was not ſo before. There's no ſuch thing.— 
It is the bloody buſineſs, which informs | 
Thus to mine eyes. — Now o'er one half the world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe 


ed 


z 


The curtain'd ſleep; now Witchcraft celebrates ; 


Pale Hecate's offerings : and wither'd Murder, 
(4larm'd by his ſentinel, the wolf, : 


Whoſe howl's his watch) thus with his ficalthy pace, 


With Targuin's raviſhing ſtrides, tow'rds his deſign 


Moves like a ghoſt. — Thou ſound and firm-ſet earth, 


Hear not my ſteps, which way they walk, for fear 
Thy very ſtones prate of my where-aboutz 

And take the preſent horror from the tim; 
Which now ſuits with it — whilſt I threat, helives— 


Words 


[A Bell rings. 
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And *tis not done; th' attempt and not the deed, 
Confounds us 


Did not you ſpeak? 


| AS to * 
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Words to the heat of deeds. too cold breath Sven 5 


1 go, and it is done; Ps! bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a knell 


Thar ſummons thee to heaven, or to bel. lest. | 1 
Enter Lady. | 
Lady, JE which hath made "them drunk, hath made 
me bold : | 
What bath Quench'd them, hath giv'n me fire, Hark! I 
ce! 
It was the Owl that ſbriek'd, the fatal bell man, 8 
Which gives the ftern'ft 12 night — he is about it — 4 
The doors are open; and the ſurfeited groomwm 
Do wok their . with ſnores, N drugs d abeic A 
| offets ; 
That death and 1 nature do contend about them. - 
Whether they live or die, - F: 
| Enter Macbeth. | i 0 
Aach. Who's there? what ho ? 0 


Lady. Alack! 1 am afraid, they have r IS 


bark !— LJaid their daggers ready, 
He could not miſs em Had-be not reſembled 
My father as he flept, I had don't My Husband! «' 
Mach. I . done 4 deed — didſt thou not hear 

a noiſe ? 


-Lady. 1 heard the owl ſeream, and my erickets ery. 


Mace; When? . i 5 - „ 
Lady, Now. oelr «io 3 
. Was. As I deſeended 2 ? FAO ” 64 
Lady. Ay. 11; 5h 
Mach, Hark! WhO lies i i the ſecond Chamber ? E 
Lady. Donalbaine. 
Mach. This is a ſorry- fakes © [Zou n bis Hands 
Lady, A fooliſh thought, to bay, a ſorry light. 
Mach. There's one did lu hugh in's Deep, and ons 
cry'd Murder! 
They wak'd each other; ond 1 flood and heard them, 
But they did ſay their . and addreſs them 


a- 0 
i 7 5 
8 © 
2 
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Tady. There are two lodg'd together. | % 
Macb. Onecry'd, God bleſs us! and Amen, the 3 

As they had ſeen me with theſe hangman's hands. 
Liſtening their fear, I could not ſay, nn, 
When they did ſay, God bleſs us. | 
BB Lad. Conſider l not ſo deeply. 
b Mach. But wherefore could not I pronounce Am | 
l bad moſt need of bleſſi ing, and Amen 
Stuck in my throat. 
Tad. Theſe deeds muſt not be thought, 
After theſe ways; ſo, it will make us mad. > 
Mgcb, Methought, I heard a voice cry, Sleep no mare! 
Macbeth doth murder Sleep; the innocent Sleep; 
Sleep, that knits up the ravell'd ſleeve of care, 
The death of each day's life, fore labour's bat, 
"Balm of hurt minds, great Nature's ſecond Courſe, 
Chief nouriſher in life's feaſt, — _ 25 
| Lady. What do you mean! 
Macb. Still it cry'd, Sleep no more, to all the houſe 
Glamis hath murder d ſleep, and therefore Cawdor 
Shall ſleep no more; Macbeth ſhall ſleep no more! 
i © £aay. Who was it, that thus ery d ? why es es 
Lou do unbend your noble ſtrength, to think | 
So brain-ſickly of things; go, get ſome water, 4 
And waſh this filthy witneſs rom your hand. 
BH Why did you bring theſe daggers from the place? 
 "'Mf They muſt lie there. Go, carry them, and meer 
„The fleepy grooms with blood. 535 
E Mach, I'll go no more; _ 3 
I am afraid to think what I haye on, e 
Look on't again, I dare not. | | 
Lady, Infirm of purpoſe! _. | 
Give me the daggers ; the ſleepin and the dead 


| Are but as pictures; tis the eye of childhood, 

* That fears a painted devil. If he do bleed, 

of I'll gild the faces of the grooms withal, DOE Ne 
For it muſt feem their guilt,” [. 

, _ Knocks within. . 

E Mach, Whence i is that knocking ? "Troarcing. 2 

* How is't with ms, when every noiſe appals me?: 


Whit 
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- 22 The Tragedy of Macnern. 
| What hands are here? hah! they pluck out mine eyes. 
With all great Neptune's ocean walh this blood — 
Clean from my Hand? no, this my hand will rather 
Thy multitudinous fea incarnadine, he | 
Makiog the green one red . 
3 | Enter Lady, © 3 
Tady. My bands are of your colour; but I ſhame 
To wear a heart ſo white; I hear a knocking -[ Knock, 
At the ſouth entry. Retire we to our der ; | 57 
A little water clears us of this dee. 
How ealy is it then? your conſtan egg, 
Hatblefryouunattended--hark, moreknocking ![Knvs, 
Get on your Night-gown left occaſion call us, 
And ſhew us to be Watchers; be not loft —- 
So poorly in your theughts. D185 eee Felt, 
Mach. To know my deed, twere beſt not know my 
Wake, Duncan, with this knocking: would, thou 
. couldſt! %% ADE boned 
2 © Enter a Porter, {| Knothing within. 
Port. Here's a knocking, indeed: if a man were por- 
ter of hell-gate, he ſhould have old turning the key. 
{Xnock] Knock, knock, knock. Who's there; i*th' 
-_ _— name of Belzebyb ? here's 4 farmer, that hang'd him- 
lelt on the expectation of plenty: come in time, have 
napkins enough about you, here you'll ſweat” for't. 
IX nock] Knock, knock; Who's there, in th' other de- 
vil's Name? faith, here's an equivocator, that could 
wear in both the ſcales againſt either ſcale, who com- 
mitted treaſon enough for God's fake, yet could not 
_ _ *Equivocate to heav'n: oh, come in, equivocator. | 
2 Pau] Knock, knock, knock. "Who's there? faith, 
here's an Engl;/h taylor come hither for ftealing out of 
2 French hoſe: come in, taylor, here you may roaſt 
your gooſe. [Knock] Knock, knock. Never at quiet! 
- what are. you? but this place is too cold for hell. 1˙lII 
devil- porter it no further: I had thought to have let 
in ſome of all profeiſions, that go the' primroſe way 
to th' everlaſting bonfire. Knock.] Anon, anon, 
_ pray you remember the porter. | 
En CF bo of» - 10 
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| Enter Macduff, and Lenox. _ 
Macd, Vas it ſo late, friend, ere you went to bed, 
That you do lie ſo late? 
Port. Faith, Sir, we were carouſing till the ſecond 
cock : And Drink, Sir, is 4 great R Drink of three things. 
t 


ore What three things do Drink eſpecially w_ 
e 

= Port. Marry, Sir, noſe · painting, ſleep, and urine, 
- I Lechery, Sir, it provokes, and unprovokes; it provokes 
_ - il the deſire, but it takes away the performance, There-. 
6k, fore much Drink may be ſaid to be an equivocator with 
2 lechery; it makes him and it mars him; it ſets him on, 
and it takes bim off; it perſuades him and diſheartens 
ſelf, him; makes him ſtand to, and not ſtand to; in con- 
my cluſton, equivocates him into a ſleep, and giving bim 
hou the lye, leaves him. 

. Macd, I believe, Drink gave thee the lye laſt night. 
bin Port. That it did, Sir, i'th* very throat on me; but 
por⸗ 1 requited him for bis lyez and, I think, being too 
bey. ſtrong for him, though he took up 855 legs ſometime, 
eth yet l made à ſnift to caſt bim. e 
"ig Macd. Is thy maſter ftirring ? 2 | 

Nee Our knocking s-awak'd him; here be; comes. 

t. Len. Good morrow, noble Sl 

de- ; 5 Enter Macbeth. 

ud . Mach. Good morrow, Both. SS 
om. Macd. Is the De ſtirring, worthy. an!? 
not 1 Mach. Not * 'F 
or, | Macd.. He did command me to call timely on bim; 
ih 1 I've almoſt ſlipt the hour. ; 

of M Mach, Vil 2 57 you to him. 

aft i Hacd. I know this is a joy ful trouble to you: 


But yet tis one. 
This is the door. 


end ſervice. 18 Macdyf: 
Len, Goes the King hence to 475 OE. 
Mach, Ne ad Ippoine ſo. e 


Il Mach. The Labour, we delight i in, phyſicks bein; ; 


Len, 


„ F 


| Maca, I'll wake fo bold to call, for tis. my limited - 


— 
*P 
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Ten. The night has been unruly ; where we lay; 
Our chimneys were blown down: And, as they 47. A 
Lamentings heard i' th' air, ſtrange ſcreams of _— 
And propheſying with accents terrible 
Of dire combuſtion, and confus 'devents, 


New hatch'd to th' woful time: 
The obſcure bird clamour d the live- long . 


Some ſay, the earth was fey'rous, and did 


Mach. Twas a rough night. 1 
Len, My young remembrance cannot TY 


A fellow to it. Es 
nter Macduff 
 Macd. O horror! horror! horror ! B 


Nor tongue, nor heart, cannot conceive, nor name thee- 


Mach, and Len. What's the matter? 


Macd. Confuſion now hath made his matter piece; 14 


Moſt ſacrilegious murder hath broke ope 
The Lord's anointed temple, and ſtole thenee | 


The life o' th* building. ; 
Mach. 'Whatis't you ſay? the Life — 


Len. Mean you his Majeſty ? —— 


Macd. Approach the chamber, and e ng 


With a new Gorgon. — Do not bid me ſpeak 3 


Ser, and then ſpeak your ſelyes: awake! awake! 
[Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox? 


Ring the alarum -· bel. murder! and treaſon! 
Banque and Donalbain! Maltolm ! awake! © 
Shake off this downy fleep, death's counterfeit, - 
And look on death it ſelf —— up, up, and fee 
The great Doom's image Malco mt Banque! 
As from your graves riſe up, 3 and walk like PR 
To countenance this horror. 
| © | Bell rings. Enter Tady Macbeth, 
„What's the buſineſs, . 
That och an hideous Trumpet calls to ber, 
The fleepers of the — : Ipeak. ., 
Maca.” Gentle Lad x 
not for you to h 
> repetition in a Woman's ear 


. 
= 5 . r 
Wag LE » 


what 1 can ſpeak. 3 . 


Enter. | 


5 


* 


1 — 
OX? 
* 
. 
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Ger en maſter's P 


Lady. Woe, alas! 


What, in our Houſe? oc ð 
Ban. Too cruel, any where. 


Macduff, I pr'ythee, contradict thy (elf, 


And ſay it is not ſo. 


Enser Maebeth, Lenox, and Roſſe. 
Mach. Had I but dy'd an hour before this chance, 


I had liv'd a bleſſed time: far, from this inſtant, 


There's nothing ſerious in mortality; 
All is but toys; Renown and Grace is dead; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
ls left this vault to brag” of. 

Emer Malcolm, and Donalbaine. 


5 Don What is amiſs? 


Mac. You are; and do not know't: 
The ſpring, the head, the fountain of your bool 
1s ſtopt ; the very ſource of it is opt, 

Mach. Your royal father's murder'd. 

Mal. Oh, by whom? | 

Len. Thoſe of his chamber, as it Sen! S had dont; 
Their hands and faces were all badg d with blood. 
S0 were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we found 
Upon their pito w; they lar d, and were diſtracted; 
No man's lite was to be truſted with them. 

Mach. O, vet I do repent me of my fury, 


That I did kill them. 


Macd. Wherefore did you ſo? - a 
Masb. Who can be wiſe, ama d, temp” rate and fu 
1100s, 


Loyal and neutral in a moment? no man. 


The expedition of my violent ove 


Out- run the pauſer, Reaſon. Here, lay Duncan; 


His filver skin laced: with his golden blood, 

And his gaſh'd Stabs look'd like a breach in Name, 

Eor Ruicys:wattefub entrance; there, the- murtherers; 
Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 


 Vamannery breech'd: with gore: whe could refrair, 
That had a _ to love, and in that heart 


5 Courage, | 
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26 The Tragedy of MacBETta. 
Courage, to makeꝰ's love known?. _ 
Lady. Help me hence, ho! Len to _— 
Macd. Look to the lady. | 
Mal. Why do we hold. our tongues, 


- That moſt may claim this argument for ours? 


Don. What ſhould be ſpoken here, 


Where cur Fate, hid within an augre-hole, 


May ruſh and ſeize us? Let's a our Tor . 
Are not yet brew'd. 8 " ih 

Mal. Nor our ſtrong ſorrow on 
The foot of motion. 

Ban. Lock to the lady; [Lady Macbeth is carried out. 


And when we have our naked frailties hid. 


That ſuffer in expoſure; let us meet, | 
And queſtion this moſt bloody piece of work, 


To know it further, Fears and ſcruples ſhake us: 
In the great hand of God I ſtand, and-thence,- - 


Againſt the undivulg'd . 1 188 
Ot treas nous walice. 
Mach. So do I. 
All. So, all. 
Mach. Let's briefly. put on 1 manly renineſs, 

And meet i'th' hall together. "he . 
All. Well hind | TL 
Mal. What will you do? let's not. conſort with them: | 

To ſhew an uufelt ſorrow, is an office *: 

Which the falſe man does cafie. I'll to England, . 
Don. To Ireland, I; our ſeparated fortune . 


Sball keep us both the ſafer; Where we are, 


There's daggers in mens ſmiles; the near in _ | 


i The nezrer bloody, 


Mal. This murderous ſhaft,- that's ſhot, 


5 Hath not yet lighted; and our. ſafeſt 4-4 
orle; 


Is 0 avoid the aim. Therefore to h 
And let us not be dainty of leave taking, 


Bit ſhift away; there's warront in that chefs, od 
Which ſteals it ſelf when there's no mercy Lft. Exeunt. 


SCENE 


al» 


= - 2 
* 
int. 


at, 


2 


Tbat darkneſs does the face of earth iatomb, Tos © 


That look'd upon't. 
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i 
SCENE, the Of: of Macbeth Caſtle. 


Enter Roſie, with an old Man, 


Old Man, Threeſcore and ten I can remember well, 
Within the volume of which time, ve ſeen 
Hours dreadful, and things ſtrange; but this fore night 
Hath trifled former knowing. 

Roſſe. Ah, good father, 
Thou ſeeſt, the Heay*ns, as troubled wich man's 22; 
Threaten this bloody ſtage: by th' clock, 'tis day; 
And yet dark night ſtrangles the travelling lamp: 5 
Is't night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, : 


, 


When living light ſhould kiſs it? 
Old M. Tis unnatural, ; 


Even like the Deed that's done. On Tueſday ut; 
A faulcon, towring in her pride of place, 


Was by a mouſing owl hawkt at, and kill'd. 

| Roſſe. And Duncan's horſes, (a thing moſt ſtrange and 
certain) 

Beauteous and ſwift, the minions of the Race, 


Turn'd wild in nature, broke their ſtalls, lung out, 


Contending gainſt obedience, as they would 


Make war witly man. 


Old M. Tis ſaid, they eat each other, 
Roſſe. They did ſo; ; to the amazement of mine eyel 


Enter Macduff, 
Here comes the good Macduff, 
How' goes the world, Sir, now ? 

Macd. Why, ſee yon not? 

| Rofe. Is 't known, who did this more than bloody Deed, 

Macd. Thoſe, that Macbeth hath ſlain, £ 

Roſſe. Alas, the day! 

What good could they pretend ? 

Macd. They are ſuborn'd; _ | 
Malcolm, and Donalbaine, the King's two $506, 
Are ſtoln away and fled; which puts upon them 
Suſpicion of the Deed, 


Rofſe, Gainſt nature till _— | 
"ORE: B 2  Thrifcle(s 
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Thriftleſs ambition! that will cavin up | a 
Thine own life's means Then tis moſt like, 
1 Sovereignty will fall 4 Macbeth? 
. He 2 nam and gone to S, 
To be e PAD RE EE En | | | 
| Refſe, Where is 5 | ae apyog 
Macd. Carried to Colmes-hill, FO 13 
The ſacred ſtorehouſe of his PredateGirs,. 8 F 
Ind jan of their bones. | | ; 
Roſſe. Will you to Scone? 535 " 
Macd. No, Coufin, I'll to Fife. 7 = = 
Keoſſe. Wo. I will her, | 1 4 ; 
 Macd. Well, may you ſee things well done _ 
Leſt our old robes fit eaſier than our new. . 


RNeoſſe. e — 
a with you, and with thoſe 


Ola N 
That would a wake goo * friends of foes. 
* 


7 


. A 0 T HM: 


SCENE, a | qparement is the Palace 


Sad m Banguo. Ob abs 
Ban. PF 80v tat it now; King, ce, de all 
The weird women promis 'd; and, 1 ear, 
i ks ng moſt foully for't; yet it was 140. 
not ſtand in thy Poſterity; 
* that _ ſelf ſhould be the root, and father 
Of many Kings. If there come truth from them, 


{As upon thee, Macbeth, their he wad 


Why, b by the verities on thee made 
May they not be my Oracles as 


And ſet me up in hope? but, buſh, 109 more: 


The Tragedy o MAC ZTRH. 29 
Trumpets ſound. Enter Macbeth as King, Lady Macbeth, 
* Roſſe, Lords and Attendants. 

Mach, Here's our chief gueſt. 

Lady. If he had been forgotten, 
It had been 28 4 gap in our great Feal | 
And all thiogs 8 

. Mach, To night we hold a ſolemn ſupper, Sin 
And I'll requeſt yaur/preſence. | 
Ban. Lay your Hignels' 

Command upon me; to the which, my Duties 

Are with a moſt indiſſoluble tye 
For ever knit. 

Macb, Ride you this afternoon ? 
Ban. Ay, my good lord, 
"Mach. We ſhould bave elſe defir'd | 
Your good advice (whioh till hath been both grave 
And proſperous) in this day's Council; but 
We'il take to morrew. Is it far you ride? 

Ban. As far, my lord, as will fill up the time 
Twixt this and ſupper. Go not my Horſe the better 
I muſt berome'a 1 | 
For a dark hour or wan. 

Mach. Fail not our feaſt. 
Ban. My derd, 1 will not. i 
Mach, We hear, our bloody Couſins are beſtow'd 
In Exgland, and in Treland. not confeſſing 
Their cruel Parricide, filling their hearers _ 
With ſtrange invention; but of That to morrow; 
When wherewithal we ſhal} have cauſe.of State, 
Craying us jointly. Hie to horſe: adieu, 
Till you retusn at night. Goes Fleance with you? 
Ban. Ay, my good lord; our time does call apon us. 
F [wiſh your horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot: 
"And 0 I do commend yon to their backe. | 
Fare vel. [Exit — ; 
Let ey'ry man be miſter of his time 
Till ſeven at night; to make ſociety 

The ſweeter welcome, we will keep our ſelf 

Till Wee e — mp God be mich Pow: | 
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360 Ne nage of Ma cBrt 1 a 
NU Manent Macbeth, and a Servant. 
Sirrah, a word with you: attend thoſe men 


Our pleaſure? 


Ser. They are, my lord, without the Palace-gate: : 

Mach. Bring them before b 0 be thus, is no- 
| thin [Exit fer, 

But töde late ly thus. Oer fears in Banqus 

Stick deep; and in his Royalty of Nature 

Reigns T at, W which would be fear'd. Tis much he dares 

And to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, 

He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour 


Ĩ᷑0 act in ſafety. There is none but he, 


| Whoſe Being 1 do fear: and, under him, 

My Genius is rebuk'd; as it is ſaid, | 

Antony's was by Ceſar. He chid the Siſters, - : 

When firſt they put the name of King upon me; 

And bad them ſpeak to him; then, Prophet-like, - 

They hail'd him father to a line of Kings, © 

Upon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs Crown, 

And put a barren Scepter in my gripe, | 

Thence to be wrench'd with an unlinea] handy - 

No ſen of mine ſucceeding. If tts fo, 5 

For Banquo's iſſue bave I fil'd my mind: 

For them, the gracious Duncan have I wunhers:: 

Put rancours in the veſſel of my Peace 

Only for them: and mine eternal jewel 

Giv'n to the common enemy of man, 

To make them Kings: the Seed of Banquo Kings: 

Rather than ſo, come Fate into the lift, 

And champion me to th utterance : who's there? 
Buer Servant, and#wo Murtherers. | 

Go to the door, and oy there, till we call. 


Was it not yeſterday we ſpoke together? 

Mur. It was, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs, 

Mach. Well then/*now 7 
| You have conſider d of my ſpeeches ? wy = 
That it was he, in the times paſt, which heid you 
So under fortune; which, you thought, had been 
— * lelf; this I made — to ou 


L forvant, 


* 


NO« 


2 


en 
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ay 
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In our laſt conf'rence, paſt in probation with you 


How you were borne in hand; how croſt; the inſtruments, 
Who wrought with them: and all things elſe, that might 
To half a ſoul, and to a notion craz'd, | | 
Say, thus did Banquo. PE 
1 Mur. True, you made it known. | 
Mach. I did ſo; and went further, which is now 
Our point of ſecond. meeting. Do you find 
Your Patience ſo predominant in your nature, 
That you can let this go? are you fo goſpell'd, 


To pray for this good man and for his iſſue, 
© Whoſe heavy hand hath bow'd you to the Grave, 


And beggar'd yours for ever? 
1 Mur. We are men, my liege. Ro 
Mach. Ay, in the catalogue ye po for men. 


As hounds, and greyhounds, mungrels, ſpanisle, curs, 
'_ Showghes, water-rups, and demy-wolyes are cleped 


All by the name of dope; the valued file 
Diſtinguiſnes the ſwift, the ſlow, the ſubtle, 
Jh: houſe-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous Nature 
Hath in him cios d; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 
That writes them all alike: and fo of men, 
Now, if you have a ſtation in the file, 

And not in the worſt rank of manhood, ſay it; 
And I will put that buſineſs in your boſoms, - 
Whoſe execution takes your enemy off; 
Grapples you to the heart and love of us, 

Who wear our health but fickly in his life, 


Which in his death were perfect. 
2 Mur. I am one, 


” 


Whom the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have ſo incens d, that I am reckleſs what 
I do, to ſpite the world, _ 

T Mur. And I another, | — 
So weary with diſaſters, tugg'd with fortune, f 
To mend it, or be rid on't. 

Mach, Both of you 


That I would ſet my life on any chance, 


34 | Know, 


Il come to you anon. 


©: The Babe M Mackzrn. 


Know, Banque was your enemy. ; 
Mur. True, my lord. 
. Mach, So is he mine: and in ſuch bloody Aiſtance; 
That every minute of his Bein ing. thruſts 
Againſt my near'ſt of life; and though I could 
With bare-fac'd Power {weep him from my ſight. 
And bid my Will avouch it; yet I muſt not, 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, 
Whoſe loves I may not drop; but wail his Fall, 
Whom | my ſelf ſtruck down: and thence it it, 
That I to your aſſiſtance do make love, 
Mackinp the buſineſs from the common ads 
For ſundry weighty reaſons. Henk 
2 Mar, We ſhall, wy lord, | ; 
Perform what you command us. 
1 Mur. Though our lives 


Macb. Your ſpirits ſhine through you. Ia this hour, 


at moſt, 
I will adviſe you where to plant your ſelves; 


. Acquaint you with the perfect ſpy o'th' time, 


The moment on't; (ſor't muſt be done to right, 


And ſomething from the Palace: always a 


That I require a Cleargeſs:) and wich him, 


(.o leave no rubs nor botches in the Work) 


Fleance bis ſon, that keeps bim company, 
(Whoſe abſence is no Jeſs material to me, 
Than is bis father's) muſt embrace the fate 

Of that dark hour, Reſolve your Kr? pn, 


Mur. We are reſolv'd, my lord. | 
| Macd, I call upon you ſtraight; abide within. 


1 N Martberers, | 


I is eonclu led — Banqus, thy Souls fl 


If it find heav 'n, mult had it out to nig b. (8x6. 


SCENE, avother Apartment in ih. Palace. 
Enter Lady Macbeth, and a Servant. 


Lady. Is Bauquo gone ſrom Court? 
Serv, Ay, Madam, but returas again to 


| Jad: Say to the wad I would attend his line 


For 


_ . r ene A 


E 
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For a fe words. 
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Serv, Madam, I Will. 

Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent; 
Where our deſire is got without content: 
"Tis ſaſer to be That which we deſtr 
Than by deſtruction dwell in doubtf joy. 

Enter Macbeth. 

How now, my lord, why do you keep alone? 
Of ſorrieſt fancies your companions making, 
Ufing thoſe thoughts, which Thould indeed, have dy 2 
With them they think on? things without all remedy 
Should be without regard; what's done, is done. 

Mas: We have ſcotc'hd the ſnake, not kill'd it — 
She'll cloſe and be herſelf; whilſt our poor malic: 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
But let both worlds disjoint, and all things ſuffer, 
| Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and ſſee g 

In the affliction of theſe terrible Dream, 
That ſhake us nightly. Better be with the Dead, 
(Whom we, to gain our Place, have fent to Peace,) 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In reſtleſs ecſtaſie. Duncan is in his . 
After life's fitful fever, he fleeps well; 
Treaſon: has done his worſt; nor ſteel, nor poiſon; 
Malice domeftick, foreign levy, nothing 
Can touch him further? © 
6 8 

ntle my lord, ober ; 

Be bright, and jovial, &' your 12 to night. 
Mac. S0 ſhall I, Love; and fo, 1 * 
Let your remembrance ſtill apply to __ 
Preſent him Eminence, both with eye and tongue: | 
Unſafe the while, that we muſt lave our honours. 
Vi theſe = mg ſtreama, and _ our qu 

izors Your diſguifing w are! 

Lady. You muſt | leave this 15 

Mach. O, full of ſcorpions is my mind, dear wiſe! 
Thou know ſt. that Bazgr, and Fleance lives. 
Lady. But in them, Nature's copy's not eternal. 
Mach, There's comfort yet, they ve akilable ;, 


* Thes 


[Exit. 


© 9 GTO. 
— . 


A Deed of dreadfu 


l their Walk, 


— 
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Then be thou jocund. Ere the Bat hath own 


His cloy ſter d flight, ere to black Hecat s ſummons 


The ſhard-born beetle with bis drowſy hume 
Hath rung night's 2 12 there ſhall be 400 
note. 


Lady. What's to be done? 
Macb. Be innocent of the knowledge - deareft chuck; 


Till thou applaud the Deed: come, ling Night, 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day, N 


And with thy bloody and inviſible band 


Cancel and tear to pieces that great — 1 ES 
Which keeps me pale! Light thickens, and the Crowe, 
Makes wing to th' rooky wood: | | 
Good 1 4 of day begin to droop and drowne; 

W hiles night's black agents to their prey do rowze, 
Thou maryell'ſt at my words; but hold thee fill, 


Things, bad begun, make ſtrong themſelves by in: 


So, pr'ythee, go with me. [Exennt; 
SCENE changes to a Park; the Caſtle at a diflance. . 
Enter three Murderers. | 


=” Ma. But who did bid thee join with vs? 


3 Mur. Macbeth. 
2 Mar. He needs not our Miſtruſt, fince he delivers - 


Our offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction juſt. | 


1 Mxr, Then ſtand with us. 8 
The weſt yet gimmers with ſome ſtreaks of wp 


Now ſpurs the lated traveller apace, : * v1 


To gain the timely mn; and near 7 8 80 
The ſubje& of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark, ! hear horſes, 

within, Give us light there, bo? 

2 Mur. Then it is he: the reſt, 
That are within the note of exptQation, 
_—_ are 1*th* Court, | 

1 Mar. His horſes go about: „ 

3 Mur. Almoſt a mile: but he does uſually; 
$50 all men do,) from hence to th Palace- pare 


For my heart ſpeaks, they're welcome. 


The table round 


. 
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Enter Banquo and Fleance, with a nm 
2 Mur. A light, a light. 
3 Mur. Tis be. „ 
1 Mur. Stand tot. | Fo 4 
Ban. It will be rain to night. „„ 
1 Muy. Let it come down. [Q They * Banquo. 
Ban. Oh, treachery! "Ll 
Fly, Fleance, fly, fly, fly, 
Thou-may*'ſ revenge. Oh ſlave! [Dies Flzance eſe e. 
3 Mur. Who did ſtrike out the light? 
1 Mur. Was' t not the way? | 
3 Mur. There's but One down; the ſon © 
Is fled. 
2 Mar. We've loſt beſt half of our aff ir. 
1 Mur. N lets away, and ſay how much is Jane: 
; [ Exeunt, 


SCEN E ay to 4 Room of State in the Caſtile. 


A Banquet prepar d. Enter Macbeth, Lady, Roſſe, Lenox, 


Lords, and Attendants. 
Mach. You know your own degrees, fit down 883 


At firſt and laſt, the hearty welcome. ; 
_— Lords. Thanks to your Majeſty. . e 


Mach. Our ſelf will mingle with ſociety, 


And play the bumble Hoſt: 
Our Hoſteſs keeps her State, but i in beſt time - 


We will require her welcome. : [They {es 
Lady. Pronounce it for me, Sir, to all our kriends, 
Enter firſt Murtherer. g 
Macs. See, they encounter thee with their hearts «hanks. 
Both fides are even: here III fit i'th' midſt; 
Be large in mirth, anon we'll drink a meaſure | 
There's blood upon thy face; 
[To the Murtherers aſide, at the door. 
Mur. Tis Banquo's then. 
Mach. Tis better thee without, than he within. 
Is be diſpatch'd? 
Mur. My lord, his throat is cut, That I did for him. 
Aach. * art the beſt of cut · throats; yet he's ors 
I 
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That did the like for Fleance: if thou didſt it, 
- Thou art the non-pareil, | 
Mur. Moſt royal Sir, 
Fleance is '[cap'd. 
Mac. Then comes my Fitapain:1 had dle beenp erſeck 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; | 
As broad, and gen'ral, as the cafing air: 
But now I'm _ CY, oy Bonne 2 
To ſawcy Doubts ears t Bi fſa fe 
Mur. Ay, my good lord: ſafe in a ditch he bides, 
With twenty trenched gaſhes on his heads 
Tbe leaft a death to Nature. | 

Aach. Thanks for that; 
There the grown ſerpent ljes: the worm, that's fled, 
Hath Nature that in time will yenom breed, ; 
* teeth for th' preſent. Get mo gone, to morrow 

We'll hear *t our ſelves again. [Eau Murtherer. 

1 My royal lord, 
Jou do not give the cheer; the feaſt i is ſold, 
That is not often vouched, while tis waking 3 
Tis given, with welcome, To feed, were beſt at home; 
From thence, the ſawee to meat is e N ou 
Meeting were bare without it. 
| [The Ghoſt of Banquo riſes, and f in Macbeth's __— 
| Now ge Sweet ee aur | 
No good dige ion wait on appetite, 5 
nd Rith 5 both! | 5 

" May't pleaſe your Highneſs fied bt 

Mach. Here had we now our Country's Hanourrogf 0, 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Banguo preſent, —— 
(Whom may I rather challenge for unkindnefe, 
Than pity for miſchance!) | 

Roſe. His abſence, Sir, 5 

Lays blame upon his promiſe. Plea your Highnel 
To grace ns with your royal campany 5 


Macs. The table's full. | 108, 
Len. Here's a place reſery'd, Sir. FE a (Rove 
| Mach. Where? | 
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V hat 48*t that moves your Highneſs? +7 
Mach, Which of you have done this?  - 
Lords, What, my -good lord? | 
Macb. Thou can'ſt not ſay, I did it: never ſhake | 
Thy goary Jocks at me. | 
Roſſe. Gentlemen, riſe; bis Highnelſs-is not well, 
Lady. Sit, worthy friends my lord is often thus, = 
And hath been from his youth. Pray you, keep ſent. 
The F.t is momentary, on a thought ; 
He wi'l again be well It much you note bim, 
Vou ſhall Sand him, and extend his paſſion; 
Feed, and regard him not. Are vou A man? 


[To Macb. aſide, 
Mach, Ay, and a bold one, that dare * That, 
which might appall the Devil. 
O proper ſtuff! 


1 is the very Painting of your . lala. 
This is the air-drawn-dagger, which you ſaid, 25 
Led you to Duncan. Oh, theſe flaws and ſtarts 
1 mpoſtors to true fear, ) would well become 
A woman's ſtory at a winter's. fire, 
Authoriz d by her grandam. Shame it ſelf! — 
Why do you make ſuch faces? when all's gone cl: 
You look but on a ſteol. | 
Mach. Pr'ythee, ſee there! 
__ look! loe! how ſay you? [Painting #0 the — 8 
If — and our Graves mut ſend | 5 
2 that we . Irony our 3 I; 
Shall be the maws of Kites ; [The Ghoſt vaniſhes. © 
Lady. Whati quite unmann d in folly ? | 
Mac. If I ſtand here, I ſaw him. 
Lady. Fie, for ſhame! 
Aab, Blood hath been ſhed ere now, RI TRL Yes 
Ere humane Statute purg'd the gen ral weal.; | 
Ay. and fince too, Murthers have been perform'd 
Too terrible for th' ear: the times have been, g 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, f 
And there an end; but now they riſe again 
N mortal Murtbers un their , 


— 


And 
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And puſh us from our ſtools; this is more kranke 
Than ſuch a murther is. 

Lady. My worthy lord, > BOS 
| Your noble friends 5 lack you. - 


Aach. I do forget. 
Do not muſe at me, my moſt worthy friends, 


I have a ſtrange inficmity, which is nothing 


To thoſe that know me. Come, Love and Health to all? 
Then I'll fit down: give me ſome wine, fill full —— 
I drink to th' general joy of the whole table, 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miſs; 
Would he were here! to all, and him, we thirſt, 
And all to all. 8 
Loyd:, Our Duties, and the Pledge. 
[The Gheſ riſes again 
5 Mech. Ayaunt, and quit my fight! wo the _ bide 
- . thee! 
Thy bones ere marrowleſs, thy blood is cold; 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe - 
Which thou doſt glare with, |, © 
Lady. Think of this, good Peers, 
But as 2 thing of cuſtom; tis no other; 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 
Macb. What man dare, I dare: 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruffian ber. 
The arm'd rhinoceros or Hyrcanias tyger, 
Take any ſhape but That, and my firm ves 
Shall never tremble: Or, be alive again, 0 
And dare me to the Deſert with thy ſword; 5 
If trembling I inhibit, then proteſt me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible ſhadow! 5 
Vnreal anc ry, hence! Why, ſo, being gone, 
[The Ghoſt vaniſhes. 
I am a man again: pray you, fit ſtill. [The Lords riſe. 
—_ You have diſplac d the mirth, broke the __ ; 
| Go | 
With moſt _ OP diſorder. 
Mach. Can ſuch things be, 
And overcome us like a Summer's cloud, x 
* our — wonder: You make me ba * 


% 


Ey'n 


- —_— 
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Ev'n to the diſpoſition that I owe, 5 
When now I think, you can behold ſuch fights; _ 


And keep the natural Ruby of your Cheeks, 
When mine is blanch'd with fear. 


'  Roſſe, What ſights, my lord? 


Lady. I pray you, ſpeak not; he grows worſe and 
Neue l * 4 : $a 
Queſtion enrages him: at once, good night, 
Stand not upon the Order of your Going, 
But go at once, 
Len, Good night, and better health 


| Attend his Majeſty ! Ns 


Lady. Good night, to all. « [Exeunt Lords: 
ap. will have blood, they fay; blood will hays 


Stones have been knowyn to move, and trees to ſpeak ; 


Augurs, that underſtood relations, have 


* 


| Wee and by choughs, and rooks brought forth | 


ſecret'ſt man of blood. What is the night? 
Lady, Almoſt at odds with morning, which is which: 
Macb. How ſay'ſt thou, that Macauff denies his perſon, 
At our great bidding? | 5 I BE N 
Lady. Did you ſend to him, Sir? | 
Mach. I hear it by the way; but I will ſend: 5 
There's not a Thane of them, but in his houſe 
I keep a ſervant feed. I will to-morrow _ 


| (Betimes I will) unto the weird ſiſters: 3 


More ſhall they ſpeak; for now Pm bent to know; 


By the worſt means, the worſt, for mine own goed. . 


All cauſes ſhall give way; I am in blood 
Stept in ſo far, that, ſhould I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er: 


| Soong things 1 have in head, that will to hand; 


Which, muſt be ated, ere they may be ſcann'd. | 
Lady. You lack the Seaſon of all Nature's Sleep 


: Macs, Come, well to ſleep; my ſtrange and ſelf abuſe 


Ts the initiate fear, that wants hard uſe; 1 
We're yet but young in Deed, © [Ent. 


SCENE 


<4 Te Tragedy of Macnzry:. 
1 S8 CE N E changes 10 the Heath. oY 
= ander. Enter the three Witches, meeting Hecate.. 
| 1 Wit. Why, how now, Hecat, you look angerly; 
7 Hee, Have I not reaſon, Beldams, as you are? 
\ , $awey and over-bold! how did = dare 
To trade and traffick with Macbeth, 
In riddles and affairs of death? 
And I the miſtreſs of your Charms, | 
The cloſe contriver of all harms, 
Was never calF'd to bear my part, 
Or ſhew the glory of our Art? 
And which. is worſe, all you have done 
Hath been but for a weyward ſon; | 
Spightful and. wrathful, who as others do, 
232 ue his yo ends, not for you, 
Zut make amends now; get you gone, 
And at the pit of > Baca 
Meet me ith* morning: thither he 
Will come, to know his deſtiny; | 
Your veſſels and your ſpells provide, 
Your Charms, and every thing beſide. 
I am for th' Air: this night III ſpend 
Unt a diſmal, fatal end. 7 ES 
Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere noon: 
Upon the corner of the Moon + : 
There hangs a vap'rous drop, profound; 
I'll catch it ere it come to ground; 
And That, diſtilrd by magick Qights,. 
Sball raife ſuch artificial-ſprights, 
As, by the ſtrength of then ilafion, 
Shall draw him on to his copfafion, 
He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 
His hopes bove wiſdom, grace, and fear: 
And you all know, Security Pc oy SHO, 
| Is mortals chiefeſt enemy, = [Muſick und a Sung. 


Hark, I am call dz my little ſpirit, ſee, 

ES ' [Sing within, Come away, come away, & c. 
An. Come, let's make hafic, ſhe'll Wan 
| "we Cx % — — | : : 2 nes Exit, 


* be 


n 0 
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s cEN E changes to a chamber. 
Enter Lenox, and another Lord. 


Les. My former ſpeeches have but hit your thoughts, 
Which can interpret farther: only, I fay, 3 
Things have been ſtrangely borne. The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macheih marry, he was dead: 
And the right · valiant B anquo walk d too late. 
Whom you may ſay, if't pleaſe you, Fleance kill d, 

For Fleance fled: men muſt not walk teo late. ö 

Who cannot want the thought, how monſtrous too 

It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbaine 

To kill their gracious father? damned fact? 

How did it grieve Macbeth? did he not ſtraight 

In pious rage the two delinquents tear, „ 
Tbat were the ſlaves of drink, and thralls of ſleep? 

Was not that nobly done? ay, wiſely too; 

For *twould have anger'd any heart alive 

To hear the men deny't. So that I 24 5 

He has borne all things well; and 1 do think, 

That had be Duncan's ſons under his key, ES 
(As, and'r pleaſe beaw'n, he hill not ;} they ſhould $nd 
What *twere to kill a father: ſo ſhoald Fleance, | 
But peace! for from broad words, and cauſe he fail'd 
His preſence at the tyrant's ſcaſt, I hear, 

Macduff lives in diſgrace. Sir, can you tell 3 
Where he beftows himſelf? ' 9 : 
Lord. The Son of Duncan, „5 ; 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of Birth, 

Lives in the Engliſh Court; and is recciv'd | 

Of the moſt pious Edward, with ſuch grace, ; 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing X 
"Takes from his high reſpedt. 'Thither Macdoff 

Is gone to pray the King upon his aid 5 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Seyward ; 
That by the help of theſe, (with Him above | 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Give ta our tables meat, flecp to our nights; 

Free from our feaſts and banquets bloody knives; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, | ö 


All 


” ; 2 
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Fh to the Court of England, and unfold 
His meffage ere he come! that a ſwift Bleſſing 


2 Witch 17 the brinded cat bath mew'd, 


In the poiſon'd entrails throw. 


* 


All which we pine for now. And this report 
Hath ſo exſp'rated their King. that he | 
7 for ſome attempt of War. 
Ten. Sent he to Maeduff? ny” 
Lord. He did; and with an abſolute, 37 not r, 3 
Tbe cloudy meſſenger turns me his back, 
And hums; as who ſhould ſay, you'll rue the time; 
« That. clogs me with this anſwer. 
Len. And that well might - 
Adviſe him to a care to hold what diſtance 
His wiſdom can provide. Some holy Angel 


c 


May ſoon return to this our ſuffering „ 
Under a hand accurzg! 4 
Ford. 11 ſend my pray rs with him. a [Exeunt. 


? ? . 


ACT IV. 1 


8 CENE, * Cave; in the middle 4 
great Cauldron burning. 


Thender, Enter the three Wi leber. 3 


„ oss 


2 Huch. Twice, and once the hedge-pi 
2 whin'd. 
3 Witch, Harper crys, tis time, tis time. 
1 #itth, Round about the cauldron go, 1 225 


EA 


[They march round the Cauldron, and 8 in the [event 
ingredients as for the preparation of 1 their Charm, 
Toad, that under the cold ſtone, —_ 
Days "and nights has, thirty one. 
Swelter'd venom ſleeping got; 
Boil thou firſt I'th* charmed pop. 
All. Double, double, toil and trouble 2 
128 burn, and cauldron bubble, FF 
* 1 Miel 


4 
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1 Witch. Fillet of a fennyſn, | 
In the cauldron boil and bake; —- 4 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog; 
Wool of bat, and tongue of dog; 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's ſting, 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing: a 
; For a Charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a hell-broth, boil and bubble. 
All. Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and cauldron” bubble. 
3 Mitch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, 
Witches mummy ;:-maw, and gulf 
Of the ravening ſalt ſea-ſhark ; - 
Root of hemlock, digg'd rth".dark; 
a Liver of blaſpheming Few: 
unt. Gall of goat, and lips of yew, 
. "@& Sliver'd in the moon's eclipſe; 
— Noſe of Turk, and Turta- 's lips; 


= Ditch-deliver'd by a dra; 
I Make the gruel thick, and ſlab. 
Add thereto a tyger's chawdron. + © 
For ch! ingredients of our cauldron, + 
All. Double, double, toil and trouble. 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. TOTS 
2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
; Then the Charm is firm and good. BET. 
X71 _ Enter Hecate, and other three Witches, 


Finger of birth ſtrangled babe, 1585 8 EN 


Hec. Oh! well done! I commend your pains, . 


And every one ſhall ſhare i'th' gains. 
And now about the cauldron ſing, _ 
Like elves and fairies in a ring, 
Inchanting all that you. put in. 
Muſick and a Song. 
Black ſpirits and white, - 
Blue ſpirits and gray, 
- © Mingle, mingle, mingle, + 
"I You. that mingle may. 
2 Witch, By the pricking of my thumbs 
5 Something wicked this way comes: 5 
11 Open locks, whoever knocks. 


"ad 


2 


was 4 nr ery ey ˙R ory wo 
* 
. 


A Ae Burch of Macon ri. 
Enter Macbeth. 
Mach, How now, you ſecret, black, and midnight hag? 
What is't you do? 
All. A deed without:a name. 
Mach. I conjure you, by that which pou profeſs, . 
(How e'er you come to know it) anſwer me. 
Though you untie the winde, and let chem fight 
Againſt the churches; though the yeſty waves 
Confound and ſwallow Navigation up; 
Though bladed corn be lodg d, and trees blen down, 
Though caſtles topple on':their-wartters heads; 
Though palaces and pyramids do flope | 
Their heads to their 3 — Want be werſune 
Of Nature's Germins tumble all ragedhor, 
Even till deſtruction ſicken: aner me 
To what I ask you. ; | 0, 
1 Witch, Speak. 5 F 
2 Much. Demand. W | 
3 Witch. We'll anſwer. 1 
1 Witch, Say, if th en ruker hear * war | 
— mouths, 8 
Or from our maſters? .- 1 
Mach. Call em: ler me de . | 
1 Witch, Pour infow's blood,” dire bath eren 
Her nine farrow ; ; greaſe, that's ſwenten | 
From the murch'rer's gibber, throwy” 
Into the flame: 8 
Al. Come high or loẽπé: 5 5 
Thy ſelf and office; deftly ſhow. Lander. 
Apparition ef an —— rifes | 
Mach. Tell me, thou unknown TORS DH 
1 Witch, Ye knows thy thought: 9 
Hear bis ſech. but ſay thou — . 
Abb. Macbeth?! — 1 Marbe 8 Made! 1 
Beware the Thane of n enough. 
I Deſconds, 
Mach. What e er thou art, for thy good Caution, thanks, 
Thou'ſt harp'd my fear aright. Bot one word more — 
Hitch. He will not be N here's another 
exe Fon than be 5 9 22 
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] 2 


Why ſinks that amen and what noiſe is this 2 EE 
: : 8 ; 


The 8 Macazr H 4 


Apparit ion of a bloody child riſes. 

App» Macbeth ! Macbeth! 83 25 4 

Mach. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee, 

App. Be bloody, bold, and. reſolute; laugh to ſcorn. 
The pow:r of man; for none of woman born. 
Shall harm Macbeth. D Deſemds. 
AMacb. Then lire, Macduff: what nerd I fear of thee? 
But yet, I make aſſurance double ſure, 
And take a- band of Fate; thou ſhalt not live, 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, td : 
And ſleep in. ſpight of thunder. [Thaunders. 


Apparition ofs C crowned; with a tree in tis hand, riſes. 


What is this, | 
That riſes like theiſue of a King 
And wears upon. his. baby-brow, the. round 
And top of 80 yp? 
All. Liſten, but. 1 
App. Be lion · metiled, proud, and take no care, 


Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are. 


Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſti d be, until. 
Great Birnam wogd to ee eee 5 
Shall come againſt him. Def end 

Mac. That will never be: ; X 2 
Who can impreſs the fareſt, bid the tree 
Uafix his earth-bound-ropt.? - Sweet baadments! good! 
Rebellious Head riſe never, till the Wand | 
Of Birnam riſe, and our. high plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the leaſe of Nature, pay his breath 
To time and mortal cuſtom! — Yet my _ 
Throbs to know one thing; Tell me, (it. your A 
Can tell ſo much) thall Banquo s iſſus ever. 
Reign in this Kingdom ? | 

All. Seek to know no _ 4 1 th 

£ io e ground, 

Mac. ] will be auth +; Deny me this, . 
And an eternal Curſe fall on you! let me knovy, 


* mul. den 5 
x 2 Witch, 
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2 Witch. Shew! ; 

3 Witch. Shew!' | 

All. Shew bis eyes, and grieve his bent; 
Come like ſhadows, ſo depart. ' 


_ [Eight Kings appear and paſs over in order, and 1 ; 


the laſt; with a glaſs in his hand. 


Matberh. Thau art too like the ſpirit of Banquo; down 17 


Thy Crown do's ſear mine eye- balls. — And th) thy hair 


| (Thou'other gold-bound brow): Is like the firſt =— 


A third is like the former - filthy hags! | 
Why do you ſhew me this ?—A fourth? — Start eye! 


What! will the line ſtretch out to th? crack of Doom? 


Another yet? — A ſeventh! I'll ſee no more 

And yet the eighth appears, who bears a.glaſs, 

Which ſhews me many more; and ſome I ſee,” | 
That twofold balls and treble ſepters carry. - 


Horrible ſight! nay, now; I ſee, tis true; 


For the blood. bolter d Banquo ſmiles ypon me, 
And points at them for his. What, is this ſo? 
1 Witch. Ay, Sir, all this i is ſo. But why 


Stands Macheth thus amizedly ? * 


Come, fitters, chear we up his ſprighte, 
And ſhe the beſt of our delights; 90 
Pl! charm the Air to give a Sound, 

While you perform your antick d 


That this great King may kindlyſay, | | 
Our duties did his veelcome pay. bn: [Muck | 


[The be, . and vaniſh. 
Mach _ are they? gone? 8 Let this 9 
ur 


Stand ay accurſed in the Kalender! 


Come in, without there! 
| Enter Lenox. 
Lu. What” s your Grace's will? 
Macb. Saw you the weird —_— 


. Len. No, my lord. 


Macb. Came they not by you ? 15 
Len. No, indeed, my lord. | 
Macs. Infected be the air whereon they gie, 2 
And n all thoſe that truſt chem! ! I'did Low" 0 "A 
T 


— 
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The galloping of horſe. Who was'e came by? 2 
Len. Tie 'two or three, my lord, that bring wu word, 
Macduff is fled to England. | 
Mach. Fled to England? . 
Len. Ay, my good lord. 
Mach. Time, thou anticiparſt my dread exploits: 
The flighty purpoſe never is o'er-took, 
Unleſs the deed go with it. From this moment, 
The very firſtlings of my heart ſhall be . 
The firſtlings of my hand. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with acts, be't thought anddone? 7 
The Caftle of Macduff I will ſurpriſe, 
Seize upon Fife, give to the edge o'th' ſword 
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate ſouls. 
That trace him in his line. No boaſting like a fool, 
This deed III do before this purpoſe cool. 
But no more fights. . Where are theſe gentlemen ? 


| Come, bring me where they are, | [Exeune, | 


SCE N E changes to Macduff's Calle at Fife. 


Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Roſſe. 
L. Macd. What had he done, to make him y che 
Land? . 
Roſſe. You muſt have oationcn 9 
L. Macd. He had none; 
His flight was madneſs; when our Ann do not * 
Our fears do make us traitors. RE. | be Og 
Roſſe. You know not, | | 
Whether it was bis wiſdom, or his fear. 5 
IL. Macd. Wiſdom ? to leave his wife, to leave his babes; 
His manſion, and his titles, in a place 2 
From whence himſelf does fly? be loves us not, 
He wants the nat'ral touch; for the poor wren, 
The moſt diminutive of birds, will fight, 
Her young ones in her neſt, againſt the owl: 
All is the fear, and. nothing is the love 
As little is the wiſdom, where the fight © 
So runs againſt all reaſon. 
Roſſe. My Deareſt Couſin, 


I proy you, ſchool your ſelf; but for your husband, 


WT: 


f £4 
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He's noble, wile. 3 jugiciqus, and beſt knows  _ 
Phe fits O th ſea kalen. I dare not ſpeak much ſu:ther: 
But eruel are the times, when we are traitors, 
And do not know ourſelves: when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear; 
But float upon à wild and: violent fea 
Each way, and move. I take my leave of you; 
hSall not be long but. I'll be here again: 
Things at the Worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward 
To what they, were before; My pretty Couſin, 
Bleſſing upon you! 
L. 22 6 Father d he is, and yet he's fatherleſs. 
Roſſe. I am: ſo much a fool, ſhould I ſtay longer, 
It would be my diſgrace, and your diſcomfort. 


I take my leave at once. [Ex Roſſe. 


L. Macd. Sirrah, your father's dead. 
And what will you do now? bow will you ny. 
. Son, As birds do, Mother. | 
we 2 What, on worms and flies? 
Son On'whar T'get; I mean, and ſo do they. [lime; 
L. Macd. Poor bird! Thou'dſt: never fear the-ner, nor 


The pic-fall,;nox the gin. 
Sop. be ſhould 1, Mother ? poor birds wed are not 
or. 


My father is not dead, for al your Sayings. 
- . 3 Tes, be is. deads how wil thou do far 
ther 
Son. Nay,how will you do for a husband: | 
L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at any market: 
Sen. Then you'll. buy em to ſell again. 
"Be * 2 * with all thy wit, and. yet, 
i 
With wit enough for thee. 98 1 
Sen, Wis my father a traitor, mother 
L. Maca Ay, that he was, 
Son. What is a traitor? 
— . Macd. Why, one that ſwears and lies. 
Son. And be all traitors, that daſo? 


L. Macd. Every one, that does ſo, i a traitor, and muſt 


be d. | | ; 


et, 


on. 
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Sen. And muſt they all be bung d, WON __ 
L. Macd, Every one. 8 

Son. Who mult hang them? _. 

L. Macd. Why, the honeſt, men. 

Son. Then the liars and ſwearers are fools; for there 


are liars and ſwearers enow to beat the boneſt men, 


and hang up them. 

L. Macd. God help thee, poor monkey but how wie 
thou do for à father? 

Son. If he were dead, you'd; weep for him: if you 
would not, it were a good ſign that 1 hould e . 
a new father. f 

Id. Macd, Poor pratler! how thou talk'ſt ? ? 

Enter a Meſſenger. | 

11. Bleſs you, fair dame! I am not to you es. 
Though in your ſtate of honour I am perte&; 

I doubt, ſome danger does approach'you nearly, 
If you will take a homely man's advice, 

Be not found here; hence with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks; I am too ſavage; 
To do worſe to you were fell cruelty, 


4 


Which is too nigh your perſon. Heav'n preſerve you! 


I dare abide nv longer. [Exit — | 


L. Macd, Whither ſhould 1 fly! 3 
I've done no harm. But I remember now, 
I'm in this earthly world, where to do harm 
Is often laudable; to do good, ſometime 
Accounted dang ' rous folly. Why then, alas? 
Do put up that womanly defence, 
To fay, Pp done no harm? —— what are theſe 6 
Fnter Murtherers. 
Mur. Wbere i is your husband? 
L. Macd., 1 hope, in no place ſo . 
Where ſuch as thou may'ſt find him. 
Mur. He's a traitor. 
Son. Thou ly'ſt, thau fhag-ear'd WIlain. 
3 What, you egg? 8 (Stab bing aum 
oung fry of treacher7? | 
Son. He'as kill'd me, mother, 
Run away, pray you. | 
LExit Macduff, crying e; Murtherars purſue her; 
C SCENE 


Fo. The Shag of Merk. 
CEN E changes 10. the King of Fogland's Palaces 


Re "Entes a alcolm. and Macduff.” 
- Mal. Let us ſeek our ſome defolare ſhade, ani there 
Weep our fad boſoms empty. 
Macd. Let us rather 95 N 
Hold faſt the mortal ſwerd; 103 Nike EP men, 
Beſtride our downfal birth⸗ doom: each new morn, 
New widows howl, new orphans cry:; new ſorrows 
Strike heaven on the face, that it reſounds 
42 if it felt with Scotland, and yell d out 
Like ſyllables. of dolour. | 
Aal. What I believe, I'll wail; 
What know, bdlieye; and what I can redreſs, 
As I ſhall find the time to friend, I will. 
What you have ſpoke, it may be ſo, perchance; 
This tyrant, whoſe ſole name biiſters our tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt : you have Jov'd him well, 
He 3 touch'd you yet. I'm young; but ſome- 
| thing 
You may: deferve of him through me, and wiſdom 
0 offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
T' appeaſe an angry God. 
Maed. I am not treacherous, | 
Mal. But Macbeth is. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil - 
In an imperial Charge. I crave your avid: : 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpoſe; - 
Angels are bright ſta], though the brighteſt fell 
"Though all things. foul wauld wezrthe brows of grace, 
Net. grace muſt ſtill look ſo, © | 1 
Aacd. l've loſt my hopes. 2 | 
Mal.Perchance, e Nee! rein my doubts, Ti 


SH 


Why in that rawneſs left you wife and children? f 
Ih ſe precious motives, thoſe frong knots" of love, | * 
Without leave- taking ? —— £4 pra P T 
Let not my jealouſies he yaur gif n At 
But mine own ſafeties: Fou may be ri ebt 7 juſt, . Ti 
W :ha:ever I Hall think. ö ＋. 


adac l. Bleed, bleed, Pot Ovantry! | | 


Brest 


4 ſpgak not as in abſolute fear o 
I t 


Efteem him as a lamb, being compar'd 07 


De Tragedy of MACBETH. fr 
Great Tyranny, lay thou thy Baſis ſure, wrongs, 
For goodneſs dares not check bee! Wear tl. ou thy 
His title is affear'd. Faxe thee well, Jord:..., 
1 would not be the villain that thou think ft, „ 
For the whole ſpace that's in the tyrant's graſp... 
And he Baft.ro boot. CG 
Mal. Be not offended; . , __ 
of U 
ink, our Country ſinks beneath the yoak; © © 
It weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a gan 
Is added to her wounds, I think witha). BN Tk PS 
There would be hands up-lifted in my Right: . 
And here from gracious England have I Offer © 
Of goodly thouſands. - But for all this 
When I ſhall tread upon the Tyrant's head; 
Or wear it on my ſword, yet my poor Country 
Shall have more vices than it had before; ' 
More ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 
By him that ſhall ſucceed, = 
Macd. What ſhould he be? (PPE ND 
Mal, It is my ſelf I mean, in whom I know ' 
All the particulars of vice ſo grafted, _ 95 
That when they ſhall be open'd, black Macbech ? 
Will ſeem as pure as ſnow, and the poor State 


ol 1 
= % 
2038: 3:17 Hemi birth 


With my confineleſs harms, 
Macd. Not in the legions 


Of horrid hell can come a devil more dam d, 

In Evils to top Macbeth. © ms 
Mal. 1 grant him bloody, _ ; KY | 

Luxurious, abaricious, falſe, deceitful,  _ 

Sudden, malicious, fmacking of ev'ry ſin . Po 

That has a name. But there's no bottom, none; | 

In my Voluptuouſneſs: your wives, your dauzhters, 

Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 

The ciſtern of my luſt; and my Deſire 

All continent impediments would o'er-bear, 

That did oppoſe my will,” Better Macbeth, 

Than ſuch an one to reign. 8 aka 8 8 
Macd. Boundleſs intemperance - „ 
Wy | = a 


# 


We've willing Dames enoughz thete cao be "oh 


Quarrels unjuſt againſt the one? and ot 
Than ſummer-teeming loft; and it hath'been 


With other graces weigh'd. 


„1 W 


rage FIR ot 
In nature is a tyranmy; ithath deen dn n. 
Th unt mely i the happy Throne, 
And Fall of m Dar fear Kor yer fi rod ., 
To take-upon ron i 0 may” 4.390 i 3 


Convey your pheaſiires tha" ſpecieus plenty, 
And yet ſeem cold, the time you may ſe bovdwink 6. 


That Vulture in you to'devonr ſo many, 
As will to Greatneſs dedicate covers, 0 
Finding it ſo inclin de. + 

Mal. With'this, there Ne _ 
In my moſt ill-compds'd a en, neh * 
A ftanchlefs Ayarice, that, were I Ring, 
1 ſhould cut off the Nobles for their and 1 18 
Defire his jewels, and this other houſe; n 
And my more-baving would be 28 a wee 
To make me hunger more; that I ſhould: fs 


Deſtroying them for wealth. 
Ao This avarice 1992 
Sticks deeper; grows with more vious root 


— nnr e RT ERR 


The Sword of our {lain Kings: yet do not fear 
Scotland Rath foyſons to fill Up your will 
Of your mere Own, All thefe are portable, 


Mal. But 1 have none; the Kin decoming goes 
As juſtice, Verity, temp'rance, ableneſs, 
Bounty, perſev'rance, mercy, lowlineſs; 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude; 
I have no reliſh'of them, but abomd 
— divifion of each Te ver r Ihe 
Acting it many ways. 1 1 power. 1 
Pour Ke — Will of 8 d mrs Hell, Kat 
Uproar the univerſal Peace, confound 1 
All unfty on earth, HOY EE" 
Macd. Oh Scotland ee b d ne 
Mal. If ſuch a one be Rt to goverh, ſpeak s : 
Im as I have ſpoken. 
Mac. Fit to govern? © ” | | 
. No, 


No, 
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No, not to-live. Oh, nation miſerable, _ EDS. 


With an untitled tyrant, bloody-ſceptred! ey 

When ſhalt thou ſee thy, wholeſome days again? 

Singe that the trueſt Iſſue of thy. Throne 

By his own interdiction ſtands accu 3 

And does blaſpheme his Breed. Thy. ro al AS: 

Was a moſt Fes Kin ; the ueen that bare thee, 

Oftner upon her Knees than on der feet, 

Dy'd every day ſhe liv'd. . Oh, fare thee wel! 

Theſe evils, thou repeat '# upon thy ſelt, 

Have baniſh'd me from Scotland. Oh, my breaſt? 

Thy hope ends here. 
Mal. Macduff, tbis noble Paſſi jon, 

Child of integruy, hath from my ſoul 


Wip'd the black cruples; xeconcil'd my chovabtd 


To thy good truth and honour, Deviliſh Macbeth. 
By many of theſe trains bath fought to win me 
Into bis) pow: and. modeſt wiſdom. plucks me 
From over-cr * — e; But God above 

Deal between thee and me! for even now 

I put my ſelf ta hy direction, ang 

Unſpeak mine own detraction; here abjure 

The taints and blames I laid upon my ſelf, 

For ſtrangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman, never Was forſworn, | 

Scarcely have coveted what was mine own, 

At no time broke. my faith, 20 not betray | 
The devil to his — 206 deli ight 

Na leſs in truth, than life: my firſt falle-ſpeaking 
Was this upon my felt. What I am truly, 

Is thine, and my poor Country's, to command: 
Whither, indee 8» — thy here-approach, 


Old Siward with ten thouſand warlike men, - 
All ready at a ppint, was ſetting forth. 
Nom: we'll together, and the chance of goodneſs 
like qur warranted quarrel! Why are you ſilent ? 
2 Such — eee PO once, 
rig hard to teconcile. 


of Maerz rx. 
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' "Mal: Well; more anon. Homes, the Fiss for th, 
pray you: : . 20 


Doc. Ay, Sir; there are a crew of wretched a 


That ſtay his Cure; their malady convinces. \... 


The- great aſſay of. Art. But at his Touch, 


" 


Such ſanity hath heaven go his nnd, 


They preſently amend. 11 xt 
1 I thank you, — IP * 7a le 
Macd. What's 2 diſeaſe he meang? Wo, 
Mal. Tis call'd the Evil; a 25 6 That 
A moſt miraculous work in, this good, Kin ing, ba bs 


Which often ſince my here-remain in En land .. 
I've ſeen him do. How he ſollicits heav* 13 8 
Himſelf. beſt knows ; but ſtrangely-vilited bro 
All fwoln and ulc? 'rous, pitiful to the eye, 

The mere deſpair of ſurgery, he cures ; ; INT 
Hanging a golden Stamp about their "necks, 5 


Put on with holy prayers: and 'is ſpoken, ,. 2 1 


To the ſucceediog Royalty he leaves . 
The healing Benediction. With this range Vie, 


He hath a heavenly giſt of Prophecy; ,;. ©. | 
And ſundry bleſſings hang about his Throne, e 


That e him full of grace. 
Enter Roſſe. 
Macd. See, * comes here! | 
Mal, My country-man; but yet Lknow pim not. Ih 


* 
—— 


Magd. My ever- gentle Couſin, welcome hither. 
Mal. I know him now. Good dqod betimes remove 


The means that mak es us Rrangers! 
Reſſe. Sir, Amen. 
Macd. Stands Scotland where it did 3 
Roſſe. Alas, poor N | a WY" 
Almoſt afraid to know it fel It cannot 5 
Be call'd our Mother, but our Grave; where CRT 
But who knows nothing, is once ſeen to ſmile :; 
Where ſighs and groans, and ſhrieks that rend the air, 
Are made, not mark'd; where violent ſorrow ſeems 
A modern ecſtaſie: the dead-man's. Knell” 


A "3 a 
br 


- bs there ſcarce ask'd, for whom: and * ein live 
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Fipire.before the flowers in their leder WW 
1 Dying, or ere they ftekdken. es en 
| | Macd, Oh, relation OT YET 
: Too nice, and: yet toa true! 
al. What's the neweſt yy 3 F 
Roſſe. That of an hour's age 5 80 hiſs the ſpraker, 
k Each, minute teems a new one. | 
""Macd. How does my wife? 
- | Roſſe. Why, ell 
Macd. And all my children? 2 
Roſſe. Well too. 
Macd. The tyrant has not batter'd at their poste! * 
3 5 Raſſe. No; they were well at Peace, when I did leave 
5 em, - 
 Macd., Be not à niggard of your ſpeech: how goes it? 
N Roſſe. When I came hither to tranſport the tidings, 
F. Which 1 have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
; Of many worthy fellows that were out, 
Which was to my belief witneſs'd the . 
i For that I.ſaw the Tyrant's Power a. foot; 
Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland 
6 Would create Soldiers, and make women fight, 
: To doff their dire diſtreſſes. 3 | 


*. 


A 


Mal. Be't their comfort 
We're coming thither : e England 3 5 
| ' Lent us good Siward and ten thouſand men; 
An older, 'and a better foldier, none 
3 That Chriſtendom gives out. | 
\* i Woe: Would, I could anſwer 
WM This comfort with the like! But 1 bave words, 
That would be howl'd out in the deſart air. 
Where Hearing ſhould not catch them. 1 
Mad. What concern the7ß _ 

8 The en'ral Cauſe? or is ita fee-grief, 

| Dues the ſingle breaſt? 
| o mind, that's hong: rf | 
ir, W  Butin 2 — ſome woe; tho' 1 main part 
| Fertains to you aon. 

Mac. If it be mine: 

s ; 3 it not from me, ven Ter me have E 0 
1 Ma Roſſe. 


Which fhalh poſſeſs: oath 


To add the death of yu. * 
Mal. Merciful heavn! f 


 Macd, My children too! 


Roſſe. I've ſaid. 
Mal. Be comferted. 


To cure this deadly grief. 


At one feil ſwoop? 
Mal. Diſpute it like a man. 
' Mad. 1 ſhall do ſo: | 
But 1 muſt alfo feel it as a man; 


Mal. Be this the whettone of your 


Cut ſhort all intermiſſion: front to 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and m 


Tben hear” n forgive him too! 


-Within my ſword's length ſer him, 


Roſſe, Let not your ears deſpiſe.my. ton 


niet 


That ever yet they heard 055 
* Hum! 1-gueſs: att... 2 ns les 

Reſſe. Your Caſtle is ſurpriz d, e e e abes 

| ly ſlaughter'd; to relate the manner,.srJ⁰ 

Were on the quarry of theſe murther'd * 1 


21 


I cannot but remember ſuch things were, 
That were moſt precious to me: did heay'g look o * 
And would not take their part? ſinful Macduff, 
They were all ſtruck for thee! naught that Ham, 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine, 
Fell Slaughter on their ſouls: heav'n reſt them now!” 
Convert to wrath: blunt not the 2. oarag e it. Mg 
Hacd. O, I could play the woman with | — Zo 
A; d braggart with my. tongue. oy „ 


. 


e. 
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What, man! neer pull your hat upon your Brows; 
Give ſorrow words; the grief, that does not nyt | 
' Whiſpers the oer. fraught heart, and bids it break. 


Let's make us med' cines of ours great bees 


— * 


Kaſſe Wife, children, ſervants, all that could be found. 
Macd. And I muſt be from thence! wp: mile ry too! 


Macd. He has no children. 8 my 5 aneed 
Did yeu fay all? what, all? oh, bell-kite!. * 
What, oll my pretty chickens, and (heir dum, : 


i” 


tin 


J. 
01 


2. Nugedy of MARE TH, oF 


Mal. This tune manly: - 
come, go we to the King, our Power is . 
Our lack is nothing but — leave. Macbeth 
Is ripe for ſhaking, and the Nowers above 
Put on their iuſtruments. Receive what cheer you maya 


The e is bots weed Ford finds the day. 5 


2:68, 3g 
— — — — 


TY * N 
80 We E. 4. Auti-chamber i in Macbeth“  Catle; 


Enter a Doctor of P ek, and a Gentlewoman. | 
Dock. HAVE two nights watch'd with you, but can 
* percejye no truth in your report. When was it, 


> 
n — 


5 he la walk d? 


Gent. Since his Majeſty went into the field, I have ſeen- 


her riſe from her bed, (throw her nipht-pown upon her, 
unlock her cloſet, take forth paper, fold it, write upon'r, 


read it, afrerwards ſeal it; and again retutn to bed; yet al 


= we . a moſt faſt ſleep. 
eat parturbation in mature! to revelve at Once 


the 0 benefit 2 fleep, and do the effects of watching. In 
this ſlumbry agitation, beſides her walking, and other 
actual performances, what (at any time) babe you heard” 


her ſay? 


Gent, That, Sir, which 1 will not report after her. 
Do. You may to me, and tis moſt meet you ſhould... 
Gent. Neither to you, nor any one, having no witneſs 
wo confirm my ſpeech, 4 
Emer Lady Macbeth with a taper. 
Lo, you! here ſhe comes: this is her very guiſe, and, we : 
on my lite, faſt afleep; obſerve her, ſtand cloſe. - 
Dost How came © tie ey that light?” 
Gent, Why," it ſtood by her: ſhe has light by ber: con- 


tinually, tis her . 


Doc. You fee, s are open, 


Gent. Ay, but heir Ente is hut. 
Doe. What a INES ? Took how ſhe rabs 15 8 


* al 


cs 7 108 


* 
——— —„ᷣ 3 eb 3 iS 


-  ©ome, come, come, come, give me. your 


done, n e Te bed, to bed, to bed. 


+ W 


270 


Gent. It is an acc N 5 10 be 675 6 Een 


dau; aging her, bande s. J. . 8g be her ec 


in this a quarter. of An hour, „ * 
* Vet here's a i WOE an 


ſpot., 
Doct. Hark, ſhe, 11 peaks. . Will fee digs TOP cones 
from her, to fazisfy.my remembrance the more ſtrongly. 


Lady. Out! damned ſpot; out, ſay — one; 0 


then 'tit time t0-do'c—hall. is murky, Fy, my 


lord, fy, a ſgldier,ia and afraid? , what need we fear- 


who knows it, when none can call our power 10 ac: 


caugt 2. — yet who would haye 17 the. . 


to Have had ſo much blood in him? 

Dact. Do yon mark that?. 

Lady. The Thane. of Fife had 4 wife 2 where is ſha 
now: what, will theſe hands ne'er be clean. 
no more o' that, my lord; no more o' that: your 
marr all with this ſtarting... _ 

Doct. Go to, go to; you. have- known. what you; 
mould not. 


Gent. She has ſpoke. what is auld not, I am ſure 


of that: heav'n knows, what ſh: has knewn. 


Lady. Here's the. fmell. of the blood fill : all the. 


perfames of Arabia will not ſweeten this kite hand. 

Oh! oh! oh! 

Dot. Mhat a ſigh. lere the heart is ſorely charg'd.. 
Gent. 1 would not have ſuch a heart in N boſom,, 


for the dignity of the whole 1 


Dost. Well, well, well J wg £4 
Gent. Fray G 8 it be, Sir. 2 


| Dock. We deals. is beyond whe practi ce: J I — 7 
4 ofe: which. have walkt;, in their ſleep, who. 


, holily.in.their. beds. 
Lady. Waſh Four: hands, put on your night-gown,. 


* not ſo pate —— I. tell you yet again, 1 8. 


d;, he cannot come out of his Grave. 
; Dar Even ſo 2: wi 
Lady. To bed, to bed, there 5 knocking, it the g ale x: 
and: what's 


Exit Lady. 
Dost: 


Gr 07 OP IE Cv 


e 
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Dot will the go pow to | bed? Gor 
"Bow: Day: Kip ings, are Poets at Jesse 
Do breed unnat'ra nas og fe Qed raids & 210, 0 
their deaf pillows wi arge their Secrets. 
Mor 5 wb ine the Divine, — 1 — Phy clas. 50 
a God, forgive us all © Look after Tip 220d mo} 
Remove from No .the means of all annoy Vance, — 


And fill keep eyes 15 her; ſo, good-ni ight, Ale 


ind ſhe as mated, and amaz my 6 
1 . but dare not ſpeak. * 


Gan - Gapd-night, good Docter. - E 
Je Oh DH VER. Q 
SCE N. E bene 4 Field, with e 
N 2 diene. ys dw 5 wor 


Euter 88 Cathneſs, Angus, Lange. and Soldiers, . 


. Ment. The Engliſh. Power is near, led on by Malcolm, 
His" Uncle Sward, ang the good Macrdauf. 
Reyenges\burn in thein: for their dear cauſes 
Would to the bleeding and the * 1 
Excite the mortified man. 

Ang. Near Birn am- wood 


Shall we well meet them; that Way are 105 coming. 8 


Cath WhO knows if Donalbaine be with his brother? ? 
Ten. For certain, Sir, he is not: 1've a file... 
Of all the Gentry ; there is Siward's ſon, - 
And many unrough, youths, that even now * 
Proteſt: their firſt of manhood... | 

Ment, What does the tyrant? - | 

Cath, Great Duzſinane he ſtrongly. fartifies; 8 
Some ſay, he's mad: others, that leſſer hate bim, 185 
Do call it valiant fury: but for certain, 
He cannot buckle. his r Cauſe 
Within the belt of Rule. 

Ang. Now do's he feel 
His; ſecret murthers. flicking on his hands” | 
Now minutely Revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; Sheer 
Tips he commands, more. * in co 2 IMG 


» 7 
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Nothißg i in love: now does. feel his Title 
Hang looſe about him » like" "gut: $ * 

Upon a dwarhſh thief; RET 
pa Who then Hal blame eg ge 
His pe ed ſenfes to regoi!, and the” = 

When all chat is withlh bim * n. 

It ſelf, for being there? 

Cath. Well, march we on, | 

To give obedience where *tis Fils Wen 
Meet we the med'cine of the ſickly Val 
| And with him pour we, in our any . 
ach drop of ds. 
Toon. Or fo much as it needs, | 
* To dey the ſovereign flower, and drown the 8 
Make we our March towards Birnam.. + Exeunt. 


| 
| 
F | : | 'S Cc E N E, the Caftl of Dunſinane. 
| | 
| 


— | ( 
N 0 > 


"Nader Macbeth, Doctor, and Attendants. © 
Mach. Bring me no more Reports, let them fly all: 
Till Birnam-wood remeve to Dunſinane, 
1 cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm :? 
Was he not born of woman > Spirits, that know ; 
All mortal conſequences, have pronounc'd it: 
Fear not, Macbeth; no man, t A 's born of woman; 5 
* Shall e'er have power upon thee,--Then fly n a 
And mingle with the Eugliſh Epicures. 
The mind I ſway by, and the t 1 bear, | 
Shall neyer 1488 with doubt, nor ſhake with fear. 
Enter a Servant. „ 
The devil An thee black, thou cream- fac. d lon? 7 
Where got'ſt thou that goolsook Þ 
Ser, There are ten theuſand: \ 
Mach, Geeſe, villain > | | 
Ser. Soldiers, Sir. } 
-Macb, Go, prick thy face, and carer th fear; 
Thou lillz-liver'd-boy. What ſoldiers, parch?. 
Death of thy ſoul! thoſe linen cheeks of thine - . 
Are eounſellers to; fear. What ſoldiers, whey- face 2 { 
£5 The "Engliſh force; fo pleaſe you. a | 
| Mach, 


* 
23 
. — — 


= fll's . the $ear, 1 25 . 
And tha 
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Mach. Take thy, face hong 9 *. 
— — IE Ty 
When I behold eee 51 ns, 


Will cheer 42 WY; on dis 


I have i 


t Which ſhoyld — * age. 


As honour, love, n troops of ende, 


I muft not look to have: but, in their ſtead. 
Curſes not loud but deep, mouth-honour; — 


Which the — heart would fain deny, and date not; 


Enter — 
Sey. What is your racious pleaſyr 
Mach. What news more? 
„All is confirm'd; my lord, which Was 8 
Aga. 1'l fight, rulfrom my: bones my gebs * 3 
Give me my armour. .. 
Sey. Tis not needed yet. 
Mach. III put it. on. 
Send ont more horſes, skirre the country rounds | 
Hang thoſe, that talk of fear, Give me Mine. N 
How do's TA Patlepte Doctor  - 
Doff, Not fick,. my lord, 


As ſhe is donde with thick- -coming bene, 


That keep her from her Reſt. 

Mach. Cure her of that: 
Canſt thou not miniſter to 3 mind diſeas d, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted farrow, 


Raze out the written troubles of: the brain; 


And, with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 


Cleanſe the ſluff d boſom of that perilous fiuf, 


Which weighs upon the heart? 
Doc. Therein the Ppiient £657 % e 
Muſt 'miniſter unto himſelf, - of 
Mach. Throw phy ſick to the dogs, PH none of * 
Come, put my armapr on; give me my ſtaff. 
Seyton, ſend out Doctor, the Thanes fly from : 
Come, Apen . eee cat 
Tb 


A 


"4s "The Tragedy of Manure 
of my Land, find her diſeaſe, 
it to a found and 


priſtine ann; 


1 i applaud ther to the very Echo, 


0 land again. Pull't off, I ... 
Meret, Vans, or what pur ative 22 1 
. hence Fhear'ſt thou of them d; 


Would four theſe * 
5 e royal r ** 


Dost. Ay, my good lord 
| Makes us hear ſomethi 


Mech. Bring it after me | ru ey 
I will not be afraid/of death — a. N ed 


Till Birnam-fareft come to. Dunſinane. 


- 


* _ 
| b, a 77 


Doct. Were. I from Dunſinane away; and clear, 


Profit again ſhould: -bardly raw me here. Tee, 2, 


SCENE changer 6» Birnzm Wood..." 


Enter Malcolm; Siwardz Macduff,* Siward' Son, Men- 


teeth, Cathneſs, Angus, and Soldiers marching. 


Mal, Couſins, I hope, the i 
That chambers will be fate; + 


| Ment. We doubt it nothin N 
Sw, What wood*is this b. Les: $5 
- Ment. The woed ef Birnam: 


"Mal, Let, every eu 


2 eee A bins 


are near Rs, ad 


And bear't before __ Brand ſhall 4 en Ju 
—— 


The numbers of -our- 


Err in report of our-Ho = 


Sold. It ſhall be 3 


Si. We learn no ether, * this conflen tyrant 
Keeps ftill in Dunſinane, and will endures. TER 


Our ſetting down before't.- {FE 
Mal. Tis his main hope: ef bebo?) 


For where there is adyantag eto 1 | 
Both more and leſs have 
And none ſerve with him- 
Whoſe: hearts are abſent too 


Macd. Let our juſt cenſures 
Aetend the true evene, and put we o . 


Induſtrious ſoldlerſhip. 


Siu. The time appronhes, 


; _ mo with due 


ciſion make us ]. 


A 1 


7 ; 
+ ; Aa 
$ 3 


iven, him- the Revolt 
ar cootexined things, 8 


— . 


n. i 


| a ks. v» a 
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What we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe: 10 : 
Thoughts ſpeculative their unſure hopes relate; 

But certain iſſue Srrokes muſt arbitrate g: 
Towards which, advance. the war. / {Exeunt warchingy- 


S.C. E NE. changes, to the Castle ef Danſinane- 
Late Macbeth, Seyton, and. Soldiers with. rims and | 


Colours. 
| Mach. Ki out our banners.on- the LIE TY walls, 
"The Cry is * they "come: our' Caftle's ſtreugth 
Will laugh a _ to ſcorn. Here let them lie, A Vit 
Till famine and the Ague eat them up + 58 
Were they not forc d. Wich thoſe that ſhould deb 
We might have: met them dareful, beard; to beard,. 
And. beat: then. backward home. What is that noiſe . 
IA cry within of women. 
Sey. Ie i is the cry of women, my good lord. 
Mach. I have almoſt forgot the taſte of fears: 
The time bas been, my ſenſes would have cool'd. 
To hear a+ night-ſhriek;. and my fell of hair 
Would-at-a diſmal'treatiſe rouſe and ftir, 
As life were in't. I have ſupt full with horvors ; 
Direneſs, familiar to my flaught Tous thoughts, 
Cannot onee ffart-me.. Wherefore was that Cry 2 
Sey. The Queen, my Lord, is dead. 
Nach. She ſhould have dy'd hereafter; 
There would have been a time for ſuch a word.. 
To morrow, and to morrow, and to morrow, 
om s in this petty pace from day to day, 
e laſt ſyllable of recorded time; - 
Ang all our yeſterdays have lighted fools. | 
The way to diſty death. Out, out, brief candle! 
Life's but a: walking ſhadow, a poor Player, 
That, ftruts and frets his hour upon the Stage, 
And then is heard no more! It is a Tale, 
Told by ans Idiot, full ob found and . 
Signify ing nothing! | 
Enter- a Meſſenger:.. | | 
Thou com'ſt to uſe thy _ OM flory quel. 


We My. raciaus loads: 4 
a 1 boala 


2 XT A883. Ny a 
n. Bath of MleszErn. 


ould ri ort 1 which, I ty, I Wee 
e Wel ow i Sir, 5 3 a 
As I did Race my watch upon the hang | 
3S 100 1d toward Birnom, and anon, wie | 
The Wood began to move. 08 
Mach. Liar, and flave! © [Striking him: 
.  Maſ. Let me endure your wrath, if t be not ſo : 
Within this three mile may you ſee i it wie: 
1 ſay, a moving 5 grove. XBL 
40 If thou peat falle, $1.34 
Upon the next 4 ſhalt thou hang alive, 125 
Till famine cling thee: If thy 9 be — 
J care not if thou doſt for me as. ers: 
J pull in Reſolution, and be 5 
To doubt th' equiyocation 5 fend, 1 | 
That lies like truth. Fear not, till Sina gd. 
Do come to Dunſinane, — and vow a wood . 
Comes toward Danſinane. Arm, arm, and out:. 
If this, which he ayourhes; do's appear, 5 
Fhere is nor flying hence, nor farrying; ee 
T 'gin to be a Waafy of che Sun; | - 
And wiſh, the ſtate o'th' world were now 1 
Ring the alarum Bell; blow, wind - come; -wrack l. 
At leaſt, we'll die with harneſs pn oa e — 


CENE before. Dunſiqanes. 


| Enter Mate, Siward, e ; and chair n. wich 
KS Age 5 e b 


u, Now, near enough : your leavy ſeree | 
own, a | 
And fhew like thoſe N vou d inde, 
Shall with my Couſin, your ripht-noble” Cor, 4% | 
Lead our firſt baucle.. Brave Matduff and we: | 

Shall take upon's what elſe remains * "8-2 


According to our order.. . | 


Si. Fare you, well? 91.7, 
Do We but find the Tyrant's Wer to "night; : 


Le6-46Þe beaten. it we cannot fight, = 2 


11 


- - 
* K oo 4 
* > "RY 


2 
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1d _ all” your trumpets ſpeak, give chem al 
reatb, 
a cam ue harbingers a blood and death. Lag. 
| : Cid continued. 
Enter Machech. 


"Mach. | They'es e ty'dme to a ſtake, 1 cannot fy. 
But, bear-like, I muſt fight the courſe,. hate, 
That was not born of woman > 2 ſuch a one : 


Am I to fear, or nose. 


19 gung Simard, | 44 + i 
Yo. Siu, What is.chy name? r 
Mgeb, Thou'l be afraid to hear it. lame: 
Yo, Siw. No: though chan call * cas © mop 


Than any is in hell. 


Mach My name's Mobenb. 
To. Siu. The devil himſelf Ay not pronounce il 
More hateful to mine ear. 
Mach. No, nar more fearful. _ OE 
VP. Siv. Thon lieſt, abboreed rr: win ny ſword 
Pl prove the lie thou ſpeal 'ſt. 
Lehe, 8nd young Siward's ſain; 
Mach. Thou Walt born of woman 
But ſwords I fmile at, weapons laugh to {corg, IE, 
Brandiſh'd by yon x thar 's of 3 woman born; Exit. 
"Enter Mazdyff; - 
' Macd, That way 15 noife is: Tyrant ſhe thy face ; 
If thou be'ft fin, and with no-Rroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghoſts will haunt me ſtill. 
I cannot ſtrike at poles bas Kepnes, whoſe arms 
Are hir'd to bear-4bgir ſtaves 1 Qr-thay, Meeks - 
Or elſe my {ward with an unbatter'd edge 
I ſheath again undeedad. There thou fhould'ft as 
By this great clatter, one of the greateſt note 
Seems bruited.' Let me find him, fortune 
And more I beg not. Exit. Alorumꝰ 
Enter Malcolm and Siward. 5 
Siw. This way, my lord, the Caſtle's gently nender'd : 
The tyrant's people on both ſides 4o fight g | ; 


The noble Thgxes do bravely in the war; 


The day almeſt it ſelf profefſes. Rn 9 8 


Aud little is to do. Ma 
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" Mal. We've met with foes, 


That ſtrike beide u. e "ROM | 
C 
| Dor ebend TIED 


Mach. Why ſhould 1 play the ne, fool, and die 
On mine own ſwyord? hilt! ſes lives, og 


W lum, enter Mecduf.... e 


and Turn, hell hound, turn. blase 
Macb. Of all men elſe 1 have avoided er x 
-* But get thee back, my ſou} i is too m e, Se 
With bloed of chine shesdr. ne e eee e. 
Maed. I've: no words: r 905 108 1 Ih y 
My voice is in my ſword? thou beste willin, ER 
Than terms can give thee out. a be/ enum 
|  Macb, Thou loſeſt labour; oct ths 8. 
As eaſy may 'ſt thou the . G N II. 
With thy keen ſword impreſs,” 36 make * bleedr! 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable creſts, 
I bear a charmed life, which" "muſt go yiad f 
To one of woman born. 8 ec 
Mac. Deſpair thy Charm! it a4 b. 14 0 a} | 
And let the angel, —_ then Aill tac ſervd ß, 
Tell thee, d was from bie mother's worhbr- Ty 
> Vatimely ripp'd. wo . ie, ahm Es 
Aach. Accurſed be that tongue, 1 that tells we t. 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man: n e 
And be theſe jugling fiends no more l inn 
That palter with us in a double: ſenſemgm 157 506 
That keep the word of promiſe: to ohr car,. 0 iT 
And break it to dur hope! IH not <br with thee} 
 Macd, Then yield thee, coward: in $0 bog) o 
And live to be che ſhew, and ge ot time. 
well have thee, as our rarer monſters wh R. as 
Painted upon Aa pole, and under-writ, 2 8 EE GY 
a * Here may you ſee the 8 1 1 AR Mailen Sack is $ 
Aach. I Will not yield e | 7 e 1 
To kiſs the ground before young dune v het: i 
And to be baited: with fe rabble's Curſe, Seis or 


E 


* 
* 4. 7 A 
* 
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"= 
8 


Derr 


eng A ere 


: 2 — ; 
> em.4 4. i, 


. * al! 


— 
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Though Birnam wood be come to Danna, 
And. ou, 0pp9gs 8d, be of no woman born, 
Yet I will try, the laſt. Before my body 
I throw Welke ſpield. Lay on, Macduf; 
Aud dn be be, that firſt cries, hold, 8 1 a9 
¶ Exeunt fighting. ee 
Retreat and flouriſn. Enter, wih Drum and Colours, Mal- 
colm, Siward, Roſſe, Tale, and Soldiers. 
Mal. 1 would, the friends, We mißt, were ſate ran 
Siw. Some muſt go off: and yet — theſe 1 Joes". 
Se great à day as this is cheaply bo n u 
7085 . is miſſing, aud your 1 noble A A 
. Your fon, my lord, has paid a ſoldier's debt; 
He we liv'd but till he was a man, 
The which no ſooner had his prow*fs confirm'd, | 
In the unſhrinking ſtation where he fought, * 
But like a man he dy d. 
Sim. Then is he dead: 
Roſe. Ay, and brought off the held: * our cauſe often 
Mulf not be meaſur d by his worth, 


4 1 


i 


It hath no end. 


Sim. Had he his hurts before? 

Koſſe: Ay, on the front. 

Sim. Why then, God's loldier * het. 
Had FE 8s iy ſons as I bave hairs 
J would-nor:wiſh them to a fairer e | 
And ſo his knell is knoll'd.  -- | 

Mal. He's worth more Grow; 


And that I'll ſpend-for him, 


Siw. He's worth no mores _ * 
They ſay, be parted well, and albicans, $6312 a. 
So, God be with bim! Here comes newer comfort. | 

Buer Maecduff, with  Macbeth's head, 

Macd. Hail, King ! for fo thou art. Bchold, where ſtands. 
Th' Uſurper's curſed head; the time is free: 

E ſee thee ee with thy Kingdom's Peers, 
That ſpeak my ſalutation in their mind: 
Whoſe voices I deſire aloud with n mine. 


Hail. King of Scotland! 


lh Hail, Kiogof Saale! 9 beg 
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> — N pro . Sag 4 D A * 


Id *.. 


8 aul not lend 8 large expence of time 
Before we reckon Wie your ſoyral loves, 8 5 

And make us even with yoy.  Thayes and 2 
Henceforth be Earle, the firft that ever Scotland .. | 
In ſuch an honour nam d. -What's more to a 

12 would be planted newly with the 1 


As s calling ; home aur exild friends abragd, = 

e ſnares of watchful tyranny; 
8 ; forth the cruel miniſters 
Of this dead Butcher, and his fiend-like Queen; | 


(Who, as cis thought, by ſelf and yiglent hands 
Took off her life e this, and What needful elſe 
Thar calls-upon ug, by the grace ef Grace, 

We will perform in meaſure, time and place: 


So thanks ta all at once, and to each ane, 


Whom we R at Scans. = 
Fluſh, ee ee, 


Or Hagel, but following Crimes on 2 . 5 


1 4 * * —— 8 

* . 5 . *. I». Mts 4+ 5 2 , 4 > 

a : W \ „ * ; 
2 0 2 p 
* 3 ö 2 F bk 


e bb e Ty 


Mose 2 4. Second. ACT. 
ny == 


5 Enter ſeveral: Witches. 
f. Much. G Pak, bo cad is the Deed | dono? | 
2 888: ee e e 


3d. III Deeds we ſeldom flow... . | 


«24, * 


4th, The workt of Creatures faſteſt One. 


oy more Murders wuſt this one . 
And ey 7 Ne in ſarround, | | 
As if in Death were found : 
— Propagation too. 
24. He muſt! 


M0 : 3, 


If Now — 
2d. Agreed. 
3d. Agreed, „„ 
4th. Agreed. Lt, 33 et = 
Al. 9 gh $2 "Ss WAS 8 = 2 | 
(o. We ſhou'd rejoige'n : he 4 


When Cattle die about, about we go; 
When Lightning, and dread Thunder, 
Kend ſtubborn Rocks in ſunder, 
And Hil the World with * 
What ſhou'd we do:? 


Ce. Rejoice 


e ſtau d ra oĩce. 


N% | E Neg | 5 | | | : 
When Wikds and Waves ue warridg, 


Gs Earthquakes the Mountains tareing, _ _-- 
Ang Monarch's * — „„ 


Cho. 155 thou OY pA 924 8 


* 342 F — | 
A 6 * 7 EW, 10 4 J \ p 1 
>» 6-7 : * 1 * * [ 
be c * 77 0 
* * * boa * 5 2 £7 , 5 a 3 * Mm * * 1 
: 7. a: I. 
"% T4444 44 y 7 


"fp. Let's Neves Beese e Nr Hina ji 
We gain more life by Duncan's death; Wo 55 
+4. Sometimes like brinded Cats we fhew,. 8 
on no Muſick but cur Mew, 7 ; 
| which we dance in ſome = Mil, 1 04 - 
n the H » Stone, or Wheel; | 
| Vion ond Sew, or Bardifh rhime, 
; . Where till the Mill-elack ao 8 0% 


l | 


ab. 


Sometimes about a- hollow Tree, 
Around, around, around dance we; 

Thither the chirping Crickets come, 

And Beetles ſing in drowfy Hum: 
Sometimes es hace & oer — or furs, 

To howls of Wolves, orbarks of Dates? b 

Or if with none of theſe 'we meer, - os 5 75 

o. We dance tagh” Ae of: our feet. | 


Cho, At the Night Ravens dif; wel Voice, 
When others tremble we rejoice, 
And nimbly, nimbly dance we ftill, >. 
Fo th' Echoes — a ad * EExean:, 


MY 1 R 20 Third n 
253 A 
Pe- Reockzt:” 2 . wa 
u. Clouds call. 
Hec kat, Heck comeaney 
2 * 4 hark, I'm calrd 


"10 My little merry airy Spirit ſee, . 
| Sits i in a f6 N and wits. mou wes 


9 2 
of 


©... G7” 


ES 


Fl 7 484 8 
Hic. Where's nad: x 
Spi. _ 9 | 
And Hopper too, aud Helhway too. 

We want but you, we want but you. 5 
2 Come away, come ng make oy” th account. 
erf. With new falbn due, 


* From Churchyard Teẽw, ER BY 
1 will but noint and then PII mount. 1 bl 


Now I'm feroiſh'd for my flight | ng 48 
Symphony whilſt Heckat places in 70 Machine: . = 
Now I go, und now I ff,. 
Malkin my ſweet Spirit and ho” * 4 
O what a dainty Pleaſure's this, | 

To ſail in the Air | 

When the Moon ſhines fair, EE Es 
unt, T0 fing, to dance, to toy and kit. a 
Over Foods, bigh Rocks, and e * 
Over Hills and miſty Fountains; 
Over Stceples, Tow'rs and Turrets, 
We fly by night mongſt troops of Spirits, 


ve h by might * troops of Spirits. c 


\ 


Mus1cKk 


» : 
* 


8 2 


A C T the err. : 
Mufek at the Cauldron. 


Ever Heckat, .. N ig" 


— Ih thre — 3 
2 Voices, Mingle, mingle, we that eee 


. 3. Tiffin, Erizin * ˖ 


Keep it ſtiffin. 

4. Fire drake * Tot e 
Make it luck 7. ys % 
Liard Robin e 
You muſt bob in- | * 


Cho, Round, around, > 
| All ill come wenig is, a good op ont | 


18. Here's the blood of a Bat 

His. ©, put in that. 0 

44. Here's Lizards brain: PE Rd 

Hoc. Put in a geaia Pas '& we 

3d. Here's juice of Toad, 4 . 1 

> 46. 3 n „ 5 EF 

Which * — Charm grow melder 
Vic. To add to theſe au raiſe a-poignous fiench 

Here — here s three ounces; of red hair weneh; 


 Cloy, Round, around, vreand, around about," 
* N * 
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Landi, "Kang of Denmark, JI Pieterkar 

1 *F ortinbras, ing of Norway. 

1 Hamlet, Son to the former King, Mr. Wilkes. 

Polonius, Lord Chamberlain, Mr. Croſs. * © 

= Horatio, Friend to Hamlet, Mr. Mills. 
Laertes, Sox to Polonius, | Mr. Ryan. 


Roſencraus, , I as 3 Mr. r Fun, 3 


Guildenſteerũ, 
Voltimand. BED | 
+ PCornelius. Cs es 
Oſtrick, 4 Top. Mr. Bowen. 

_ Marcellus, an Officer | Mr. Shepherd. 
= Frans, * Tun Caninalt. %% 2. 1000 
| Reynaldo, Serwant to Polenius. „ : 
Gboſt of Hamlet- Father, Mr. Booth. 
clans, 8 5 8 x: M.. Norris. 
Dee 


5H | Gertrude, Queen of Denmark, an 
\ Mother to Hamlet, 


| Ophelia, Daughter. to Polonius, in 
8 hoe with Hamlet, art Sande, 5 


IE «DI 


E 4 


Mrs, Porter. I il 


my : e e on the Queen, i a 8 
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— ZOOM EEE: $, . 0 — 8 . A 
This Play being 100 va 1% * 0b iy, N a FR. 
SY Lines as are left out in r the > be are. mark "3 
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Prince of DEN M AVE: 
A E. 1 : 8 CEN b 8 5 
8 CE N 82 4. open place before the Pale. ; 


E. wer Bernardo 25 F rate — Centinels 


p 


Þ . 


I” HO. weer 
Fran. Nay, anſwer me: Stand and 3 ä 
fold your Rf; -- <5 

Ber. Long live the king 

Fran. Bernardo. 
o 

Fran. You come moſt carefully upon Four * | 

Ber. Tis now ſtruck twelve, get thee to bed, Franci/ce. 

Fran. For this relief much thanks: 'tis bitter cod, 
And I am ſick at heart. 

Ber, Have you had a quiet Guard ? 


wy: Fran. Not a Movſe ſtirrin 


Ber, Well, good night. 115 you do meet Horatio and 


Marcellus the Rivals ofmy Watch, bid them make haſte. 


* 
* 


941 : Enter 


— 


8 


4 


. 


TS Hay ML1 E : Ty, Prince of Denmark; . 1 


ö Enter Horatio and Marcellus. 
= I think I hear them. Stand mo who 3 ther 
Her. Friends to this Ground. * . 
Mar. And Liege-men to the Dane. . 
Fran. Good night. Ger 
Mar. Farewel, honeſt Soldier; who hath reliey'd you! 
Fran. Bernardo has my place, good-night." 


3 F ms 
Mar. Holla, Bernardo. | | 
Ber. Say, what is Horatio there? N 
- Hor. A piece of him. | 
Ber. Welcome, Horatio; welcome, good Marcellus. 
Har. What, has this thing appear'd again RES 
Ber. J have ſeen nothing. 
Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but our Phantaſy, 
And will not let Belief take hold of him, 
Touching the dreadful fight, twice ſeen. of us: 
Therefore I have intreated him along 
With us, to watch the Minutes of this Night, 
That if again this Apparition .come, _. + 
He may approve our. res, and ſpeak t to it. . 
Har. T will not appear. | 
Ber. Sit down a While; | 
And let us once again aſſail your Ears, 
That are fo forufed againſt our ſtory, 
What we have two Nights ſeen. 
Hor. Wet; © fit we down, 
And let us hear Bernardo peat of this. 
Ber. Laſt Night of all, 
When yon ſame Star, that? s Weſtward ies the Pole, 


Had made his Courſe t'enlighten that part of Heav'n 


The Bell a beating one 


Where now it burns, Marcellus and my felt; FS. > 


Enter Ghoſt. 


Ty « 
— * 


Mar. 9 break thee off; 
Look where it comes again. 
Ber. In the ſame Figure, like oh King that «dead. 
Mar. Thou art a Scholar,” ſpeak to it, Horatio, 
Ber. * Looks it not like the ie Mark it, Horatio; 
Hor. Moſt like: it flartles me wit h Fear and , 
er. 


— 
* 


ellus, 
ht! 


70. 


er. 


— 


Ber. It would be poke to: 

Mar. Speak to it, Horatio. 5 ; 

Hor. What art thou that NS this time of night, 
Together with that fair and warlike Form, | 


In which the Majeſty of buried Denmark 
Did ſometimes march? I charge thee nn: 


Mar. It is offended. + | 

Ber. See | it Ralks away. 

Hor. Stay ſpea k, ſpeak: — thee ſpeak. [Ex. Ghoſt, 
Mar. ' Tis gone, and will not anſwer. 

Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble and look pale; 


Is not this ſomething more than Phantaſy ! ! 


What think you of it ? 
Hor. I could not this believe, 

Without the ſenſible and true avouch 

Of mine own Eyes. a 4 
Mar. Is it not like the King? N 
Hor. As thou art to thy ſelf ; 2 | 

Such was the very Armour he had on, 

When he th' ambitious Noravey combated: 

© So frown'd he once, when in an angry — on 


He ſmote the ſledded Pole ax on the Ice: 


Tis ſtrange 
Mar. Thus twice * * Sad juſt at the fme 1 

With martial ſtalk hath he gone by cur Watch. 
Hor. In what particular thought to work, 1 know not; 

But in the ſcope of mine Opinion, | a 


This bodes ſome ſtrange Eruption to our State. 


Mar. Pray tell me, he that knows 7 
" this ſame ſtrict and moſt obſervant Watch 
= toils the Subjects of the Land: "IT 
why ſuch daily coſt of brazen Cannon, 
5 « And foreign Mart for Implements of War: 
-* Why ſuch Impreſs of Shipwrights, whole ſore Tak 
Does not divide the Sunday from the Week; 


What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte 


+ Doth-make the Night joint Labourer With ho > - 


BD Who is't that can inform me ? 8 


of Atjeaſt the Wake * fo? Oh lat King. 
2 * | | | A 4 W. 0 


5 Han ET, Prince of Denmark. 


Whoſe Image een but now appear'd to us. 
Was, as you know, by Fortiybris of Norauay ay, 
* Thereto prickt on by a moſt emulent Pride, | 
Dar'd to the Combat; in which our valiant? Hank, | 


For ſo this Side of our known World eſteem'd him) 


Did flay this Fortinbras; who by a ſeal'd Tas, £ 
Well ratified by Law and Heraldry, oy 
Did forfeit (with his Life) all thots his Lands,” 
Which he flood ſeiz d on, to the Conqueror: CERT 
* Againſt the which -a Moiety com n 
Was gaged by our King, which recur Ag: 
To the Inheritance of ortinbras;- 1: = 1 1 
Had he been Vanquiſher: As by the ame Cot "f net, 
* And Carriage of the Articles deſi gn; 
His fell to Hamlet. Now, Sir, young” um. ia, 
Of unimprov d Metal, hot and full, 
Hath in the Skirts of Norway here and Were; 
Shark d up a Liſt of lawleſs Reſolutes, | 
For Food and Diet, to ſome Enterprize r 
© That hath a Stomach in't; which is no ether, — 
As it doth well appear unto our State = 
* But? to recover of us by ſtrong Hand,. 
And Terms compuliive,” thols foreſaid Lands 
So by his Father loſt. And this I take it, 
Is the main Motive of our Preparations, 2 5 | 
Thhe Source of this our Watch, and the chief Head | | 
Of this Poſt baſte, and Romage in the Land. 0 
Ber. 1 think it be no other, but even ſo; - 
Well may it fort that this portentous Figure 
Comes armed thro* our Watch ſo like t King 
That was, and is the Queſtion of theſe Wars. 
A. Mote it is to trouble the Mind's Eye. 
In the moſt high and flouriſhing State of Rome," BY; 
£2 LA little ere the mightieſt Fulius fell. 
*The Grave ſtood tenantleſs, and the ſheeted Dead 
Did ſqueak and gibber in the Roman Streets, 
* Stars ſhone with Trains of Fire, Dews of Blood bell, 
* Diſaſters ve d the Sun, and the moiſt Star, 
* Upon whote Influence Neptune's Empire lands. Th 
* Was fick a'moſt to Doomſday with Ea 74 I 
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Doth with his lofty. and ſhrill-founding Throat 
Awake the God of Day; and at his Warning, 


HAMLER r, Prince of Denmark. 9 


And even the like Preturſe of fierce Events, 
« As Harbingers preceding ſtill the Fates, 0 
And Prologue to the omen'd coming on, = 
Have Heav'n and Earth together demonſtrated 
© Unto our Climatures and Country men. 1 
| | Enter Ghoſt. 
But foft, behold! lo where it comes again! 
T1l croſs it, tho it blaſt me. Stay, Illuſion ! 116 
SLE [Spreading his Arms. 
If thou haſt any Sound, or uſe of Voice, pd: 
Speak to me— If there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do eaſe, and Grace to me; ſpeak to me. 
If thou art privy to thy Country's Fate, A 
Which happily foreknowing may avoid, Oh ſpeak!— 
Or if thou haſt uphoarded in thy Life [4-3 
Extorted Treaſure in the Womb of Earth; 
For which, they ſay, you Spirits oft walk in Death, 
| 3 [ Cock crows, 
Speak of it. Stay and ſpeak —— Stop it, Marcellus. 
Mar. Shall I ſtrike it with my Partizan? | 
Her. Do if it will not ſtand. 
Ber. Tis here — Hor. Tis here — 
Mar. Tis gone. 5 [Exit G bet. 
We do it wrong, being ſo majeſtica, | 
To offer it the ſhew of Violence; | 
It is ever, as the Air, invulnerable, 
And our vain Blows malicious Mockery. h 
Ber. It was about to ſpeak when the Cock crew, 
Hor. And then it ſtarted Iike a guilty thin 
Upon a fearful Symmons. I have heard | 
The Cock that is the Trumpet to the Morn, 


Whether in Sea or Fire, in Earth or Air, 
The Rao gut and erring Spirit hies 
To his Confine, And of the Truth herein, 

«* This preſent Object made probation. 
Mar. It faded at the Crowing of the Gock. 
Some ſay, that ever gainſt that Seaſon comes, 
© Wherein ear Saviour's Birth is celebrated, _ 


2. 


— As Rs on 


10 HAMLE T, Prince of Denmark. 
© This Bird of Dawning ſinging all night long: 
And then, they ſay, no Spirit dares ſtir abroad, 


1 
| 

| 
1 
| 

i 


Together with remembrance of our ſelves. _ 
Therefore our ſometime Siſter, now our Queen, 
Th' Imperial Jointreſs of this warlike State, 


'® Orthi 


- 


The Nights are wholſom, then no Planets ſtrike, 

No Fairy takes, no Witch hath power to charm; 

So hallow'd, and fo gracious is that Time. | 
Hor. * So have I heard, and do in part believe it. 

But look, the Morn in ruſſet Mantle clad, 

Walks o'er the Dew of yon high Eaſtern Hill; 

Break we our Watch up, and by my Advice 

Let us impart what we have ſeen to night | 

Unto young Hamlet : Perhaps. 

This Spirit dumb to us, will ſpeak to him. 

Do you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with it, 


As needful in our Loves, fitting our Duty? 


Mar. Let's dot, *I- pray, and I this Morning know 


Where we ſhall find him moſt conveniently. [Exeunt. 


8 OE NE II. The Palace. | 
nter King, Queen, Hamlet, Polonius, Laertes, Volti- 
mand, Cornelius, Gentlemen and Guards. 

King. Tho' yet of Hamlet our dear Brother's Death 


The Memory be green, and that it us befitted . 
To bear our Hearts in Grief, and our whole Kingdom. 


To be contracted in one brow of Woe; _ 
Yet fo far hath Diſcretion fought with Nature, 
That we with wiſeſt forrow think on him, | 


Have we as *twere With a defeated oy, 


With one auſpicious, and one dropping Eye, - 
With Mirth in Funeral, and with Dirge in Marriage, 


775 
In equal Scale weighing Delight and Bole, 
Taken to Wife. Nor have we herein barr! LJ 
Vour better Wiſdoms, which have freely gone 
With this Affair along; for all our thanks 
No follows, that you know young Fortinbras, 
Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our Worth; nz 
aking by our late dear Brother's Death, : 8 


— 7 
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HAM LE r, Prince of Denmark. 1 


Our State to be disjoint, and out of frame, 
Collegued with this Dream of his Advantage, 

He hath not fail'd to peſter us with Meſſage, 
Importing the Surrender of thoſe Lands 

Loſt by his Father, with all Bonds of Law, 

To our moſt yaliant Brother: So much for him. 
* Now for our ſelf, and for this time of Meeting: _ © 
Thus much the Bufineſs is; We have here writ 
Jo Norway, Uncle of young Fortinbras, B 
Who impotent and bed-rid ſcarcely hears 

* Of this his Nephew's Purpoſe, to ſuppreſs 


His further Gate herein, in that the Levies, 
The Lifts, land full proportions are all made 


Out of his Subjects; and we now diſpatch 

% You, good Cornelius, and you V. oltimand, 

Ambaſſadors to Noravay, 

Giving to you no further perſonal Power 

Of Treaty with the King, more than the Scope 

© Of theſe dilated Articles allow; 5 

Farewel, and let your Haſte commend your Daty. _ 
Cor. Vol. In that and all things we will ſhew our Duty, 

© King. We doubt it nothing: heartily revert. cc 

[Excant Voltimand and ON nelius. 

And now, Lees what's the News with you ? | 

* You told us of fome Suit; what is't Laertes? 

* You cannot ſpeak of Reafon to the Dare, 


And loſe your Voice: What wouldſt thou bez, ae, 1 


That ſhall not be my Offer, not thy asking ? 
The Head is not more native to the Heart, E 
The Hand more inſtrumental to the Mouth, 
Than is the Throne of Denmark to thy Father. 
What wouldſt thou have, Laertes? 

Laer. My dear Lord, | 
Your Leave and Favour to return to 2 ance; * 
From whence, tho' willingly, I came to Denmark; 


To ſhew my Duty in your Coronation ; 


Yet now I muit confeſs, that Duty done, - 
My Thoughts and Wiſhes bend again towards Hanes! 3 
8 1 bow them to your gracious Leave and Favour. ; A 


Feng 76. Have 22 your Father's Leave! ? what fays * 


12 HAMLET, Prince of Denmark. 
Pol. He hath, my Lord, by labourſom — vo 


Wrung fi ow. me my flow Leave; and at laſt :: 
Upon tu 


* And thy beſt Graces; ſpend it at thy will; 
But now, my Coufin Hamlet, and my Son 
Ham. A ittle more than kin, and leſs than kind. 


King. Ho is it, that the Clouds ſtill hang on you? 
Ham. Not ſo, my Lord, I am too much :i'th' Sun. | 


Deen. Good, Hamer, caſt thy nightly. wt EO 
And let thine. Eye look like a Friend on * 


Do not for ever, with thy veiled Lids ++: 21s 5.» 


Seek for thy noble Father in the Duſt; br 
Thou know'ſt *tis common, all that live maſt de, 
Paſſing thro Nature to Eternity. | 
_ Ham. Ay, Madam, it is common. 

Queen. If it be, 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee? 

Ham. Seems, Madam Nay,'i itis; 1 e Ros 1 e 
"Tis not alone this mourning Suit, good e, | 


Nor cuſtomary. Suits of ſolemn Black, 


Nor windy Suſpiration of . ſorc'd. Breath, e 
* No, nor the fruitſul River in the Eye, N 1 
© Nor the dejected Haviour of the Viſage, 
Together with all Forms, Modes, Shapes of Grief, 


That can denote me truly. Theſe indeed eff 5 ch 


For they are Actions that a Man might playa 
But I have that within which paſſeth Shew. 


Theſe but the Trappings, and the Suits. of Woo... 


King. 'Tis ſweet and commendable in your- Wa 


To ive theſe mourning Duties to your Father: ¶ Hamlit. 
Bat 580 muſt know, your Father joſt a Father, 


'That Father loft, loſt his, and the Surviver N 

In filial Obligation for ſome tem 

'To do obſequious Sorrow. Put to perſerere 

In obſtinate Condolement, does expreſs .. »- + 
An impiousStubboruneſs; ; *tis unmanly Grief. 

* It ſhews & Will moſt incorrect to Heaven; 
A Heart unfertify'd, a Mind impatient, 


lll ſeal'd hard Conſen : 
Wo 10 do beſeech you give Him Leave to go. f 
King. Take thy fair Hour, Laertes, . thine 
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HAMLE T, Prince of n 13 
An Underſtanding fimple and unſchool'd: | 
For what we know muſt be, and is as com. 5¹ 0 
As any the moſt vulgar ching te Küſe 2 
Why ſhould we in our pee Opp pr PREPED) * 
Fake it to heart? Fy I tis 4 Fault to Heaven, 

A fault againſt the Dead," à fault to Nature. 

To Reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common There 255 

Is Death of Fathers, and who ſtill hath cryd 8 ere 

From the: firſt Courſe, till he that died to day. 

This muſt be ſo We pray you throw to La 

This unprevailing Woe, and think of us 

As of a Father; and let the World take note, 

You are the meſt immediate to our Throne: 0 50 

And with no leſs Nobility of Love, £97 70 

Than that which deareſt Father bears his gon, 

Do impart towards you: For your intent, | 2 

In going back to ſchool to Mittenberg, 93 

It is moſt retregrade to our Deſire. 

And we beſeech you, bend you to remain | 

Here in the Cheer and Comfort of our Be. Ls 

Our chiefeſt Courtier, Couſin; and our Son. LY 
Queen. Let not thy Mother loſe her Prayers, Haar z 

J pray thee ſtay with us, go not to Vi ttenberg. 4; 
Ham. I ſhall in all my beſt obey you, Madam. 125 
King. Why, tis a loving and a fair Reply, 

Be as our ſelf in Denmart. Madam, come, 

This gentle and unfore'd Accord of Hamlet 

Sits ſmiling to my Heart; in grace whereof, 

No jocund Health that Dramari drinks "IO 1 

But the great Cannon to the Clouds {ſhall tell, | 

And the King's Rouſe; the Heav'n'ſhall bruit again, 

3 Re-peaking earthly Thunder. Come away. K 

Manet Hamlet. ; 

Ham: Othat this too too ſolid Fleſh would mb... 

Thaw, and reſolve itſelf into a Dew; VV 

Or that the Everlaſting had not fix d 5 g 8 

His Cannon gainſt Self. Murder! 5 III LT 

How weary, fiale, flat, and unwarrantable 

Seern to me all the Uſes of this World. 5 

Fy on't! O fy 1 tis an unweeded Garden, 
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That grows to Seed; things rank and groſs in Nature 

Poſſeſs it merely. That it ſhould come to this, 

But two Months dead; nay not ſo much, not two 

So excellent a King, that was to this. 

© Hyperion to a Satyr: So loving to my Mother, 

That he permitted net the Winds of Heav'n 

Viſit her Face too roughly. Heav'n and Earth! 

« MuſtI remember? — why ſhe would _— on ins, 

As if Increaſe of Appetite had grown 

By what it fed on; and yet within a Month? 

Let me not think on't— Frailty thy Name is Woman: 

A little Month! * or ere thoſe Shoes were old, 

With which ſhe followed my poor Father's Body, 

< Like Niobe, all Tears Why ſhe, even ſhe —— 

O Heay'n! A Beaft that wants Daſcourle of Reaſon, 

© Would have mourn d longer. married with mine Uncle, 

My Father's Brother ; but no more like my F ather, 

Than I to Hercules. Within a Month! 

Ere yet the fait of moſt unrighteous Tears 

Had left the Fluſhing in her galled Eyes 

She married. O moſt wicked Speed, to poſt 

With ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous Sheets ; 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good, 

* But break my Heart, for I muſt hold my tongue. 

Enter Horatio, Bernardo, and Marcellus. 
Hor. Hail to your Lordſhip. | 
Ham. I am glad to fee you well, 

Horatio, or I forget my ſelf. | | 
Hor. The ſame, my Lord, and your poor Servant ever. 
Ham. Sir, my re Friend, I'll change that Name 

with you: 

And what makes you from la Horatio 3 

Marcellus! 
Mar. My good Lord! 
Ham. I am very glad to fee you; good even, „Sir 

But what, in faith, makes you from uf 83 
Hor. A truant Diſpoſition, good my Lord. 

Ham? I would not hear your Enemy ſay fo 3 

Nor ſhall you do mine Ear that eee * 

To be * your own Report SHS 

iS VET 4 Againſt 


Cy 


I think it was to ſee my Mother's Wedding. 


This Wonder to you. 


Goes {low and ſtately by them, thrice he walked, 


And I with them the third Night kept the Watch; 
Ts as they had deliver d both in time, 


HAMLET, Prince of Denmark. 17 
Againſt your {eif. I know you are no Truant ; . 
But what is your Affair in E//inoor ? 
We'll teach you to drink deep ere you depart. 
Hor. My Lord, I came to fee your Father's Funeral. 
Ham. I prithee do not mock me, Fellow-Student ; 


Hor. Indeed, my Lord, ic followed hard upon. 

Ham. Thrift, thrift, Hob tees : ; the funeral bak'd Meats 
Did coldly furniſh forth the Marriage. Tables : | 
Would I had met my deareſt Foe in Heav'n, 

Ere I had ſeen that Day, Horatio. 
My Father, — methinks I ſee my Father, 

Hor. Where, my Lord? 

Ham. In my Mind's Eye, Horatio. 

Hor, I faw him once; he was a goodly King. 

Ham. He was a Man, take him tor all in all, 

I ſhall not look upon his like again. 

Hor. My Lord, Ithink I ſaw him poſtrnight, | 

Ham. Saw | who? 

Hor. My Lord, the King your Father, 

Ham. The King my Father! 

Hor. Deter your Admiration for awhile 
With an attentive Ear, till I may deliver, 
Upon the Witneſs of theſe Gentlemen, 


Ham, Pray let me hear. | | 
Hor. Two Nights together had cheſe gebe 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their Watch, ey 

In the dead Waſte, and middle of the Night, 
Been thus encounter'd: A Figure hke your F alen 
And arm'd exactly Cap-a pie, | 
Appears before them, and with ſolemn March 


* By their oppreſs'd and fear ſurpriſed Eyes, 
Within my Rapier's length; whilſt they, be ſtilbd 
Almoſt to jelly with their Fear, 

Stand dumb, and ſpeak not to him. This to me 

In dreadful Secrecy impart they did, 


Form 


i 
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Form of the thing, each word made true and good. | 
The Apparition comes. © I knew your Faber; 1 
Theſe Hands are not more like. Fol oy 


Ham. But where was this:? 
Mar. My y Lord, upon . vedere 


Ham. vou not ſpeak; to it? 
Hor. My Lord, I did, 

But anſwer made it none; yet once n 

It lifted up its Head and did addreſs 

It ſelf to Motion, like as it would ſpeak : 

But even then the Morning Cock crew loud ; 

And at the Seund it ſhrunk in haſte u. 

And vaniſh'd from our Sight. 
Ham. Tis very ſtrange. 
Hor. As I do live, my * Lord, 'tis eue; 

And we did think it then our Duty _ 

Tclet you know it. | 
Ham. Indeed, Sirs, but this troubles me. 

Hold you the Watch to-night? 74 
Both. We do, my Lord. | | 
Ham. Arm'd, ſay you? 1 | 
Both. Arm' d, l 1 

Ham. From:top tee: : - .;- 

Beth. From head to foot. 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his face? 7 
Hor. O, yes, my Lord, he wore his fav up. 
Ham. What, look'd he frowningly ? 


Hor. A Countenance more in Won bag in Anger, 


Ha. Pale or red? 


& of 2 7 


Hor. Nay, very pale. 


Ham. And fix d his Eyes upon your. —_ ae 
Hor. Moſt conftantly. 2 5 20m ns . 
Ham. I would I had been there. ee ee e 


Hor. It would have much amaz d you. 5 
Ham. Very like; ſtaid it long? 


Fu. While one wih moderate haſte e might ll . 


hundred. _. . 
All. Longer, longer. E VVV 
— Not when I ſaw't. * 5 5 7 
— Gay was piles? all + 5.9 I's 
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Hor It was, as T have ſeen it in his Life, 24 
A Sable- five. 231. ee ante. if\ \ of T 
Ham, I'll watch to night] perchance: „weilt wall en. x 
Hor. I warrant, my Lord, it with 219% 5 ma — 
Ham. H it aſſume” my noble Father's: Perſon} += 
Pl ſpeak to it, tho' Hell it ſelf ſhould kae, 0 ot ery 
And bid me hold my Peace. I pray you all, 1, 
If you have hitherto concealed this ogy: 5 10 
Let it require your ſilence ſtill: 3 r. 1 21 
And whatſoerer elſe hall hap toadght, 2 Marv] 
Give it an Underſtanding but no N . 8 312, 
I will requite your Loves. ' So fare ye well; '8 ben 450 


Upon the Platform, twixt 2 n welle, 1 
III vifit you. | 
All. Our Duty to your Honour.” 9 5 braun. 


Ham. Your Loves, as mine to you : Farewel: 
My Father's Spirit in Arms! All is not well? 
I doubt ſome foul play : would the Night were come; 
Till then fit Rill, my Soul: foul Deeds will riſe. 
Tho' all the Earth o'erwhelm them from Men' 5 . 

it. 
Enter Laertes and Ophelia. 

8 My Nerxeſſaries are inibark' 3 
And Siſter, as the Winds permit, 

And Convoy is aſſiſtant; do not r 
But let me hear front you. | 

Oph. Do you doubt that? 

Laer. For Hamlet, and the ifling of his Favour, 
Hold it a Faſhion and a toy in Blood, _ - 

A Violet in the Youth and Prime of Nature, 
Forward, not permanent, tho? ſweet, not hib 
The perfume of a minute. 

Oph. No more but ſo? © 

Laer. Think it no mere: 

For Nature creſcent. does not t grow 1 ALY 
In Thews and Bulk; but as this Temple Waxes, 7. 
© The inward Service of the Mind and Soul + 

* Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves thee now, 
And now no Soil nor Cart: doth beſmerch 

* The Virtue of his Will: But you mult fear: 

- < His Greataeſs weigh'd, his Will is not his own; 


. 


Fer 
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For he himſelf is ſubje& to his Birth; 


He may not. as inferior Perſons do, 

Carve for himſelf; for on his Choice depends 
The Safety and Health of this whole State. - - 
And therefore muſt his Choice be circumſcrib'd 

* Unto the Voice and yielding of that Bod. 
Whereof he is the Head. Then if he ſays he loves you, 
It fits your Wiſdoni ſo far to believe it, | 

As he in his peculiar Act and Place 

* May give his Saying deed : which is no further, 

* Than the main Voice of Denmark goes withal. 
Then weigh what Loſfs- your Honour may ſuſtain, 

If with your credulous Ear you hear his Paſſion, 

Or loſe your Heart; or your chaſte Treaſure ope 
To his unmaſter'd Importunitit xx. 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear Siſteer,rFr, 
And keep within the Rear of your Affection, 
Out of the ſhot and danger of Deſi ne. 
The charieſt Maid is prodigal enough, 

If ſhe unmasle her Beauty to the Moon: 

© Virtue it ſelf ſcapes not calumnious Strokes, 

* The Canker galls the Infant of the Spring, 

© Too oft before their Buttons be diſclos'd; _ 
And in the Morn and liquid Dew-of Youth, 
Contagious Blaſtments are moſt imminent. | 

© Be wary then, beſt fafety lies in fear; 

© Youth to it ſelf rebels, tho' none elſe near. 4d 
05%. I ſhall ch' effects of this good Leſſon keep 
About my Heart: But goed Brother. 
Do not, as ſome ungracious Paſtors do, | 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to Heaven; 

Whil like a Libertine, e 
Himſelf, the Primroſe Path of Dalliance treads, 
And reek not his own Reeg. 


Laer. Oh, fear me not, 3 
I ſtay too long ; but here my Father come: 
n Polonius. 5 
A double Bleſſing is a double Grace 
Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond Leave. 3 2 


ou, 


Pol. Vet here, Laertes ! aboard, aboard for ſhame. 
© The Wind fits in the ſhoulder of your Sail, 
And you are ſtaid for. There my Bleſſing with you, 
* And theſe few Precepts in thy Memory 
See thou character: Give thy Thoughts no Tongue, 
Nor any-uuproportion'd Thought his Act: 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar ; 
© The Friends thou haſt, and their Adoption try'd, 


. © Grapple them to in £ Soul with Hooks of Steel: 


* But do not dull thy Palm, with Entertainment 

Of each new hatch'd, unfledg'd Comrade. Beware 
Of entrance to a Quarrel; but being in, 
* Bear't that ti Oppoler may beware of thee. 

Give every Man thine Ear, but few thy Voice; 


Take each Man's Cenſure, but reſerve thy W 


Coſtly thy Habit as thy Purſe can buy, 

© But not expreſs'd in Fancy; rich, wm gaudy : 

* For the Apparel oft proclaims the 

* And they, in France, of the beſt 4 and Station, 
Are moſt ſelect and generous, chief in that. | 


Neither a Borrower nor a Lender be; 


© For Loan oft loſes both it ſelf and Friend: 


And borrowing dulls the Edge of Husbandry.. SES . 


%, 
OO 2 . YES 4 


© This above all, to thine own ſelf be true; 
And it muſt follow as the Night the Day, „ 
Thou canſt not chen be falle to any Man. 2 
Farewel, my Bleffing ſeaſon this in the. 
Laer. Moſt humbly I do take my leave, my Lord: 
Pol. The Time invites you, go, your Servants tend. 


Laer. Farewel, Ophelia, an remember wel! 
What I have ſaid to you. 5 | Ts 
Ozh. Tis in my Memory ei 8 +. 


And you yourſelf ſhall keep the Key of it. 


* Lavr, Farewel. © ©; [Exit Laer. 
Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he has ſaid to — -.-. 
Oph. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching cheLotd Hams. 
Pol. Marry, well bethought; | 
"Tis told me he hath very oft of late PAY 
Given private time to you; and you yourſelf _ 


| Have of T0 Audience been moſt free and bounteous. 5 


* 
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If it be ſo, as ſo it ſeams to be, 15 
And that in way of Caution, I muſt tell you, 

Vou do not underſtand your ſelf ſo clearly, 

As it behoves my Daughter, and your onour. | 
What is between you? give me up the Truth. 

Oph. He hath, my Lord, of late made many Tenders 
Of his Affection to me. 

Pol. Affection]! puh! you ſpeak like a green Girl, 
Unſifted in ſuch perillous Circumſtance, _ . 
Do you believe his Tenders, as you call them? 

Obb. I do not know; my Lord, what I ſhould think, 
Pol. Marry, I'll teach you; think your ſelf a Baby, 
That you, have ta'en theſe Tenders for true Pay, 
Which are not Sterling. Tender your ſelf more dearly ; 
(Or not to crack'the Wind of the poor Phraſe, 

* Wringing it thus, ) 'you'll tender me a Fool. 

Oph. My Lord, he hath importun'd me with, Love, 

| In honourable faſhion. . 
Pol. Ay, faſhion you may call it: yo to, g0 to. 


Ob. And hath given countenance to his Speech, my 


With almoſt all the holy Vows of Heaven. I Lord. 


'- Pol.” Ay, Springes to eatch Woodcocks. I do know . 


When the Bios burns, how prod. igal the Soul! 
Lends the Tongue Vows ; Theſe Blazes, 7 
Siving more Light than Heat, extin& in both, 

Even in their Promiſe, as, it is a making, 


ou muſt not take for Fire. From this time, Danginer, 


| 399 omewhat ſcanter of your Maiden Preſence, | oe 
Set your Intreatments at a higher rate. 
Eon: = Command to parle): For Lord Haul, 
* o ͤ much in him, that he is young, Ee 
With a larger tether m * walk, . 
3 8 be given you few, cheſts, 8 
Do not believe his Vows ; for they are Rakes 
Not of that Dye, which their Inveſtments ws. \ 
But more Implorers of unholy Suits, _ 
© Breathing like —_— and pious Bawds, 
The better to beguile.' - This is for all: | 
I would not, in plain Terms, from this tne fk, 
Have. 225 on e any moment 5 9 


2 


5. 
8 


and am 


i 2 "Ts Form of plauſive Manners, that theſe Men 
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As to give words, or talk with the Lord Hamlet 5 


P 


Look to't, I charge you; come Fug 1 5 875 . 
Opb. I mall r my Lord. kran. 


s CEN E III. The BI before the Palace.” | 


Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus. - 55 
Ham. The Air bites ſhrewdly; it is very cold. Ki 
For. It is a nipping and an eager; Air: 0 1 430 
Ham. What hour now! | 168d 00 
Hor. 1 think it lacks of twelve, 13 
Ham. o. it has ſtr uck. 
Hor. 1 heard it not: Then it A ir the Sealon, 
Wherein the Spirit held his wont to walk. 
». [Noiſe of warlike Mufick with; 1. 
What does this mean, my Lord? 
Ham. The King doth waketo-night, and takes his rouſe, 
« Keeps waſſel, and the ſwaggering Upſtart reels; 


And as he takes his Draughts of Rheniſh down, © 
The Kettle-Dram and Trumpet thus proclaim 
The Triumph. of his Pledge. | 


Hor. Is it a Cuſtom it 

Ham. Ah marry is't: 
But to my Mind, tho' I am native here, 
And to- the manner born, it is a Cuſtom 


More honour'd in the Breach than the Obſervance, 


5 This heavy headed Revel, Eaft and Weſt, 
Makes us ae and. tax'd of. ather Nations: 


They clip us Drunkards, and with ſwiniſh Phraſe | 


5 Soil” our Addition: and indeed it takes . 

From our Atchievements, tho perform d at height, 

The Pith and Marrow of our Attribute. 1 

« So oft, it changes in particular Men. 

That for ſome vicious Mole of Nature in dem 

« As in their Birth, wherein they are not ga? 5 

(Since Nature cannot chooſe” his Origin! 3 
17 growth of ſome Com lexion; ELON ' 4 

ft breaking. down the Pales and Forts uf Reafont: : 

Or by ſame Habit that too much oer-leavens 


« Car- 


Bring with thee Airs from Heaven, or Blaſts from ga 


P Sg 
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« Carrying, I ay, the Stamp of one DefeR, 


Being Nature's Livery, or Fortune's 8 


Their Virtues elſe, be they as pure as Grace, 
« As infinite as Man may undergo, 

Shall in the general Cenſure take Corruption 
From that particular Fault: The Dram of Baſe] 


»Doth all the noble Subſtance of worth 1 


To his own Scandal. — 


E nter Ghoſt. 


Hor. Look, my Lord, it comes. H 
Ham.- Angels and Miniſters of Grace 7 WIE! us! 
Be'thou a Spirit of Health, or Goblin damn'd ; 


- "Be thy Intents wicked or charitable, 


4 I 2 
e 


Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable Shape, | 


That I will ſpeak to thee : I'll call thee Hamlet, 


King, Father, Royal Dane; Ol! anſwer me, 
Let me not burit in Ignorance ; but tell 
Why thy canoniz'd Bones herſed in Death, 
Have burſt their Cearments? why the Fache 


Wherein we ſaw thee quietly interr'd, 
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble Jaws, - op 
To caft thee up again? What may this mean, 3 25 


1 : That thou dead Corſe again in complete Steel, 
EReviſſts thus the Glimpſes of the Moon, 


f Making Night hideous? And we Fools of ks,” 


But do not go with it. 


80 hotridly to ſhake our Diſpoſition. 
With Thovghts beyond the reaches of our Souls: _ 
Say, Why is this? vhereſgre?, what ſhould we do? 


LSI. e Ham, 


Hor. It beckons you. to £0 away with it. 
As if it ſome Impartment did deſire 


Jo you alone. 


Mar. Lock with what courteous Aa 8 
It waves you to a remote Ground; _ 8 


Hor. No, by no means. Thall 


Ham, It will not ſpeak; then gill I follow it. Pe 


Hor. Do not, my Lord. 
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Ham. Why, what ſhould be the fear ?- 
T value not my Life; 
And for my Soul, what can it do to chat? 
Being a thing immortal as it felf, _ | 
It waves me forth again, I'll follow i it. ; 
Hor. What if it tempts you to the F lood, my Lord, 
Or to the dreadful Border of the ChE: > : 
That Beetles o'er his Baſe into the Sea, 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible Form, 
Which might deprive your Sovereignty of Reaſon, | 
And draw you into Madneſs ? Think of it, 
«* The very Place puts Toys of Deſperation, 
Without more motive, inte every Brain, 
That looks ſo many Fathoms to the Sea, 
„ And hears it roar Wenk. 
| Ham. It waves me 2885 
Go on, I'll follow thee. 8 | 
Mar. You ſhall not- g , my 1 2 . 
Ham. Hold off your ands. | | 
Hor. Be rul d, you ſhall not go. 
Ham. My Fate cries out, 
And makes each petty Artery in this Body 
As hardy as the Nemean Lion's Nerve, 
Still Lam call'd; unhand me, Gentlemen. | 
By Heav'nl'll make a Ghoſt of him that letts me: 
I ay any : G0 oth, TU follow thee. 
| = [Exeunt Ghoſt and Ham: 
Hor. He grows deſperate with Imagination. 
Mar. Let's follow; tis not fit thus to obey him. 
oh To what iſſue will this come 1 
ar. Something is. rotten in the State of Denmark. 


$ Hor. Heaven will diſcover it. ' 
Mar. Nay let's follow him. :  [Exeunt 
\ HE Enter Ghoſt end Hamlet. [further. 

| Ham. Whither, SUING tans me? Speak, TY 80. no 

N : hope. Mark me 

Ham. I wit 


Ghoſt, My hour is almoſt come, 
When I to ſulph'rous and e Flames 
Muſt Tender up wy ſelf. 13 
OP | Han 
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Ham. Alas, poor Ghoſt. 
- Ghoft. Pity me not, but lend thy Fg hearing 
To what I ſhall unfold. 
Ham. Speak; I am bound to hear. 
Ghoſt. So art thou to revenge what thou ſhalt hear. 
Ham. What? 
Ghoſt. | am thy Father's Spirit, | 
Doom'd for a certain Term to walk the Night, 
And for the Day confin'd to faſt in Fires, | 
Till the foul Crimes done in my Days of Nature 
Areburnt and purg'd away : But that I am forbid 
To tell the Secrets of my Þrifon. houſe, 
I could a Tale unfold, whoſs lighteſt Word 
Would harrow up thy Soul, freeze thy young Blood, 
Make thy two Eyes like Stars ſtart from their Spheres 
Thy knotted and combined Locks to part, 


And each particular Hair to ſtand on end 


Like Quills upon the fretful Porcupine; 

But this eternal Blazon muſt not be 

To Ears of Fleſh and Blood: liſt, liſt, O liſt, 
If thou didſt ever thy dear Father Jove. 
Han. Oh Heaven! | 


Ghoſt. Revenge his foul and moſt annatural Murder | 


Ham. Murder ! 
GH. Murder moſt foul, as in the beſt it is; 


Zut this moſt foul, ftrange, and unnatural. 


Ham. Haſte me to know't. that I with wings as ſwift 
As Meditation, or the Thoughts of Love, 


May fly to my Revenge. 


Ghoft. I find thee apt, 
And duller ſhouldſt thou be than the fat Weed 
That roots it ſelf in eaſe on Lethe's Wharf, 


'» © Wouldft thou not ſtir in _—_ Now Hamlet hear, 


Tis given out that ſleeping in my Garden 

A Serpent ſtung me: ſo the 5 {Ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged Proceſs of my Death 

Rankly abus d. But know, theiz: noble Youth, 
The — that did ſting 1— Ather's Heart, 


Han. O my prophetick Soul, x my Uncle! 


ou wears his Crown, 


My Cuſtom always of the Afternoon, DE FLAT 
Upon my ſecure Hour thy Uncle ſtole 5 


| Neuen the Royal Bed of he be 
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'Ghoſt. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate Beaſt, 
„With Witchcraft of his Wit, with trait'rous Git, 
O wicked Wit, and Gifts that have the Power 
* So to ſeduce won to his ſhameful Luſt 
The Will of my moſt 33 virtuous Queen. 

O Haunlet, what a falling off was there 

From me, whoſe Love was of that Dignity, 

That it went hand in hand even with the Vow 

I made to her in Marriage? and to decline 

Upon a Wretch, whoſe natural Gifts were poor 

* To thoſe of mine: but Virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 
© Tho' Leudneſs court it in a ſhape of Heav'n ; 

* So Luft, tho' to a radiant Angel link * | 

« Will fate i it ſelf in a celeſtial Bed, 


And prey on Garbage. 


But ſoft, methinks, I ſcent the 8 45 
Brief let me be: Sleeping within my Garden, 


With Juice of curſed Hebona in a Vial, 
And in the Porches of my Ears did pour 
The leprous Diſtilment, whoſe Effects 
Hold ſuch an Enmity with Blood of Man, 
That ſwift as 'Quickiilver it courſes thro? -- 
The natural Gates and Alleys of the Body, 
And with a ſudden Vigeur it does poſſet 
And curd, like eager Droppings into Milk, 
The thin and wholſem Blood; ſo did it mins, 
And a moft inſtant Tetter bark'd about, 


Moſt Lazar like, with vile and lothſom Cruſt 


All my ſmooth Body. 

Thus was I, fleeping, by. a Brother's Hand, $4 
Of Life, of Crown, of Queen at once bereft, & & 
Cut off even in the Bloſſoms of my Sin. — 
* Unhouzzled, unanointed, unanel dd. 
No reckoning made, but ſent to my ou | 


With all my. Imperfections on my Head-: Ws 2 
O horrible, O horrible, moſt korrible! ER 


If thou haſt Nature in thee, bear wn CEE = <þ 1 
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A Couch for Luxury and damned Inceft. 

But howſoever thou dr x this Act, 

Taint not thy Mind, nor let thy Soul deſign 

Againſt thy Mother ought, leave herto Heaven, 

And to thoſe Thorns that in her Boſom lodge, 

To goad and fling her. Fare thee well at once, 
The Gloworm ſhewsthe Morning to be near, 

And 'gins to pale his uneffectual Fire: 


Farewel, remember me. __ [Exet. 


Ham. O all you Hoſt of Heaven! O Earth! whatelie ? 


And ſhall I couple Hell? O fy! hold, hold my Heart, 


And you my Sinews grow not Inſtant old, 
But bear me ftrongly up. Remember thee! | 
Ay, thou poor Ghoſt, while Memory holds a Seat 
In this diſtracted Globe; remember thee | 
Ves, from the Table of my Memory, 
I'll wipe away all trivial fond Records, 
All Re Eilers of Books, all Forms and Preflures paſt, 
That Youth and Obſervation copied there, 
And thy Commandment all alone ſhall live 
Within the Book and Volume of my Brain, 
© Unmix'd with baſer matter; yes by Hauen, wy 
O moſt pernicious Woman | | 
- OVillain, Villain, ſmiling damned Villain; 
My Tables; meet it is I ſhould ſet down, 
That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a Villain; 


At leaſt I'm ſure it may be ſo in Denmark.  [Writing. 


S0 Uncle there you are: Now to 185 Word, 
It is, farewel, remember me; 
J have ſworn' t. 

Hor. avithin. My Lord, my Land: 

Mar. within, Lord Hamlet. 

Hor. avithin, Heaven ſecure. him! 

Ham. So be it 

Hor. within. Illo, ho, ho, my Lord. 

Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy, come boy, come. 

Enter Horatio and FR | 

Mar. How is't, my noble Lord? LES 

Her. What News my Lord wet 

Ham. O wonderful! e „ 
Har. Good my Lord, tell it. Han. 


Sia. Swear, 
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Ham. No, you'll reveal it. | 
Hor. Not I, my Lord. | | | 
Mar. Nor * my Lord. [think it?! 
Ham. How fay you then, would Heart of Man once 

But you'll be ſecret. 

Bot h. As Death, my Lord. 

Ham. There's ne'er a Villain 
Dwelling in all Dexmark, | 
But he's an arrant Knave. [Grave, 

Hor. There needs no Ghoſt, my Lord, come from the 
To tell us this. 

Ham. Why right, you are in the right; 

And ſo without more Cireumſtance at all 

J hold it fit that we ſhake Hands and part's 

You as your Buſineſs and Deſire ſhall point you ; 
For every Man hath Buſineſs and Deſire, 
Such as it is; and for * own poor part, 

I Will go pray. * 

Hor. Theſe are but wild and windy Words, my Lord. 

Ham. I am ſorry they offend you, heartily ; | 
Ves faith, heartily. | 

Hor. There' s no offence, my Lord. 

Ham. Ves b 5 St. Patrick, but there is, Horatio; 
And much offence too: touching this Viſion here, 
It is an honeſt Ghoſt; that let me tell you; 

For your Deſire to know what is between us, 
O' er- maſter't as you may: And now good F riends,., 


As you are Friends, Scholars, and Soldiers, 


Grant me one poor Requeſt. 
Hor. What is't my Lardi ? we will. 
Ham. Never make known what you have ſeen lt | 
Both. My Lord, we will not, | 
Ham. Nay but ſwear't. 
Hor. In faith, my Lord, not I. 
Mar. Nor I, my Lord, in faith. 
Ham. Upon my Sword. | 
Mar. We habe ſworn, my Lord, already. 


Ham. Indeed upon my Sword, indeed. 
[Ge cries ander the Stage. 


Ba | Ham. 
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Ham. Fa, ha, Boy, fay'ſt thou ſo? art thou there, old 
| Troe-penny? | 
Come on, you hear this Fellow i in the . 
Conſent te ſ) ear. 

Hor. Propoſe the Oath, my Lord. 

Ham. Never to ſpeak of this chat you have ſeen, 
Swear by my Sword. |: 

Ghoft, below. Swear. 7 

Ham. Then we'll ſhift our . 
Come hither, hither, Gentlemen, 
And lay your Hands again Ry my Sword: 
Swear by my Sword, 
Never to ſpeak of this that you have heard. 

Gboſt, below. Swear. ſo faſt? 

Ham. Well faid, old Mole, canſt thou work i't Earth 
A worthy Pioneer ! once more remove, good Friends. 

Her. O day and night ! but this is wondrous ſtrange. 
Ham. And therefore as a Stranger give it welcome: 
There are more things in Heaven and Earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in your Philoſophy. But come, 
_ Here, as before, never, ſo help you Mercy. ' © 
(How ſtrange or odd ſoe er I bear my ſelf, 
As I perchance hereafter ſhall think meet, 
Lo put an antick Diſpoſition on, 
That you at ſuch times ſeeing-me; never ſhall - 
With Arms encumbred thus, or Head thus ſhak' d, 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful Phraſe, | 
As well, well, we know, or we could, and if we woule, 
Or there be, or if there might, | 
Or ſuch ambiguous giving out, to note? 5 
That you know ought of me, this yon muſt fwear, 5 
80 Grace and Mercy at your moſt- need belp you. 

Ghoſt. Swear. | 
Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed spirit. 80 Gentlemen, 
With all my Love Ido commend me to you; 
And what ſo poor a Man as Hamlet is 
May do, Yexpreſs his Love and F riendſhip to Nabe 
Shall never fail: let us go in together, 5 
. ill your Fingers on. yu Lips, 1 pray, | ws 
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The time is out of Joint; O curſed Spite, 


That ever I was born to ſet it right! 1 2 
Nay wann, deere | [Excunt, 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


SCENE, Az Apartment in Polouiuss Horſe. 


Enter Polonius, * avith his Man. 


Pal 8 IVE him this Money, and theſe two N ds 
* Rey. I will, my Lord. [ Reynalds. 
pal. You ſhall do marvellous wiſely, good A ary 
32> WM © Before you viſit him, to make Inquiry 
th Of his Behaviour. 
| Key. My Lord, I did intend it. 
Pol. Marry well ſaid, very well ſaid; look you, Sir, 
Inquire me firſt what Darckercare in Paris, 
* And bow, and who, what means, and where they keep, 
What Company, at what Expence: and finding 
* By this encompaſſmient and drift of Queſtion, _ 
That they do know m my Son, come you more near, 
© Then your particular emands will touch it, * 
Take you as twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
As thus, E know his Father, and his Friends. 
And in part him: Do you mark this, Reynalds? 
Key. Ay very well, my Lord. 
F Pol. And in part him, but you may ſay not well; 
a; 6 ' Bat if it be he I mean, he's very wild, . 
Addicted ſo and fo, and there put on him 
What Forgeries you pleaſe; marry none ſo rank 
As may diſhonour him, take heed of that: 
But, Sir, ſuch wanton, wild and uſual Slips 
As are Companions noted, and moſt known 
| © To Youth and Liberty. 
| * Rey. As Gaming, my Lord, 
g Pol. Ay, or drinking, fencing, ſwearing, 
. 5 + if drabbing 3 you may go ſo far. 
| 1 HEM TY Lord, that will difhonour him, : 
. ws | 6 Pol. 


i 
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* © Pol. Faith no, as you may ſeaſon it in the Charge. 
© You muſt not put another Scandal on him, 
© That he is open to Incontinency, | 
That's not my meaning, but breathe hisFaults ſo oui | 
Fhat they may ſeem the Taints of Liberty, | 
© 'Fhe Flaſh and Out-break of a fiery Mind, 
A Savageneſs in unreclaimed Blood 
Of general Afault. 
Rey. But, my good 1 
Pol. Wherefore ſhould you do this? 
_ © Reg. Ay, my Lord, I would know that. 
Hol. Marry, Sir, here's my Drift, 
And 1 believe it is a Fetch of Wit. 
. © You laying theſe flight Sullies on my Son, 
As 'twere a thing a little foil'd th* working. 
Mark you your Party in converſe, he you would ſound, 
* Having ever ſeen in the prenominate Crimes 
* The Youth you breathe of guilty, be afſur'd 
* Hecloſes with you in this Conſequence; _ | 
Good Sir (or ſo) or Friend, or Gentleman, : a 
* According to the Phraſe, or the TOON | ; 
Of Man and Country. 5 © 
* Rey. Very good, my Lord. 
« Pol And! en Sir, e what was 
I about to ſay? | -- 
* By the Maſs I was about to ſay ſametking, : 
Where did I leave? | 
« Rey. At cloſes in the Conſequence. | 
4 Pol. At cloſes in the Conſequence: Ay marty,. 
© He cloſes thus; I know the Gentleman, 
1 faw him yeſterday, or th other day, 
Or then, ar then, with ſuch. or ſuch, "and.; as you oy, 
There was he gaming, thete o 'ertook. in's Rauſe, 
There falling out at Tenzie, or perchanes.. 2 
I faw him enter ſuch a Hauſe of Sale, 
a Videlicet, a Brothel, or ſo forth. See you now, 
© Your Eait of Falſhood tales this Carp of Truth, 
And thus do we of Wiſdom and of 3 1 
With Windlaces, and with Eſſays af Bias 
C . IndireRions * e, out : . . 2 80 
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© So by my former Lecture and Advice 
Shall you my Son: you have me, have you not * ?, 
Rey. My Lord, I have. 
Pol. Good by 5 fare ye well. 
© Rey. Good, my Lo 
g Pol. Obferve his — in your ſelf. 
Rey. I ſhall, my Lord. 
Pol. And let him ply his Mufick. 
Rey. Well, my Lord. [Exit Rey. 
Euter Ophelia. 
Pol.. Faretvel. How now Ophelia, what's the matter? 
Oph. O, my Lord, my Lord! I have been ſo affrighted-- 
Pol. With what? 
Oph. My Lord, as I was reading in my Cloſet, 
Prince Hamlet, * with his Doublet, * all unbrac'd, 


No Hat upon his Head, his Stockings looſe; 


* Ungartred, and down-gyved to his Ancle, 
Pale as his Shirt, his Knees knocking each other, 
And with a Look fo piteous, 
As if he had been ſent from Hell 
To ſpeak of Horrors, thus he comes before me. 
Pol. Mad for thy Love! 
Oph, My ou: I do not know, 
But truly 1 ds fear it. 
Pai. What ſaid ke? 
_ Oph. He took me by the Wrill, and held me hard, 
Then goes he to the length of all his Arm, 
And with his other Hand thus o'er his Brow 
He falls to ſuch peruſal of my Face, 
As he would draw it: long ſtaid he ſo; 
At laſt, a little ſhaking of my Arm, 
And thrice his Mead thus ig a and down, 


Ile rais'd a Sigh fo ye and profound, 


As it did ſeem to er all his Bolk, _ 

And end his Being. 'That done, he lets me 

And with his Head over his Shoulder turn'd, 

He ſeem'd to find his way without his. We 

For out of doors he'went without Aer help, 

And to the lat. bended their Light on me. | 
4:06 x ar + 5 2 go ſeek the King: 


This 
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This is the very Ecſtaſy of Love. | 
* Whoſe violent Property foredoes it ſelf, - 
* And leads the Wi il to deſperate Undertakings, 8 
* As oft as any Paſſion under Heaven | 
That does afflit our Natures. I am forry-; 5 | 
* What ! have you given him any hard words of late? 
Oph. No, my good Lord, but as you did command, 
J did repel his Letters, and deny'd 
Hi Acceſs to me, 
Pol. That hath made him mad : | 
] am ſorry that with better Heed and Judgment 
* I had not quoted him; I fear'd he did but trifle, 
And meant to wrack thee : but beſhirew my Jealouſy, 
It ſeems it is as proper to our Age 
To caſt beyond our ſelves in our Opinions, 
As it is common for the younger ſort | 
* To lack Diſcretion.” Come, gowith me to the King: : 
This muſt be known, which being kept cloſe, might m move 
More grief to _ than ha te to utter ee | 
Came. | I rennt. 


SCENE II. The Palace. 


Enter King, Queen, Roſencraus, and Guildenftern. 


King. Welcome good Roſencraus, and Guil/denſiern ; 
Befides that we did long to ſee you, 
'The need we have to uſe you, did provoke. 
Oar haſty ſending. Something you have heard 
Of Hamlet's Transformation, ſo I call it, 
© Sith nor th? exterior, nor the inward Man 
© Refembles that it was; what it ſhould be, 


More than his Father's Death, * that thus hath put him 


© So much from the underſtanding of himſelf, 
I cannot dream of. I intreat you both, | 
© That being of ſo young days brought up with bim, 
And ſith ſo neighbour'd to his Vouch and Haviour, 
That you vouchſafe your Reſt here in our Court 
Some little time, ſo by your Companies 2 
To draw him on to Pleaſures, and to gather 
so much as from Occaſion you may glean, © - 
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Might, by the Sovereign Power you have ever us, 
Put your dread Pleaſures more into command 


And here give up eur ſelves in the full bent 


| And bring theſe Gentlemen w 
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Whecher ought to us unknown afflicts him thus, 
That lies within our Remedy. 

Queen. Good Gentlemen, he hath much talk'd of you: 
And ſure I am, two Men there are not living 
To whom he more adheres : if it will pleaſe you 
To ſhew us ſo much Gentleneſs and Good will, 
As to employ your Time with us awhile, 
For the Supply and Profit of our Hope, 
Your Viſitation ſhall receive ſuch Thanks 
As fits a King's Remembrance. 

Rof. Both your Majeſties 


Than to intreaty. 
Cuil. But we both 8 


To lay our felves freely at your feet. 
King. Thanks, Roſencraus, and gentle Guilin bern. 
. Thanks Guildenſtern and gentle Reſencraus, 
And I beſeech you inſtantly to viſit 
My too much changed Son: $9 o ſome of you, - 
ere Hamlet is. 
Guil. Heaven make our Preſence and eur Practices 
Pleaſant and helpful to him. 
Queen. Amen. | [Excunt Roſ. & Guil. \ 
Enter Polonius. | 
Pol. Th Ambaſſadors from Norway, my geod Lord, 
Are joyfully return'd. 
_ + King. Thou ſtill haſt been the Father of good News. 
1 1 I, my Lord, I aſſure my good oats. of 
1 hold my Duty as I hold my Soul, 
Both to my God, and to my gracious King: 
And I do think, or elſe this Brain of mine 
Hunts not the Trail of Policy ſo ſure 
As it has uſed to do, that I have found + 
The very Cauſe of Hamlet's Lunacy. - 
King. O ſpeak of that, that I do long to hear. 
Pol. Give firſt admittance to the Ambaſſadors: 


© On . 
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- King. Thy ſelf de grace to them, and bring "oy 2 . 
Ex, Pol. 
+ © He tells me, my dear Gertrude, he hath found 
* The Head and Source of all your Son's Diſtemper. 
| Queen. I doubt it is no other but the main, 
His Father's Death, and our o'er-hafty Marriage. 
. * Enter Polonius and Ambaſſadors. [ Friends: 
© King. Well, we ſhall fift him: welcome my goed 
Say, Volti nau what from our Brocher Norway 7 
Vol. Moſt fair Return of 0 and Deſires: 
© Upon our firſt he ſent out to ſup | 
His Nephew's Levies, whicit to — d 
To be a Preparation gainſt the Pollack, | 
© But better look d into, he truly found 
_ © It was againſt your Highneſs: whereat griev'd 
© 'That fo his Sickneſs, Ape, and Impownce 
* Was falſly borne in Hand, fends out Arreſts: 
On Fartinbras, which he in brief obeys, 
*.' Receives: Rebuke from Norauaꝝ and in ne, 
Makes Vow before his Uncle, never more 
© To give th' Aſſay of Arms againſt your Majeſty ; 
* Whereon old Norevay, overcome with 
Gives him threefcore theuſund Crowns'in annual Fee, 
And his Commiſſion to employ/ thoſe l e 
| *. So:levied: as before againſt the Pollach a 
| With an Intreaty herein ea ah 
4 EFhat it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſs 
| © 'Thro' your Dominions for this Enterprize, 
On ſuch Regards of Safety and Allowarice 
As therein are ſet down, 
* King. It likes us well. 
And at our more conſider'd time we'll read, 
© Anſwer and think upon this Buſineſs : 
Mean time we thank you for your well took Labour, 
Go to your reſt, at Night we'll feaſt together: 
* Moſt welcome home. | Ca Anal. 
Pol. This Buſineſs is well ended. Be 
My Liege and Madam, to expoſtulate 
What Majeſty ſnhould be, what Duty is, | 
Why Day is Day, Night * and Time is Tine: * 
| ere 
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Were nothitig but to waſte Nig ght, Day and Time; - 
Therefore fince Brevity is the Soul of WH, 
And Tediitſnefs the Limbs and outward Flouriſhes, - 
I will be brief; your noble Son is mad, 
Mad call I it; for to define true Madneſs, 
What is't But t6 be nothing elſe but mad ? 
But let that. 

Queen. tote Matter with leſs Art. 

Pol. Madam, 1 ſwear IL. uſe no Art at all. 
That he's mad, tis true; tis true, tis pity ; - AM 
And pity 'tis, tis true: a fooliſh Figure, 
But farewel it, for I will uſe no Art. 


Mad let us grant him then; and now remain; 
That we fund out the Cauſe of this Effect, 


Or rather ſay. the Cauſe of this Defe&, 

For this Effect defectiye comes by Cauſe: q 

Thus it remains, and the Remainder thus. Conſider; . 

I have a-Daughter, and while ſhe is mine, : 

Who in her Daty and Obedience, mark, 

Hath given me this: Now gather and ſurmiſe. Reads. 
To the Celeſtial and my Soul's Idol, the moſt beautified 

Ophelia: That's an ill Phraſe, a vile Phraſe; beautiſi ed 

is a vile Phraſe: but you ſhall hear thus in ber 


| #xcelltnt awhite B ofam, Theſe, &c. 


Seen. Came this from Hamlet to her? 
Pol. Good Madam, ſtay a while, I will be faithful. 
Doubt that the Stars are Fire, | 
Doubt that the Sun doth move. | 
Doubt Truth to be a Har, 5 
But never doubt I loue. | 3 
© dear Opllelia, I am ill at theſe. Numbers, I have” © 
not - to reckon my Groens ; but that I love thee beſt, 
O mo 1. Of believe is: Adieu, Thize evermore, moſt dear 
Lady, It this Machine is to him, Hamlet. 
'This in Obedience hath my Daughter ſhewn me, 


And more concerning. his Solicitings, 


As they fell out by Time, by Means, and Place 


All given to mine Ear. 
King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd' his Love? 


ob What do you' think of me? 
King“ 
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King. As of a Man faithful. and honourable. 


Fol I would fain prove ſo; but what might.you think; 


© When J had ſeen this hot Love on the wing ? - - 
A I perceiv'd it (I muſt tell you that) 
Before my Daughter told me; what might you 
Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here think, 

If I had ptaid the Desk or Table-book, 

*-Or given my Heart a winking, mute and dumb, 
Or look'd..upon . this Love with idle ſight, 


What might you think? No, I went round to work, 


And my young Miſtreſs thus I charg'd: 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince above thy. Sphere, | 

This mult not be; and then I Precepts gave her, 
That ſhe ſhould lock her felf from his Reſort, 
AIlmit no Meſſengers, receive no Tokens. 

Which done, ſhe took the Fruits of my Advice; | 
And he repell'd, a ſhort Tale to make, 2 
Fell into a Sadneſs, then into a Faſt, 

FThence to- 1 then into a Weakneſe, 5 
Thence to a n and by this Declenſion, 
Into the Madn wherein he now raves,. 

And all we mourn for. | 
King. Do you thinlæ tis this? | 
Queen. It may be very likely. that) 


Pol, Hath there been ſuch a time (I would fain know 


That I have poſitively faid tis. ſo, 
When it prov'd otherwiſe? * 

King. Not that I know. 

Pol. Take this from this; if this be 1 
If Circumſtances iead me, I will find | 
Where Truth is hid, tho' it were hid . 

Within the Center. | 
2 How may we try it farther ? | 
Pol., Sometimes he walks four. hours together - 
Here in the Lobby.- | 
Qiucen. So he does indeed. 

Pol. At ſuch a time I'll looſe my Dau * to him, 
80 pleaſe your Majeſty to hide your ſel 
Brhind the Arras then: 

* Encounter; if he love her nete. 
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And be not from his Reaſon fal'n thereon, . 
Let me be no Aſſiſtant for a State, 
But keep a Farm and Carters. Z 
rg. We will try it. | 
| Euter Hamlet reading. | 
Queen. But look where ſadly the poor Wreteh comes 


reading. 
Pel. Away, I do beſeech you both away. 
[Exeunt Ring and Queen. 


Tl! bir hich preſently, * O give me leave. 


How does my good Lord Hamlet? 
Han. Well, God o' Mercy. 
Pal. Do you know me, my Lord? 
Ham. Excellent well, you are a F immepger. 
- Pol. Not I, my Lord. 
Ham. Then I would. you were ſo honeft a Man. 
Pol. Heneſt, my Lord. 
Ham. Ay, Sir, to be honeſt. as this World goes, - 
Is to be one Man pickt ent of ten thouſand: 
Pol. That is very true, my Lord. 
Ham. For if the Sun breed Maggots in a dead Dog, 


being a good killing Carrion — Have you a Daughter ? 


Pol. I have, my Lord. 
Ham. Let her not walk ith' Ban; Co ion is a 
Bleffing, bat not as your Daughter may concars, Friend 
look to t. 
5 Hew fay you by that? Still har ing on my ; 
Ls 3 yet he knew [ Lide. ] me not at firſt. but ſaid .. 
a Fifkmonger ; he is far gone: and truly i in my 
ike I ſuffer d much extremity for Love, very near this. 
I'll ſpeak to him again: What do you read, my Lord? 
Ham. Words, words, words. ä 
Pol. What is the 5 my Lord?” 
Ham. Between who? 
Pol. I mean the matter that you read, my Lord? 
Ham. Slanders, Sir; for the Satyrical Rogue ſays here, 
that old Men have grey Beards, that their Faces are wrink- 
led, their Eyes purgingthick Amber, and Plumbtree Gum, 
and that they have à plentiful lack of Wit, together 
8 moſt weak Hams ; all which, Sir, tho* I moſt 15. 
tently 
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* pily be deliver'd of, I will leave 51 
trive the means of mesting between him and my 
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tently believe, ver F Hold ir not Honeſty to have it thus 
y yer ly 


ſet down; for you your ſelf, Sir, grow old, as 1 
am, if like a Crab you could go backward. 

Pol. Tho' this be Madneſs, yet there is Method in't: 
Will you walk out of the Air, my Lord? 

Ham. Tnto my Grave. : 

Pol. Marry, that's out of the Air indeed: how: preg- 


nant his Replies are! 4 Kappinefs that often Madneſs 


Kits on; wich Reaſon and — . = by hap- 
m and ſuddenly con- 


Daughter.“ My Lord, I will take my leave of you. 
Ham. You cannot take from me any thing that I will 
more willingly part withal, except my Life. 
Pol. Fare you well, my Lord. 
Ham. Theſe tedious old Fools. | 
Enter Guildenſtern an Rofencraus 
Pol. Feu go ſeck the Lord Hamler, there he is. Eis. 
Rof. Save you, Sir. „ 
SGuil. My honoured Lord. | 
1 3 
Ham. My excellent good Friends f how doft chou Gui. 


denftern? Ah Ro/encraus, good Lads f how do you both? 


Ro. As the indifferent Children of the Earth. 


© Guil. Happy in that we are not over happy 3 on- 


s Fortune's Cap we are not the very Button. 
© Ham. Nor the Soles of her Shov. 
_ © Guil. Neither, my Bord. 
DB Ham. 5 
* middle of her Favour. ; 
_ © Guil. Faith, in her Privates Wwe. 
Han. In the ſecret parts of Fortune; Oh moſt true 
ſhe is a Strumpet, Well, what News? 1 
Ref. None, my Lord, but that the World's grown honeſt. 
Ham. Then is Doomſday near; fure your News is 
not true. © Let me queſtion more in particular: Wat 


_ * kave youy my good Friends,  deſerv'd at the Bands of 
MM on, that ſhe ſends you to Priſon Hither ? 
© Gil. A 


Ea Priſon, my Lord? 
Ham. Denmay#'s a Priſon. 


'# Rof. Then is the World one. Ham, 


Then you live about her walter er in the 


fart 
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Ham. A goodly one, in which there are many Con- 
«© fines, Wards and Ungrons; Denmark being one o'th' 


„ worſt, 


* Ro/. We think not ſo, my Lord. 

Ham Why then 'tis none to you ; for there is no- 
ching either good or bad, but thinking makes it ſo: 
* To me it is a Priſon. 

© Rof. Why then your Ambition makes it one: Tis 


toe narrow for your Mind. 


© Ham. O God! F eonid be bound in a Nut. ſfreff 


and count myſelf a King of infinite fpace; were it not 
that ] have bad Dreams. 
Euil. Which Dreams indeed are Ambition ; for the 
very Subſtance of the Ambitious is nfeerly the I 


oa Dream. 
Ham. & Dream it felf is but a Shadowy. 


Ne, Truly, and Fhold Ambiriom of fo airy and light 


© 4 Quality, that it i& but 4 Aradew's Shadow. 

Ham. Then are our Beggars Bodies, and our Mo- 
* narels and out · ſtrere Wd! Heroes, the Beggars Shadows. 
Salt we to tk Court? for by my fey I cannot reaſbn. | 


© Both. Well wait 
Han. No ſuch —_—_ Tl not fort you with the 


* reſt of my Servants; for to-ſpeaitts- you Rke an hogeſf 


Man, I m moſt dread fully arternded. 4 Bur in the bearer 


way of Friendſhip, what makes you at Fh? 
Ref. To viſit you, my Lord, no other Occaſion. 
Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in Thanks, 
bur thank you: © and fure; dear Friends, my Thanks 
* are teo dear of a half penny. Were you not ſent for? Ts 
it your own orgs. Fs it a free Viſerion ? Come, 
come, deal juftly with me; nay ſpeak. 
Gail. What Would we fry, my Lord? 
Ham. Any thing, but to the purpoſe you were ſent 
for; ; there is a Kind of Confeſſion in your Looks, which 


your Modeſties have not craft enough to colour, [ know 


the good King and Queen have ſent for you. 
Rof. To 55 end, my Lord? 
Ham. Nay, chat you muſt teach me: But let me con- 
jure you, VIM the Rights of dar Fellowſhip, by the Con: 
ſonancy 


5 
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ſonancy of our Youth, by the Obligation of our Love, 

and by what more dear, a better Propoſer could charge 

you Withal, be even and direct with me, whether you 

were ſent fer or no. 7 | 
Re. What ſay you? | 
Hem. Nay then I have an eye of you; if you love 

me, hold not off. Y 
Guil. My Lord, we were ſent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why, ſo ſhall my Anticipaticn 
prevent your Diſcovery, and your Secrecy to the King and 
Queen moult no Feather: I have of late, but wherefore 
I know not, loſt all my Mirth, forgone all Cuſtom of 
Exerciſe, © and indeed it goes fo heavily with my Diſpo- 
*fition;” that this goodly Frame, the Earth, ſeems to me 
a ſteril Promontory : This moſt excellent Canopy the Air; 
this brave o'er-hang'd Firmament, this majeſtical Roof 
fretted with golden Fire, why it appears nothing to me 
but a foul and peſtilent Congregation ef Vapeurs. What 
a. piecs of Work is Man! how noble in Reaſon! how 
infinite in Faculties! in Form and Moving how expreſs 
and admirable! in Action how like an Angel! in Appre- 
henſion how like a God! the Beauty of the World, the 


Paragon of Animals! And yet to me what is this Quin- 


teſſence of Duſt? . Man delights not me, nor Woman 
neither, tho' by your ſmiling you ſeem to ſay ſo. | 
_ Ro/. My Lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my Thoughts. 


Ham. Why did you laugh then, when I ſaid Man de- 


hghts not me? 


Ro/. Toe think, my Lord, if you delight not in Man, 
what Lenten Entertainment the Players ſhall receive from 


you: We met them on the way, and hither are they 
coming to offer you Service. 5 
Ham. He that plays the King ſhall be welcome, his 


Majeſty fhall have Tribute of me, the adventrous Knight 
mall uſe his Feil and Target, te Lover ſhall not figh + 
gratis, the humorous Man ſhall end his part in peace, and 


the Lady fhall fpeak her Mind freely, or the blank Venſe 
fhall halt fort. What Players are they? | 


Rof. Even thoſe you were wont to take ſuch delight 


in, the Tragedians of the City 


— 
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Han. How chances it they travel? their Refidence 
beth in Reputation and Profit was better both ways. 

Ro/. I think their Inhibition comes by the means of the 
late Innovation. | 1 8 | | 5 

Ham. Do they hold the ſame Eſtimation they did when 
I was in the City? Are they ſo follow'd ? | 

Ro/. No indeed they are not. 

Ham. How comes it? do they grow raſty ? 

* Roſ Nay, their Endeavour keeps in the wonted pace; 
© but there is, Sir, an Airy of Children, little Vaſes, that 
* cry out on the top of Queſtion, and are moſt tyran- 
* nically clap'd for't : theſe are now the Faſhion, and ſo 
* be-rattle the common Stages (ſo they call them) that 
many wearing Rapiers, are afraid of Gooſe-Quills, and 
* dare ſcarce come thither. | 

Ham. What, are they Children? Who maintains em? 
How are they eſcorted? will they purſue the Quality no 
longer than they can fing? Will they not ſay afterwards 
© if they ſhould grow themſelves to common Players, as 
* it is moſt like, if their means are no better, their Writ- 
ers do them wrong to make them exclaim againſt 
their own Succeſſion? ha 8 — 

.* Rof. Faith, there has been much to do on both ſides; 
and the Nation holds it no Sin to tarre them on to 
Controverſy. There was for a while no Money bid for 
Argument, unleſs the Peet and the Player went to Cuffs 
in the Queſtion. SEN „ 

* Ham. Is't poſſible? | | 

© Gail, Oh there has been much throwing about of 
Brains! | | | 
Ham. Do the Boys carry it away? 5 85 

© Rof. Ay, that they do, my Lord, Hercules and his 
* Load too. N 8 

Ham. It is not very ſtrange; for my Uncle is King of 
Denmark, and thoſe that would make Mouths at him 
while my Father lived, now give twenty, forty, fifty, nay 
a hundred Ducats apiece for his Picture in little: there is 
ſomething in this more than natural, if Philoſophy could 
find it out. | = [Flourifo, 
Cuil. There are the Players ? | 


Nam. 
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Hem. Gentlemen, you are welcome to EKnoor ; 5 your 
hands: come then, th' Appurtenance of Welcome 1s 
Faſhion and Ceremony : * let me comply- with you in 
© this Garb, leſt my Extent to the Players, which I tell 

* u muſt ſhew fairly outwards, ſhould more appear like 
ntertainment than yours; you are welcome: but my 
Uncle Father and Aunt- Mother are deceiv'd. 
Gail. In what, my dear Lord ? 


Ham. I am but mad North · North-Weſt; When the 
Wind is Southerly, T know a Hawk from a Hand-ſaw. 


Enter Polonius. 
Pol. Well be with you, Gentlemen. 


Ham. Hark you, Guildenffern and Roſencraus ; that 


e that you ſee there is not yet out of his ſwad - 
ing Clouts. 

Rof. Haply he is the ſecond time come to them, for 
they fay an old Man is twice a Child. 
Ham. I propheſy that he comes to tell me of the Play- 
ers 3. mark it: you ſay right, Sir, a Monday morning 
'twas then indeed. 

Pol. My Lord, I have news to tell you. 


Ham. My Lord, I have news to tell you; when Re/ 


cius was an Actor in Ram.... 
Pal. The Actors are come. hither, my Lend. 
Hat. Buz, buz. 
Pol. Upon mine Honour. 
Ham. Then came each Actor on his 4 — | 
Pol. The beſt Actors in the World, either for Tragedy, 
Comedy, Hiſtory, Paſtoral, Paſtorsl-Comical, Hiltorical- 
Paſtoral ; * Scene in or Poem unlimited: See. 
ca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus doo light for the Law 
of Wit and the mag + 'Thefe are the only Men. 


Han. O Jeptba, udge of T/raz!, what a Treacare | 
had thoa ! 


Pol. What a Treaſure had he, my Lord? 
Ham Why one fair Daughter, and no mare; the which 


be loved paſting well 


Pot. Still on Daughter. [Afias. 
Aan Am Tha i'th' right, old e 7 


s Pit. 
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« Pol. If you call me Feptha, my Lord, I have a 
« Daughter that I love "= well. « 

Ham. Nay that follows nat. 

Pol. Nay, what follows then, my Lord. | 

Ham. Why as by lot God wot, and then you know it 
came to paſs as moſt like it was: The fiſt Row ofthe 
Rubrick will new you more, for look where my Abrigd- 
„ Enter Players. | | 
Ham. © You are welcome Maſters, welcome all. Lam 


glad to ſee thee well; welcome good Friends. Oh my 


old Friend! why thy Face is valanc'd fince I faw thee 
laſt, cam*it thou to beard me in Denmark? What my 
young Lady and Miftreſs ! marry your Ladyſhip is grown 
nearer to Heaven than when I ſaw you laſt by the Alti- 
tude of a Chopin; I wiſh your Voice, like a piece of 
uncurrent Gold, be not crack d within the Ring. Maſters, 
you are all welcome, we'll een to't like friendly Falca- 
ners, fly at any thing we ſee, we'll have a Speech ſtraight;. 


come give us a Tate of your Quality, come, a paſfonate 


Speech. fs | 
Players. What Speech, my good Lord? 
Ham. I heardthee ſpeak me a Speech once, but it was 
never acted, or if it was, not above once, for the Play L 
remember pleas'd not the Million, twas Caviare to the 
Multitude; but it was as I receiv'd it and ethers, whoſe 
* Judgments in ſuch matters cried in the top of mine, 
* an excellent Play, well digeſted in the. Scenes, ſet 
* down with as much. Modeſty as Cunning. I remember. 
one ſaid there} were no Salt in the Lines to make the 
matter ſavoury, nor no matter in the Phraſe that might 
indite the Author of Aſtection, but call'd it an honeſt 
Method, as whalſom as ſweet, and by very much more 
* handſom than fine. One Speech in't I chiefly loved, 
'twas Aneas's talk to Dido, and. thereabout of it eſpa- 


_ cially where he ſpeaks. of Priam's Slaughter; if it live 


in your Memary, begin at this Line, let me ſee, let me 


ſee——— The rugged Pyrrhus like the Hircanian Heaſt: 


Beaft, no, that's not it, yet it begins with Pyrrlas. 
The rugged Pyrrhus, he whoſe ſable Arms, * 5 
1 hs 
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Black as his Purpoſe did the N ight reſemble, _ 
When he lay couched in th' ominous Horſe, "bg 

* Hath now his Beard and black Complexion ſmear'd 
With Heraldry more diſmal ; head to foot 
Now he is total Gules ; horribly trick d | 
With Blood of Fathers, Mothers, Daughters, Sons, 

© Bak'd and impaſted in the parching Fire, 
That lend a tyrannous and a damned Light : 
* To their Lord's Murder; roafted in Wrath and Fire, 
* Andthuso'er-ciſed with coagulate Gore, | 
With Eyes like Carbuncles, the helliſh Pyrrhus 
Old Grandfire Priam ſeeks. © | 

Pol. My Lord, well ſpoken, with good 9 and 
good Diſcretion. 

Ham. So proceed you. 

Play. Anon he finds him. 5 | 
Striking too ſhort at Greeks, his antique Sword 
Rebellious to his Arm, lies where it falls, | 
Repugnant to command ; unequal match'd 
Pyrrbus at Priam drives, in Rage ſtrikes wide; 

But with the whiff and wind of his fell Sword, en! 
'Th' unnerv'd Father falls. © Then ſenſeleſs Liu, 
geeming to feel this Blow, with — top 
© Stoops to, his Baſe, and with a hideous Craſn 
Takes Priſoner: Pyrrbur Ear: For lo his Sword, 
© Which was declining on the milky Head 

Of Reverend Priam, ſeem'd i'thi=Air to ſtick ;- 

So as a painted Tyrant Pyrrbus ſtood, | 
And like a Neutral to his Will and Matter 
Did nothing. | 
But as we often "2 8 Gt Storm, 
A Silence in the Heavens, the Rack flands ill, 
The bold Wind ſpeechleſs, and the Orb below 
As huſh as Death; anon the dreadful Thunder 

om rend the Region: So after Pyrrbu, pauſe, 

A rouſed Vengeance ſets him new awork, 

And never did the Cyclops Hammers fall _ 

On Mars his Armour, forg'd for proof etern 
With leſs Remorſe than CITY: vas,” * 

_ falls an Priam 
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Out, thou Strumpet Fertune! All you Gods 
In general Synod take away her Power, 
Break all the Spokes and Fellies frem her Wheel, 
And bowl the round Nave down the Hill of Heaven 
As low as to the Fiends. 

Pol. This is too long. 

Ham. It ſhall to the Barber's with your Beard: pr'ythee 
fay on, he's for a Jig, or a Tale of Bawdry, or he ſleeps. 
* on, come to Hecuba. 

Play. But who alas, had ſeen the mobled . ? 

Ham. The mobled Queen: | 

Pol. That's good. 

Play. Run bare-foot up and down, a the 

Flames; with biſſon Rheum _ 
A Clout upon that Head 
Where late the Diadem ſtood, and for a Robe, 
* About her lank, and all o'er-teemed -Loins, 
A Blanket in th' Alarm of Fear caught up. 
ny this had ſeen with Tongue in Venom ſteep'd, 
ainſt Fortune's State would Treaſon have pronounc'd : 
© But if the Gods themſelves did fee her then, 
When ſhe ſaw Pyrrhus make malicious Sport, 
In mincing with his Sword her Husband's Limbs, | 
© The inſtant Burſt of Clamour that ſhe made, 
* Unleſs Things mortal move them not at all, 
Would have made milch che burning Eyes of Heav'n, 


And Paſſion in the Gods. 


Pol. Look where he has not turn'd his Colour, and has 
Tears in his Eyes. Pr'ythee no more. 
Ham. 'Tis well, I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt of this 


ſoon. Good my Lord, will you ſee the Players well be- 


tawed ? do you hear? let them be well uſed, for they are 


the Abſtract and brief Chronicles of the "Time: After 


your Death, you were better bave a bad Epitaph, than 
their ill Report while you live. | 
Pol. My Eh ord, will uſe them according to their Deſert. 
Ham. Much better ; uſe every Man, Sir, according te 
his Deſert, and who ſhall ſcape whipping? Uſe them af 
ter your own Honour and Dignity ; the leſs they daſarve, 


the more Merit js in your Bounty. Take them in. 


9 Come, Sire | Ham. 


45 Hamttr, Prince of Denmark. 
Ham. Follow him, Friends; we'll have a Play ts mor- 
row. Doſt thou hear me, old Friend? Can you play 


the Murder of Gonzago 2 
Play. Ay, my Lord. 


Ham. We'll have it to morrow night: you could for 


need ſtudy a Speech of ſome dozen Lines, which I would 
ſet down and inſert in it, coulc you not? 


Play. Ay, my Lord. | 
Ham. Very well; follow thatLord; and look u mock 
him not. My good Friends, Pl leave you Night; 


you are welcome to E Anobr. c 
Ra. Farewel, my Lord. * Eæeunt all but Hamlet. 
Ham. © I ſo, Good by t' 

0 what a Wretch and 9 slave am I! 

Is it not monſtrous that this Player here, 
But in a Fiction, in a Dream of Paſhen,- 

Could force his Sout ſo to his owry Conceit, 

That from hier working all his Viſage warm'd, 
Tears in his Eyes, Diſtraction in's Aſpect, 

A brolcen Voice, and His whole Function ſuiting 
With Forms to his Conceit, and all for . 
For Hecuba ? 

What's Hecuba to him, - or he to Hecuba. 

That he ſhould weep for her? What would he 4, 
Had he the Motive, and that Ground for Paſſion 
That I have? he would © drown the Stage with Tears, 
* And cleave the general Ear with horrid: Speech, 
Make mad the Guilty, and appall the Free, 
Confound 7 Ignorant, and amaze indeed 

The very Faculties of Eyes and Ears: => 5 
2 gell A an Raſcal, * tae 

Like Fohn-u-dreams, unpregnant of my Cauſe, 

And can ſay nothing; no nor for a King, 
Upon whoſe Property and moſt dear Li 
A damn'd Defeat was made: Am I Coward? 

© 'Who calls me Villain, breaks'my*Pate a-croſs, 

© Plucks'off my Beard, and blows it in my Face; 

Twekes me by the Noſe, gives me the Lye th Throat 

As deep as to the Lungs. Whio does me 5 85 £29 

c Ha! Why ſhould I it, for it cannot be. 


But 
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But IL am Pigeon-liver'd and lack Gaul ov 
To make Oppreſſion bitter, or ere this 

I ſhould have fatted all the Region Kites 
With this Slave's Offal. Bloody, bawdy Villain! 
Remorſeleſs, treacherous, leacherous, kindleſs Villain! 
Why what an Aſs am I? This is moſt brave, 

That I, the Son of a dear Father murder d, 
Prompted to my Revenge by Heaven and Hell, 

* Muft, like a Whore, unpatk my Heart with Words, 
And fall a curſing like a very Drab, a Scullion ; fy upon't! 
About my Brain: hum.” I have heard {foh ! 
That guilty Creatures ſitting at a Play, | 
Have by the very Cunning of the Scene 

Been ſtruck ſo to the Soul, that preſently 

They have proclaim'd their Malefactions: 

For Murder, tho? it have no Tongue, will ſpeak 

With moſt miraculous Organ.” III have theſe Players]. 
Play ſomething like the Murder of my Father, 

Before my Uncle; I'll obſerve his Looks, 

' tent him to the quick; if he look pale, 

know my Courſe. . The Spirit that I have ſeen 

May be a Devil, and the Devil may have power 

To aſſume a 323 Shape; yea and perhaps 

* Out of my Weakneſs.and my Melancholy, | 

As he is very potent with ſuch Spirits, Y 
* Abujes me to damn me. I'll have Grounds | 1 
More relative than this; the Play's the thing, | 
Wherein I'll catch the Conſcience of the King. [ Exit. 
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E NE I. 
nter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſencraus, 
OQuildenſtern, Gentlemen; and Guards. LH 
King. A N D can you by n&Drift of Conference 
| Get from him, why he puts on this Conſuſion, 
at' Grating ſo harſhly all his days of Quiet * 
Wich turbulent and dangerous -Lunacy? No 
ut | . | 


£$ HaAuLE r, Prince of - Denmark. 
Ro/: He does confeſs he feels himſelf diſtracted, 
But from what Cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. 
© Gail. Nor do we find him ferward to be ſounded, 


© Bat with a crafty Madneſs keeps aloof, 
When we would bring him on to ſome Confeſſion 


© Of his true State. 


Queen. Did he receive you well? 

_ Ref. Moft civilly. 

Gail. But with much forcing of his Diſpoſition. 
Ro/. Unapt to queſtion ; but of our Demands 


Moſt free in his Reply. 
geen. Did you invite him to any Paſtime ? 


| * Rof. Madam, it fo fell out that certain Players 
We v'ertook on the way ; of theſe we told him, 


And there did ſeem in him a kind of Joy 
To hear of it: they're here about the Court, 


And as I think they have already order 


This Ni ight to play before him, 
Pol. Tis moſt true, | 

And he beſeeched me to intreat your Majeſtic 

To hear and Tee the matter. 5 
King. With all my Heart, | 


And it deth much content me 


Te hear him ſo inclin'd : 


Good Gentlemen, give him a further rage, 


And u 33 to theſe Delights. 
Raſ. We ſhall, my Lord. [Exeunt Roſ. & Gull 
. King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too, . . 

For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither, HO 


That he as twere by accident may meet 
. Ophelia here; her Father and my felf 
Will fo beſtow our ſelves, that Going and unſeen, 


We may of their Encounter Judge, 
And gather by him as he is behav'd, 


If it be the Affliction of Lore or no, 


That thus he fuffers for. 
Queen. I ſhall obey Wu: 
And for my part, Opbelts, I do with 


Flat your good Beauties be the happy Cauſe 5 
f — Wildneſs ; fo ſhall I hope your Virtues 


Wil 


Jul. 
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Will bring him te his wonted way again, | 
To both .your--Honowrs. [Exit Queen. 
Oph. Madam, I wiſh it may. | 
Pol. Ophelia, walk you here whilſt we 
{If fo your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe) retire conceal'd : 
Read on this Book, | * 
That ſhew of ſuch an Exerciſe may colour 
© Your Lonelineſs. We are oft to blame in this, 
© Tis too thuch.prov'd, that with Devotion's Viſage, 
And pieus Action, we do ſugar o'er . 
© The Devil himſelf. | 
King. O tis too true: 


Ho ſmart a Laſh that Speech doth give my Conſcience! 


The Harlot's Cheek beautified with plaſtring Art, 
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it, 
Than is my Deed to my molt painted Word:: 
O heavy Burden! | 1 | 
Pol. J hear him coming, retire my Lord. T 

SO [I TExciint King and Pd. 

| Enter Hamlet. 
Ham. To be or not to be, that is the Queſtien; 

Whether 'tis'nobler in the Mind to ſuffer 
The Slings and Arrows of outrageous Fortune, 
Or to take Arms againſt a Sea of Troubles, 
And by oppoſing end them: To die to fleep 
No more; and by a Sleep to ſay we end | 
The Heart-ach, and the thouſand natural Shoeks 
That Fleſh is Heir to; 'tis a Conſummation 
Devoutly to be wiſh'd, to die to ſteep j —— 
To fleep perchance to dream; ay there's the Rubs 
For in that Sleep of Death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal Coil, | 
Muſt .give us pauſe, there's the Reſpect 
That makes Calamity of ſo long Life: 3 
For who would bear the Whips and Scorns of Time, 
Th Oppreſſor's Wrong, the proud Man's Contumely, 


The Pangs of deſpisd Love, the Law's Delay, 


The Inſolence of Office, and the Spurns 
That patient Merit of th' Unworthy takes, : 
When he himſelf might his an male * 


— 


With a bare Bodkin? Who would Fardels bear, 
To groan and ſweat under a weary Life? 
But that the Dread of ſomething after Death, 
The undiſcover'd Country, from whoſe Bourn 
No Traveller returns, puzzles the Will, 
And makes us rather bear thoſe Ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of. 
'Thus' Conſcience does make Cowards of us all 
And thus the healthful Face of Refolution: - 
Is ſicklied o'er with the pale Caft of Thought, 
And Enterprizes of great pith and moment 
With this regard their currents turn away, | 
And lofe the Name of Action. Soft you now, | 
The fair Opbelia, Nymph, in thy Oe + 
Be all my Sins remembred. 
Opb. Good my Lord, how do ye? | 
Ham, I humbl thank you, well. © | 
'Oph. My Lord, I have Remembrances of * 
That I have long to re-deliver, . | 
N you now receive them. 5 he 
Ham. No, net I, I never gave yl 2 
Ob. My honour'd Lord, you know IT well n 
And with them words of ſo fweet Brea 
As made theſe things more rich: That Perfumb l. b. 
"Take theſe again; for to the noble Mind 
ich Gifts wax poor, when Givers prove unkind. 
| There, my Lord. 
| Ham. Ha, ha, are week honeſt? | 
=. Opb. My Lord. 
Ham. Are you fair? 
'Oph. What means your Lordſhip? | e 
Ham. That if you be boneſt and fair, you ſhould ad- 
mit no Diſcourſe to your Beauty. 
Opb. Could Beauty, my Lord, have better Commerce 
than with Honeſty ? 

4 Hem, Ay truly, for the Power of Beauty will ſaoner 
transform Honeſty from what it is to a Bawd, than. the 
Force of Honeſty can tranſlate Beauty to his Likeneſs: 
chis was ſometime a Paradox, but now the Fane gives KM 7 
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Oph. Indeed, my Lord, you made me believe ſo. 

Ham. You ſhould not have believ'd me, for Virtue 
cannot ſo. inoculate our old ſtock, but we ſhall reliſh of 
it: I lov'd you not. 7 

Oph. I was the more deceiv'd. 

Ham. Get thee to a Nunnery, why wouldſt tkou be a 
Breeder of Sinners? I am my ſelf indifferent honeſt, but 
yet I could accuſe me of ſuch things, that it were better 
my Mother had not bore me. I am very proud, revenge- 
ful, ambitious, with more Offences at my beck than I 
have Thoughts to put them in, Imagination to give them 
ſhape, or Time to act them in: What ſhould ſueh Fel- 
lows as I do crawling between Earth and Heaven? We 
are arrant Knaves, believe none of us; go thy ways te 
a Nunnery. Where's your Father? | 

Oph. At home, my Lord. f 

Ham. Let the Doors be ſhut upon him 
That he may play the' fool no-where but in's own Houſe : 

Oph. O help him, you ſweet Heavens 

Ham. If thou doſt marry, Þll give thee this Plague for 
thy Dowry ; Be thou as chaſte as Ice, as pure as Snow, 
thou ſhalt not ſcape Calumny; get thee to a Nannery : 
Or, if thou wilt needs marry, marry a Fool, for wiſe 
Men know well enough what Monſters you make ef 
them: To a Nunnery go, and quickly too. Farewel. 

Oph. Heavenly Powers, reſtore him | 
Ham. I have heard of your Paintings well enough: 
Nature hath given you one Face, and you make your 
ſelves another ; you jig and amble, and you liſp, you 
nick name Heaven's Creatures, and make your Wanton- 
neſs your Ignorance; go to, I'll no more on't, it hath 
made me mad: I ſay we will have no more Marriages, 


thoſe that are married already, all but one ſnhall live, the 


reſt ſhall keep as they are. To a Nunnery go. [ Eæit. 
Opb. O what a noble Mind is here o'erthrown'! n 
The Courtier's, Soldier's, Scholar's Eye, Tongue, Sword, 
The Expectation and Roſe of the fair Statececg 
The Glaſs of Faſhion, and the Mould of Form, 
The obſerv'd of all Obſervers, quite, quite dowu, ; 
And I of Ladies moſt deject and wretched, , 
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* 'That ſuck'd the Honey of his Muſick-Vews.; 
Ne ſee that noble and moſt ſavereign Reaſon, 
Like ſweet. Bells jangled out of tune and harſh, 
* Thatunmatch'd Form and Feature of blown Youth 
* Blaſted with Extaſy.' O woe is me! 
9 7 have ſeen what I have ſeen, ſeeing what I ſee ! lers. 
; Enter King and Polonius. 
| King Love ] his Affections do not / that way tend; 
For a2 2 he ſpake, tho it lack Form a little, 
Was not like Madneſs; there's ſomething in his Soul, 
Ober which his Melancholy-ſits.on broed, 
And I do doubt the Hatch and the Diſcloſe 
Will be ſome danger, which to prevent ; 
© I have. a quick Determination 
Thus ſet down: He ſhall with ſpeed to Babe, 
For the Demand of our neglected Tribute. 
Haply the Seas and. Countries different 
With variable Objects, ſhall expel 
"This ſomething ſettled Matter in his Heart, 
Whereon his Brain's ſtill beating, 
Puts him thus from Faſhion of himſelf; 
What think you on't? | 
. | Enter Ophelia. 
Fuel It ſhall do well: | 
2 But yet do believe the Origin and Commencement of . 
Sprung from neglected Love.“ How now, + e 
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet ſaid, - 
We heard it-all. My Lord, do as you pleaſe, 
| But if you hold it 25 after. the Play, 
Let his Queen Mother alone intreat him T 
| To ſhew his Grief ,-let her be round with 3 
And I'll be placd (ſo pleaſe you) in the Ear 
Qf all their Conference: if ſhe find him not, | 
Je Eng/and ſend him, or confine him _ ha; > 
Your Wiſdam beſt ſhall think. 6 8 
- King. It ſhall be ſo, 
Madnehs in great ones [muſt not unwatch'd go. Fr xtunt. 
Enter Hamlet and three of the Player. 
Ham. Speak the Speech I pray you as I pronounc'd it 
0 e from the - — if you month 
©: 2 it, 
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it, as many of our Players do, I had as lief the Town- 
Crier ſpoke my Lines: nor do not ſaw the Air too much 
with your hand thus, but uſe all gently ; for in the very 
torrent Tempeſt, and, as I may ſay, Whirlwind of Paſ- 
ſion, you muſt acquire and beget a Femperance that may 
give it Smoothneſs. Oh, it offends me to the Soul, to 
hear a robuſtious Periwig-pated Fellow tear a Paſſion to 
very Rags, to ſplit the Ears of the Groundlings, whe for 
the moſt part are capable of nothing but inexplicable 
dumb Shews and Noiſe: I would have ſuch a Fellow 
whipp'd for o'er-doing Ter magant; it out Herods Herod, 
pray you avoid it. FLOOR | | 
Play. I warrant your Honour. 92 ; 
Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own Diſ- 
eretion be your Tutor; ſuit the Action to the Word, the 
Word to the Action, with this ſpecial Obſervance, that 
ou O er- ſtep not the Medeſty ef Nature; for any thing 
o'er-dene, is from the Purpoſe of Playing, whoſe end 
both at firſt and now, was and is to held as twere the 
Mirror up to Nature, to ſhew Virtue her Feature, Scorn- 
her own Image, and the very Age and Body of the Time 
his Form and Preſſure. Now this over done, or come 
tardy off, tho it make the unskilful laugh, cannot but 
make the judieious grieve: the Cenſure of which one muſt 
in your Allowance o erweigh a whole Theatre of others. 
O there be Players that I have ſeen play, and heard 
others praiſe, and that highly, not to-ſpeak-it profanely, 
that neither having the Accent of Chriſtians, nor the Gate 
of Chriſtian, Pagan, nor Man, have ſo ſtrutted and bel- / 
lowed, that I have thought: ſome ef Nature's Journey men 
had made Men, and net made them well, they imitated 
_— ſo abominably. : 214 
Play. I hope we havereformed thatindifferently with us. 
Ham. O reform it altogether, and let thoſe that play 
your Clowns ſpeak no more than is ſet down for them; 
for there be of them that will themſelves laugh, to ſet on 
ſome quantity of barren Spectators to laugh too, tho' in 
the mean time ſome neceſſary Queſtion of the Play be 
then te beconfider'd : that's villanous, and ſhews a moſt 
Pitiful Ambition in the Fool that uſes it. Go, make you 
ready. How now, my Lord, will the King hear this 
piece of work? 22 Zxeunt Players, 
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74 HANMLE T, Prince of Denmark. 
Enter Polonius, Guildenſtern aud Roſencraus. 
Pol. And the Queen too, and that preſently. - 
Ham. Bid the Players make haſte. Will you t help 
to haſten them ? 
"or AY, my Lord. [Exeunt theſe three. 
Exter Horatio. 
8 What ho, Horatia? 
Hor. Here, my Lord, at your ſervice. 
Ham. Horatio, thou art een as juſt a Man 
As e er my Converſation met withal. x 
For. O my dear Lord! | 


Ham. Nay. do not think I flatter; - 


For what Advancement may I hope from: thee, | By 
That haſt no Revenue but thy good Spirits frerid 7 
To feed and clothe thee z Why ſhould the Poor be flat- 
No, let the candicd Tong lick abſurd Pomp, 
of the Knee, 

«Where Thrift — 7 awning, doſt thou hear 2 
Since my dear Soul was Miſtreſs j Choice, 


Aud could of Men diſtinguiſn, her Election, $3 
Hath ſeald thee for her fel: For thou haft been 416 


As one in ſuffering all that fuffers nothing; 


A Man that Fortune's Buffets and Rewards 
Hlaſt talen with equal thanks: and bleſt are thole 
_ . © Whoſe Blood and Judgment are ſo well commingled, 
Phat they are not a Pipe for Fortune's Finger, 


To found what Stop. ſhe pleaſe. * Give me the Man 
Fhat is not Paſſion's Slave, and I will wear him 
In my Heart's Core, ay, in my Heart of Hearts, 

As I do thee———— Something too much. of this 2 

'Fkere is a Play to night before the King, 

One Scene of it comes near the Cireumſtance, 

Which I have told thee of my Father's Death: 


I prithee when thou ſeeſt that Act on foot, 
Eben with the very Comment of thy Soul 
' Obſerve my Uncle: if then his hidden Guilt 


Do not itſelf diſcover in one Speech, 
It is a damned Ghoſt that we have ſegn, 
And my nations are as foul | 


8 e Stithy hy give him beedful note, 


HaMLilEmT, Prince of Damn. . 


For I mine Eyes will rivet to his Face, . . 
And after we will both our Judgments join 
In Cenſure of his ſeeming. | 
Hor. I will, my Lord; 
If he ſteal ought the whilſt the Play i is playing, 
And ſcape Detection, I will pay the Theft. 
Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Gentlemen. 
Ham. They are coming to the Play, I muſt be i lle; 
Get you a place. 
Nm. How fares our Couſin Hamlet 7 | 
Ham, Excellent i'faitl, 
Of the Cameleon's Diſh I eat; the 7 7H 8 
Promiſe cranm d, you cannot feed Capons ſo. 
King. I have nothing with this Anſwer, n 
Theſe wonds are not mine. ; 
Fam. No nor mine now, my Lord 8 
You play d once in the 7 7 you ſay. [ Pol. . 
Pol. That I did, my Lord, and was accounted a very 


Ham. What did you enact ? I {good Actor. 
Pol. I did e nact Julius n. Iwas kill di hy SNPs | 
Brutus kill'd me. [Calf t 


Ham. It was a Brute part of him to kill fo capital a. 
Be the Players ready ? e 
Nef Ay my Lord, they _ upon. your Patience. 
Queen. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, fit by me. 
Han. No, good Mother, here's Metal more attractive. 
Pol. O ho, do you mark that ? | 
Ham Lady, ſhall I lie in your Lap? 
Oph. No, my Lord. - 
E Cai mn 
6 t not * ; k 
Ham. That's a fa thought lie besen. 
Osb. What is, my Lord? _ 
Ham. Nothing. = 
0%. You are merry, wy Lord? 
Ham. Who I? 
© Oph. Ay, my Lord. | 
Ham. Your only Jig-maker ; what ſhould a Man de 
but be merry ? for look you how chearfully my Mother 
Toke, and my Father died within this two hours. 
£1 | . 4 Oph.2 


I HANM EE, Prince of Denmark. 
Oh. Nay, tis twice two Months, my Lord. | 
Ham. So long nay then let the Devil wear black, for 
1] have a Suit of Sables: Heavens! die two Months 
ago, and not forgotten yet! then there's hope a great 
Man's Memory may outlive his Life half a- year: but he 
muft build Churches then, or elſe ſhall he ſuffer not think- 
* ing on, with the Hobby-horſe, whoſe n ls, for O, 
for O, the Hobby horſe is forgot. 
Op. What means the Play, my Lord? _ 
Ham. It is munching Mallico, it means Minnie 
Oh. But what's the Argument? 
Euter Prologue. _ 
Hem. We ſhall know by this Fellow: 
 ThePlayers cannot keep ſecret, they'll ſhew all. 
Opb. Are they ſo. good at Shew, my Lord? 
iam. Ay, at any Shew that you will ſhew them: be 
ret you aſham'd to ſhew, and they'll not bluſh to tell you. 
- What it means. 
Opb. You are naught, you arenaught,l I'll markthe Play.. 
Protogue. For us and for our Tragedy, - 
He 2 to your Clemency, | 
Mie beg your hearing 5 
Ham. Is this a Prologue, or the Poſy of a Ring? * 
Ob. Tis brief, my Lord; 
Ham. As Woman's Love. | 
Enter Player-King and Quins - 
PL King. Full thirty times has Phæbus: Car gone round 
5. Neptune's ſalt Waſh, and Tellus orbed the Ground, 
And thirty dozen Moons with borrow'd. ſheen 
* Abont the- World have twelve times thirty been, 
Since Love our Hearts, and Hymen did our Hands 
Unite, infolding them in ſacred Bandes. 
PI. Queen. So many Journeys may the Sun and Aoon, 
Make us again ceunt o'er, ere Love be _ 
But woe 1s me, you are fa ſick of-late, | 
And fo far different from your former State, 
T hat 1 diftruſt you; yet tho' I diſtruſt, 
Hiſcomfort you, my Lord, it nothing muſt. 
For Women, fear tog much, even as they ove: 
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HAM LET, Prince of Denmark. F7. 
Nom Womens Fear and Love hold Quantity, 
»Tis either none, or in Extremity. pie 
Now what my Love has been, Proof makes you know 3 . 
And as my Love is great, my Fear is fo: | 


Where Love is great, the ſmalleſt Doubts are Fear; 


Where little Fear grows great, great Love grows there. 
Pl. King. J muſt leave thee Love, and ſhortly too, 


My — Powers their Functions leave to do; 
But thou ſhalt live in this fair Werld behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd, and haply one as kind, 


PI. Queen. O confound the reſt ! | 


Such Love muſt needs be Treaſon in my Breaſt.” 


In ſecond Husband let me be accurſt, 
None wed the ſecond, but who Kill'd the firſt, . | 
Ham. That's Wormwood. ©. 
Pl. Queen. The inſtances that ſecond Marriage move, 
Are baſe Reſpects of Thrift, but none of Love; 
© A ſecond time I kill my Husband dead, 
When ſecond Husband kiſſes me in Bed. 
Pl. Ring. ] do believe you think what now v you ſpeak, -. 
But what we do determine, oft we break ; 
* Purpoſe is but the Slave of Memory, 
* Of violent Birth, but poor Validity, 
Which new like Fruits unripe fticks on the Tree, ba 
But fall. unſhaken when they mellow be. — 
© Moſt neceſſary tis that we forget 
To pay our ſelves what to our elves i is Debt; - 
What to our ſelves in Paſſion we propoſe, | 
© The Paſſion ending doth the Purpoſe loſe ; : | I 
The Violence of either Grief or Joy | 
Their own Enactures with themſelves deſtroy; 


Where Joy moſt revels, Grief doth moſt lament: 


« Griefjoys, Joy grieves on ſlender Accident... 
This World is not for ay, nor is it ſtrange _ 
That even our Loves ſhould with our Fortunes change: - 


For tis a Queſtion left us yet to prove, 


Whether Love leads Fortune, or elſe Fortune Love. 
« The great Man down, you mark his Favourite flies; 
6 ; CR Poor adyanc'd, makes Friends of Enemies. 
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And hitherto doth Love on Fortune tend, 


* For who not needs ſhall never lack a Friend; 
And who in want a hollow Friend doth try, 


'© Dire&ly ſeaſons him his Enemy. 


But orderly to end where I begun, | 
Our Wills and Fates do fo contrary run, 
That our Devices ſtill are overthrown : | 
© Our Thoughts are ours, their Ends none of our o- 
Think ſtill thou wilt no ſecond Husband wed, 
But thy Thoughts die when thy firſt Lord is dead. 
Pl. Queen. Nor Earth to give me Food, nor Heaven: 


Sport and Repoſe lock from me day and night, [Light. 


To Defperation turn my Truſt and Hope, 
s. An Anchor's cheer in Priſon be my Scope, 
Each oppoſite that blanks the Face of Joy, 


Meet what I would have well, and it deſtroy, 


Both here and hence purſue me wy Strife, 
e. 


If once I Widow be, and then a Wi 


Ham. If ſhe ſhonld break it now? [whilez, 
Pl. King, Tis deeply ſworn : ſweet leave me here a- 
My Spirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
The tedious Day with Sleep. ql rt 
Pl. Queen. Sleep rock thy Brain, 
And never come miſchance between us twain. [Txeunts 
Ham. Madam, how like you the Play ? 


| Qucen. The Lady doth proteſt too much methinks; 


Ham. O but ſhe'll keep her word. [fence in't? 
King. Have you heard the Argument? Is there no of- 
Ham. No no, they do but jeſt, poiſon in jeſt, nooffence. 
King, What do they call the Play? . 
Ham, The Mouſe trap; marry how)? trepically, This 


Play is the Image of a Murder done in Vienna. Gonzago 
is the Duke's Name, his Wife Baptiſta, you ſhall ſee anon 


tis a knaviſh piece of work; but what of that? Your- 
Majeſty and we that have free Souls, it touches us not; let 


* 


is one Lucianus, Nephew to the King. 
Enter Lucianus. 


| epb. Your are as good as a. Chorus, my Lord: 


Ham 


the galled Jade winch, our Withers are unwrung. This 
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Ham. I could interpret between you and your Love, 
if I could ſee the Puppits dallying. 
6 Opb. You are keen, my Lord, you are keen. 
Ham. It would coſt you a Groaning to take off mine 
Opb. Still worſe and worſe. [Edge. 
Ham: So you miftake your Husbands.” Begin, Mur- 
derer, leave thy damnable Faces and begin; come, the 
croaking Raven doth bellow for Revenge. [agreeing, | 
Luc. Thoughts black, Hands apt, Drugs fit, and * 
Confederate Seaſon; and no Creature ſeeing, 
Thou mixture rank, of Midnight Weeds collected, 
With Hecate's.Bane, thrice blaſted, thrice infected; 
Thy natural Magick and dire Property, 
On wholſom Life uſurps immediately. | 
Ham. He poiſons him '1'th' Garden for his Eſtate, his 
Name's Gonzago ; the Story is extant, and written in 
very choice Italian: you ſhall ſee anon how * Mur- 
derer gets the Love of Gonzago's Wife. 
7 Ob The King riſes." EI 
1 am, What, frighted with falſe Fi ire? 
Queen. How fares my Lord ? 
Pol. Give oer the Play. © 
King. Give me ſome Lights: Away ! 
Pol Lights, Lights, Lights. [Ex. all but Ham. and Hor. 
Hom. bs let the ſtrucken Deer go weep, 
The Hatt * all'd go play, 
For ſome muſt watch, whilſt ſome muſt ſleep, 
Thus runs the World. away. Would not this, Sir, and 
* a Foreſt of Feathers, if the reſt of my Fortune's turn 
*-Turk,with me, with provincial Roſes on my raz d Shocs, 
get me a Fellowſhip in a Ges of. e Le 
e. 
Ham. Avhole one, I. 
of * thou doſt know, O Daubn dear, 
„This Realm diſmantled was | 
Of Fove himſelf, and now en here . 
A very very Peacock. 
Hor. You might have rkym'd. 
Ham. O good Horatio, I'll take the Chet K's werd for 


A chouſand Pound. Diadſt perceive? 
Her * 


6 HamLErT, Prinee of Denmark 
Her. Very well, my Lord. 
Ham. Upon the Talk of the poiſoning. _ 
Hor. I did very well note him. 28 
Ham. Ah, ah, come ſome Muſick, come che Recorders: . 
For the King likes not the Comedy, 
„. Why then ax hy he likes it not perdie. 
Come, ſome Mu 

| Enter Roſencraus 1 Guildenfiern. 


Ham. Sir, a whole Hiſtory, 

Guil. The King, Sir. 

Ham. Ay, Sir, What of him? | 

Gail. Is in his Retirement maryellous diſtemper d. 

Ham With Drink, Sir? 

- Guil.. No, my Lord, with-Choler. 

Ham. Your Wiſdom would they itſelf richer, to fig- 

nify this to the DoQor; for me to put him to his Pur- 

gation, would' perhaps plunge him into more Choler. 

Gail, Good my Lord, put your Diſcourſe into ſome |. 

And ſtart not ſo wildly, from my Buſineſs. [Frame, 

Ham. I am tame, Sir, pronounce. 

Guil. The Queen your Mother, in moſt great AfAiRion. , 

of Spirit hath ſent me to you. 

Ham. Vou are welcome. 

"Gail Nay, good my Lord, this Courteſy-is:not TY the 

right breed: if it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a whol- 

ſem Anſwer, I will do your Mother's Commandment: . 

if not, your Pardon and my Return ſhall be the end of 

the Buſineſs. 

Ham. Sir, I cannot. 

Rof. What, my Lord? 

Ham. Make you a wholſons Anſwer, my Wit's difea-. 

ſed : but, Sir, ſuch Anſwer as I can make, you ſhall cam- 

mand, or rather as you ſay, my Mother) "therefore na 

more, but to the matter : my Mother, you ay, , 

Ro, Then thus ſhe ſays, Your Behaviour of late bath 

ſtruck her into Amazement and Admiration.. - - 

Ham. O wonderful Son, that can thus aſtoniſh a Mo- 2 
ther! but is there no = at the Heels of, 85 Mo- 


Fal 


8 They. s*Admirazion ? Impatt. 


Guil. Gec d. my Lord, vouchſafe me a Word with vou. 
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Reſ. She deſires to ſpeak with you in her Cloſe, ers 
you go to bed. 
Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our Mother: 
$5 have you any farther Trade with us | 
Rof. My Lord, you once did love me. 
Ham. and do {till by theſe Pickers and Stealers. 
Ref. Good my Lord, what is the Cauſe of your Dif. » 
— | temper? You do ſurely bar the Door upon your own 
3 Liberty, if you deny your Griefs to your Friend. 
Ham. Sir, I lack Advancement. 
Ro/. How can that be, when you have the Voice of the 
King himſelf for your Succeſſion in Denmark ? 
Enter Horatio with Recorders. 
Ham. Ay, Sir, but while the Graſs grows, the "RY 
verb is ſomething, muſty : Oh the Recorders, let me ſee 


fo one to withdraw with you; why do you go about to re- 

2 cover the Wind. of me, as if you would drive me into a 
* oil! i 

e . Guil. O, my Lord, if my Duty be too bold, my Love 

by. is too unmannerly. 


Ham. I do not well underſtand that, will you 9 
n. upon this Pipe? 

Guil, My Lord, I cannot; -. 

Ham. I pray you. 


le Guil. Believe me I cannot. 

) Ham. I beſeech you. 

t; Cuil. 1 know no touch of it, my Lord. 

of Ham. It is as eaſy as Lying; govern thefe Ventiges 


with your Fingers and Thumb; give it breath witir 
our Mouth, and it will diſcourſe. moſt eloquent Muſick : 
2 k you, theſe are the Stops. 


a- Guil, But theſe cannot I command to any Utterance 
n- of Harmony, I have not the Skill. 
a ll Ham. Why look ye now, how unworthy a thing. you 
make of me; you would play upon me, you would ſeem 
th to know my Stops, you would pluck out the heart of my 
g Myſtery, you would ſound me from my Joweſt Note to 
o the top of my Compals ; and there is much Muſick, ex- 
o- cellent. Voice in this little Organ, yet cannot you make it 


0 I... ns de vou think I am a to be * 
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on than a Pipe? Call me what Inſtrument you will, tho? 0 

er r N you cannot play upon me. 1 
Enter Polonius. : 

Pol. My Lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you, and 0 


preſently . 6 
Ham. De you ſee yonder Cloud that's almoſt i in * c 
of a Camel? c 
Pol. Tis like a Camel indeed. c 
Ham. Methinks *tis like a Wezel. | c 
Pol. It is black like a Wezel. 6 
Ham. Or like a Whale. | | £ 
Pol. Very like a Whale. | 12 
Ham. Then I will come to my Mother by and by; [by: 
The fool me to the top of my bent. I will come by and p 

Pol. I will ſay fo. Exit. 
Ham, By and by is eaſily ſaid. Leave me, Friends. i 
 [Execunt. f 


"Tis now the very witching-time of Night, 8 

When Church- yards yaun, and Hell itſelf breathes out 

Contagion to the World: Now could I drink hot blood, 

And do ſuch Deeds as Day itſelf 

Would quake to-look on. Soft! now to my Mother: | 

© Heart, loſe not thy Nature! let not ever 

'The Soul of Nero. enter this firm Boſom ! 

Let me be cruel, not unnatural : 

J. will ſpeak. Daggers to her, but uſe none. 

My Tongue and Soul, in this be Hypocrites; 

How in my Words ſoever ſhe be ſhent, | 

* To give them Seals never my Soul conſent. [Pxits 
| 1 Kin King, Roſencraus, and Guildenſtern. 

im net, nor ſtands it ſafe with us 

3 0 2 155 Madneſ range; therefore prepare you: 

I your Commiſſion will forthwith —_— 

And he to Exg/and* ſhall along with you; 

The Terms ws our Eſtate may not-endure - 

© Hazards fo near us as doth hourly grow. 
Out of his Lunacies. 5 
Cuil. We will our ſelves provide; 


— * — FR” 


0 oY 


* * 89 ., 


Han r, Prixce of Denmark. 632 


© To keep thoſe many Bodies ſafe, 


That live and feed upon your Majeſty. 

© Ro. The fingle ard peculiar Life is bound 
With all the Strength and Armour of the mind, 
« To keep itſelf from Noyance; but much more 
That Spirit, upon whoſe Weal depends and reſts. 
© The lives of many: The Ceaſe of Majeſty 
Dies not alone, but like a Gulf doth draw 
« What's near it with it; or it is a maſſy Wheel, 
« Fix'd on the Summit of the higheſt Mount, 
To whoſe huge Spokes ten thouſand leſſer things 
Are morteic'd and adjoin'd, which when it falls, 


Each ſmall Annexment, petty Conſequence, 
Attends the boiſterous Ruin; never alone 


„Did the King ſigh, but with a general Groan. 
King. Arm then I pray you to this ſpeedy Voyage, 


For we will Fetters put about this Fear 


Which now goes too free-footed. £5 
 Rof. We will make haſte. [Fxeunt Roſ. & Guili 
Enter Polonius. | 
Pol. Sir, he's going te his Mother's Cloſet, 
Behind the Arras Pl convey my ſelf 
To hear the Proceſs ;: I'll warrant ſheH tax him home, 
And as you faid, and wiſely. was it ſaid, 585 
*Tis meet that ſome more Audience than a Mother, 
Since Nature makes them partial, ſhould o er- hear 
Their Speech, Fare you well, my Liege, | 
I'll call upon you ere you go to bed, 5 
And tell you what J hear. „%%% ON _ 
King. Thanks, dear my Lord. hd, ENS ME, 


© my Offence is rank, it ſmells to-Heaven gh a 


; It hath the eldeſt Curſe upon't, 


A Brother's Murder: pray I cannot. 


Tho' Inclination be as ſharp as Will, 
My ſtronger Guilt defeats. my ſtrong Intent, 


And like a Man to double Buſineſs bound, 
I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt 8 
And both negle&,. What if this curſed Hand 
Ware thicker than it: ſelf with Brother's Blood ? 
By there not Rain enough in the ſweet. Heavens 


Te 
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To waſh it white as Snow? Whereto ſerves Mercy, 
But to confront the Viſage of Offence ? 205 
And what's in Prayer, but this twofold Force, | 
© To be foreſtalled ere we come to fall, | 
Or pardon'd being down?” Then I'Il look: up: | 
My Fault is paſt ; but oh!] what Form of Prayer 
Can ſerve my turn ?. Forgive me my foul Murder! 
That cannot be, ſince I.am.ſtill poſſeſs d 
Of thoſe Effects for which I did the Murder, 
My Crewn, mine own Ambition, and my Queen. 
May one be pardon'd, and retain th' Offence ? . 
In the corrupted Currents of this World, 

Offence's gige Hand may ſhove by Juſtice. . by 
And oft tis ſeen the wicked Prize it ſelf 

Buys out the Law: but tis not ſo above; 
There is no ſhuffling: there the Action lies 
In its true Nature, and we our ſelves compell'd 
Even to the Teetk and Forehead of our Faults 
To give in evidence. What then! what reſts? 

Try what Repentance can; what can it not? 
Vet what can it when one cannot repent? 
O wretched State! O Baſom black as Death! 
O. limed Soul! that ſtruggling to be fre, 
Art more engaged! © Help Angels, make aſſay, | 
Bow ſtubborn, Knees, and Heart with Strings of Steel 

He ſoft as Sinews of the new-born Babe, | 
All may be well. I King Intels. 

Enter Hamlet. | | 
Ham. Where is this Murderer? he kneels and prays, . 

And now I'll do't, and fo he goes to Heaven, 
And ſo I am reveng'd: that would be ſcann d 
He kill'd my Father, and. for. that EY 
I his ſole Son ſend him to Heaven. has | / 
Why this is Reward —— not Revenge: | 
He took my Father grofly, full of Bread, 
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With all his Crimes broad blown as fluſh as May; - 1 
And how his Audit ſtands, who knows ſave Heaven? 
But in our.Circumitances and Courſe of Thought,” *- __ 
Tis heavy with him; and am I then reveng d. F 


To take him in the purging of his Soul, . 
ng | ot Whey 2 
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When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his Paſſage? No. 

Up Sword, and know thou a more horrid time, 

When he is drunk, aſleep, or in a rage, 

Or in th' inceſtuous Pleaſures of his Bed; 

At Gaming, Swearing, or about ſome Act 

That has no Reliſh of Salvation in t. 

Then trip him, that his Heels may N at Heaven, 
And that. his Soul may be as 3 and black 

« As Hell whereto it goes: My Mother ſtays, 

This Phyſick but prolongs thy ſickly Days.  [Exit: 


King. My: Words fly.up, my: Thoughts remain below, 
Words without Thoughts never to Heaven go. [Exit.. 
* Enter Queen and Polonius. 
Pol. He will come ſtraight, look you lay home to him, 


Tell him his Pranks have been too broad to bear __ 
And that your Grace hath ſtood between 
Much Heat and him. I'Il here conceal my ſelf, 
Pray you be round with him. 
Ham. within. Mother, Mother, Mother. 
Queen. I warrant you, fear me not. 
Withdraw, I hear him coming. 
Enter Hamlet, 
Ham. Now Mother, what's the matter ? | 
Queen. Hamlet, thou haſt thy Father much offended; 
Ham. Mother, you have my Father much offended. 


Queen Come, come, you anſwer with an idle Tongue? 


Ham. Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked TRIS: 
Queen. Wh y how new, Hamlet? | 
Ham. What's the matter now? 

Queen. Have you forgot me? 
Ham, No, by the Rood, not ſo; 

You are the Queen, your Husband's Brother's Wite * 

And would it were not ſo, you are my Mother, 
Juen. Nay then I'Il fet thoſe to you that can ſpeak, 
Ham. Come, come, and fit you. down, you ſhall not 


You go nottill I ſet you up a Glaſs, | [ budge, : 


Where you may ſee the utmoſt part of you. 
art What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murder me? 
e o! 


Pol, What ho, help. 8 ehind the Arras. 
| | Hats. 


RD —— np 


9s HamMLE T, Printe of Denmark. 
Ham. How now, a W cas. for a Ducket, dead. 
: Kills Pol. 
Pol. OI am ſlain. 
Queen. O me, what haſt thou done? 
Ham. Nay, I know not, is it the King? 
Queen. O what a raſn and bloody Deed is « this? 
Ham. A bloody Deed, almoſt as bad, good Mother, 

As kill a King, and marry with his Brother. | 
Jueen. As kill a King. ; 

Ham. Ay, Lady, twas my word. | 

Thou wretched, raſh — Fool, farewel ; 

I took thee for thy better, — 4 thy Fortune 

Thou findſt to be too buſy, is ſome danger. 4 

Leave wringing of your Hands; peace, ſit you down, 

And let me wring your Heart, for fo I ſhall, 

If it be made of penetrable ftuff, 

If damned Cuſtom have not braz'd it n 

That it be Proof and Bulwark againſt Senſe. 

. Noe What have I done, that thou dar ſt i > the 
In Noiſe ſo rude againſt me? - ts ok 
Ham. Suchjan AR, | 

That blurs the Grace and Bluſh of Modeſty, 

Calls Virtue Hypocrite, takes off the Roſe 

From the fair Forehead of an innocent Love, 

And ſets a Bliſter there, makes Marriage Vows © 

As falſe as Dicers Oaths: Oh ſueha Deed ! 

As from the Body of Contraction plucks 

The very Soul, and ſweet Religion makes | 

A Rhapſody of Words. Heaven's Face does glows | 

Vea, This Solidity and compound Maſs, b 

© With heated Viſage as againſt nen., 

* Is thought ſick at the Act, 


22 Ah me, what Act! P. 
am. That roars ſo loud, and thunders in the Index- 
Look here upon this Picture, and on this, | we 
The es Preſentment of two Brothers; $ | 

See what a Grace was ſeated on this Brow, In 
Hyperion's Curls, the Front of Fove himſelf, Ste 


An Eye like Mari, to threaten and command, $1 
TE 
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„„ A Station like the Herald Mercury, 80 
ol. New lighted on a Heaven - kiſſing Hill; 
A Combination, and a Form indeed, | 
Where every God did ſeem to ſet his Seal, 
To give the World Affurance of a Man: © 
This was your Husband. Look you now what follows, 
„Here is your Husband, like a mildew'd Ear, 
Blaſting his wholſom Brother. Have you Eyes? 
Could you on this fair Mountain leave to feed, 
And batter on this Moor? Ha, have you Eyes? 
You cannot call it Love, for at — 1 
The heyday of the Blood is tame, it's humble, 
And waits upon the Judgment; and what Judgment 
Would ftep from this to this? Senſe fure you have, 
Elſe could you not have Motion; but ſure that Senfe 
Is apoplex'd : for Madneſs would not err, 
Nor Senſe to Extaſy was never yet fo thrall'd, 
But it reſerved fome quantity of Choice 72 5 
thy To ſerve in ſuch a difference. * What Devil was't. 
zue © That thus hath cozen'd you at hoodman blind? 
Eyes without Feeling, Feeling without Sight, Y 
« Ears without Hands or Eyes, Smelling ſans all, 
Or but a fickly part of one true Senſe, 


Could not ſo mope.“ Oh Shame, where is thy Blume 


Rebellious Hell; 

If thou canſt mutiny in a Matron's Bones, 

To flaming Youth let Virtue be as Wax, | 
And melt in her own Fire, proclaim no Shame, 


When the compulſive Ardor gives the Charge; 


Since Froſt it ſelf as actively 
As Reaſon panders Will. 
Queen. O Hamlet, ſpeak no more; 
Thou turn'ſt my very Eyes into my Soul. IE 
x; And there ! ſee fuch black and grained Spots, 
As will not leave their tin. 
Ham. Nay, but to. live 
In the rank Sweat of an inceſtuous Bed, 
Stew'd in Corruption, henying, and making Love 
* Over the naſty Sty. f 
Queen. O ſpeak to me no more. 


4 
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Theſe Words like Daggers enter in mine Ears. 5 
No more, ſweet Hamlet | 9 1k 1 
Ham. A Murderer and a Villain!!! E 
A Slave, that's not the twentieth part the Tithe My 
Of your precedent Lord; a Vice of Kings: Loo 
A Cut-purſe of the Empire and the Rule, | 
That from a Shelf the precious Diadem ſtole, | 2 
And put it in his Pocket: | M Thi 
A King ef Shreds and Patches. | F 
pred 6 Enter Ghoſt. : Anc 
Save me, and hover o'er me with your Wings, Th; 


. 


| You heavenly Guards; what would 
Dueen. Alas! he's mad. 6572-50142 
Ham. Do you not come your tardy Son to chide, La) 
That laps'd in Time and Paſſion, let's go by h. 
Th important acting ef your dread Command ?. O.ſay! I It v 
G. De. not forget; this Viſitation 
Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted Purpoſe; 
But look, Amazement on thy Mother fits: 
O ſtep between her and her fighting Soul! 
Conceit in weakeſt Bodies ſtrongeſt works: 
Speak to her, Hamlet. | 
Ham. How is it with you, Madam? 
Dueen.” Alas! how is't with you? 
That you do bend your Eye on Vacancy, _ 
And with th' incorporeal Air do hold Diſcourſe ?: 
Forth at your Eyes your Spirits wildly peep. 
And, as the fleeping Soldiers in th' Alarm, 
Your Hair ſtarts up and ſtands on end: O gentle Son! 
Upon the Heat and Flame of thy Diſtemper | 
Sprinkle coo! Patience: whereon do you look ? 
Ham. On him, on him. — look you how pale he glares, 
His Form and Cauſe conjoin'd, preaching to Stones 
Would make them capable: do net look upon me, 
Left with this piteous Action you convert 
My ftern Effects; then what I have to do, NY 
Will want true Colour, Tears perchance for Blood. 
2uc8n.. To whom do you ſpeak this? 
Ham. Do you ſee nothing there ? 
2ucen, Nothing at all, yet all that's here I ſee. 


your gracious Figure? I Ane 
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HAMLE T, Prince of Denmark. 69 
Ham. Ner did you nothing hear ? 
_DBxeen. No, nothing but our ſelves. 
Ham. Why look you there; look how it flalks away, 
My Father in his Habit as he livid; 
Look where he goes, even now out at the Portal. 
Queen. This is the very Coinage of your Brain, 
This bodileſs Creation Extaſy is very cunning in. 
Ham. My Pulſe, as yours, doth temperately time: 
And makes as healthful Muſick: it is not Madn 
That I have uttered, bring me to the Teſt, | 
And I the matter will re-word; which Madneſs - 
Einnot do. Mother, for the Love of Grace, 
Lay not that flattering Unction to your Soul, 
That not your Treſpaſs, but my Madneſs ſpeaks; 
It will but skin and film the ulcerous place, 
Whilſt rank Corruption mining all within, 
Infects unſeen: Confeſs yourſelf to Heaven, 
Repent what's 2 avoid what is to come; 
And do not ſpread the Compoſt on the Weeds, 
+ To make them ranker. Forgive me this my Virtue; 
For in the Fatneſs of theſe purſy Times, 
« Virtue it ſelf of Vice muſt pardon beg. 
Vea curb and woo for leave to do him goed. 
2 O Hamlet, thou haſt cleft my Heart in twain, 
am. Then throw away the worſer part of it, 
And live the purer with the other half 


| Good-night, but go not to my Uncle's Bed; 


res, 


Aſſume à Virtue if you have it not. | 

© That Monſter Cuſtom, who all Senſe deth eat, 
Of Habits Devil, is Angel yet in this, 
That to the Uſe of Actions fair and good 

He likewiſe gives a Frock or Livery, 

© That aptly is ꝓut on refrain to night, 

And that ſhall lend a kind of Eaſineſs — 
* Tothe next Abſtinence, the next more ealy ; 
For Uſe almoſt can change the Stamp of Nature, 
And maſter ev'n the Devi. or throw him out 


ws 


With wondrous Potency. Once more good night, 


am. 


And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, Fe 
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9% HAM EE r, Prince of Denmark. 
« Il Bleſſing beg of you: for this ſame Lord, 


[Pointing ts Pal. 


I do repent; but Heaven hath pleas'd it ſo, 
To puniſh me this, and this with me, 
That J muſt be their Scourge and Miniſter. 
J will beſtow him, and will anſwer well 
The Death I gave him; ſo again good - night. 
I muſt be cruel, only to be kind; 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains behind. . 
One word more. 

Queen. What ſhall Ido? 


Ham. Not this by no means that 1 bid you TOR _ 


Let the fond King tempt you to bed again, 


< Pinch wantan on your Cheek, call you his Me uſe; 


And let him for a pair of reechy Kiſſes, | 
Or padling in your Neck with his damn'd Fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out, 

'That I eſſentially am not in Madneſs, 

But mad in Craft; © twere good you let him know 
For who that's but a Queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, 

« Would from a Paddock, from a Bat, a Gib, | 
Such dear Concernings hide? who. would do ſo ? 
No, in deſpite of Senſe and Secrecy 

« Unpeg the Basket on the Houſe's top, 

| © Let the Birds fly, and like the famous Ape, 
To try Concluſions in the Basket creep. 

s And break your own Neck down. 


Queen. Be thou aſſur'd, if Words be made of Break 


And Breath of Life, 1 have no Life to breathe 
What thou haſt ſaid to me. 
Ham. I muſt to England, you know that. 
Queen. Alack, I had forgot, 


"Tis fo concluded on, . [fellows 
Ham. There's Letters ſeal'd, and my two Schgol- 


«< Whom I will truſt as I will Adders fang d, 
They bear the Mandate; they muſt ſweep my war,. 
And marſhal me to Tnavery: let it work, 
For 'tis the Sport to have the Engineer 
Hoiſt with his own Petard, and tſhall go * 
: ut Iwill delve one Yard below their Mines, 
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HAMLE I Prince of Denmark, 71 
And blow them at the Moon: O "tis moft ſweet, 
Pol. When in one Line two Crafts directly meet. 
This Man will fet me packing, | 
III lug the Guts inte the neighbouring Room. 
Mother, good-night ; this Counſellor 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 
Who was in's life a fooliſh prating Knave, 
Come, Sir, to draw toward an end with you. | 
| [Exit Hamlet, dragging iz Polonius. 
Good-night, Mother. | 5 
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A CT IV. SCENE I. 


A Royal Apartment. A 
Enter King and Queen, with Roſencraus and Guildenftern. 


King. T7 Here's matter in theſe Sighs, * thefe profound 
You muſt expound them: [Heaves, 
Where is your Son? ” | 
Queen. Beſtow this place on us a little while. 
3 is I Exeunt Roſ. & Guil. 
Ah, my Lord, what have I ſeen to night? | 
King. What, Gertrude? how does Hamlet? 
Queen. Mad as the Sea and Wind, when both contend 
Which is the mightier.; in his lawleſs Fit, | 
Behind the Arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 
Whips out his Rapier, cries a Rat, a Rat, 
And in his braijniſh Apprehenſion kills 
The unſeen good old Man. 
King. O heavy Deed! | 
ow It had been fo with us, had we been there: 
hoc: His Liberty is full of threats to all, 15 
To you your ſelf, to us, to every one. 
„ Alas, how ſhall this bloedy Deed be anſwer'd ? 
- It will be laid to us, whoſe Providence 
© Should have reftrain'd _ 
* This mad young Man: but fo much was our Love, 
We would not underſtand what was moſt fit, 1 
1 ut 


72 Ha M LET, Prince of Denmark, 


But like the owner of a foul Diſeaſe, 

© To keep it from divulging, let it feed 

Even on the Pith of Life: where is he gone? 
Queen. To draw apart the Body he hath kill'd, 

© Ofer his Madneſs like ſome Oar, 

Among a Mineral of Metals baſe _ 

' © Shews it ſelf pure; he weeps for what is done. 
King. Gertrude, come away; 

The Sun no ſooner ſhall the Mountains touch, 

But we will ſhip him hence; and this vile Deed 

We muſt, with all our Majeſty and Skill, 

Enter Rol. and Gul, 

Beth coantenance and excuſe. Ho, Guildenfters, | 

Friends both, go join with you ſome further Aid 

Hamlet in Madneſs hath Polenius. lain, 

And from his Mother's Cloſet hath he dragg d him: 

Go ſeek him out, fpeak fair, and bring the Body 

Into the Chapel; I Pray you haſte in this. 

Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wiſeſt Friends, 

And let them know both what we mean todo, 

And what's untimely done}: For, hap'ly, Slander, 

© Wheſe Whifper o'er the World's Diameter, 

As level as the Cannon to his Blank, 

C Tranſports its poiſon'd Shot, may mif our Name, | 

And hit the woundleſs Air. O come away, 


My Soul is full of Diſcord and Diſmay. lau. | 


Enter Hamlet. 
Ham. Safely ſtow'd. [Within ! Hamlet! Lord Hamlet] 
Ham. What Noiſe? who calls Hamlet? 


O here they come. 
Ro. What have you done, niyLord, withthe dead Body? 


Ham. Compounded it with Duſt, whereto it is a-kin. 


Rof. Tell us where 'tis, that we may take it —_ 
And bear it to the Chapel, 

Ham. Do not believe it. 

Rof/. Believe what? 


Ham. That I can keep your-Counlel, and not myown: | 


beſides, to be demanded of a S may what cos 
mould be made by the Son of a 
_ Take you meffor a Sponge, My Lord? 
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Ham. Ay, Sir, that ſoaks up the King's Countenance, 
his Rewards, his Authorities: but ſuch Officers do the 
King beſt ſervice in the end, he keeps them like an Ap- 
ple in the corner of his Jaw, firſt mouth'd to be laſt ſwal- 
low'd ; when he needs what you have gleaned, it is but 
| 4 you, and ſponge, you ſhall be dry again. 
Roſ. 1 underſtand you not, my Lord. 
Ham. I am glad of it: a knaviſh Speech ſleeps in a 
fooliſh Ear. 
Ro/. My Lord, you muſt tell us where the Body is, and 
go with us to the King. 
J. * Ham. The Body is with the King, but the * is 
* not with the Body: the King is a thing. 
Guil. A thing. my Lord? 
Ham. Of nothing; bring me to him. [Exeunt. 
Enter King and Gentlemen. 
King. J have ſent to ſeek him, and to find the Body; 
How dangerous is it-that this Man goes looſe? 
Yet muſt we not put the ſtrong Law upon him: 
He's lov'd of the diſtracted Multitude, 
Who like not in their Judgment, but their Eyes: 
And where tis ſo, th'-Offender's Scourge is weigh'd, 
But never the Offence. To bear all ſmooth and even, 
This ſudden ſend ing him away muſt ſeem 
„. Deliberate Pauſe: Piſeaſes deſperate grown, 
jBy deſperate Appliance are reliev d, 
Or not at all. 


Enter Roſencraus and Guildeaticrn. 
King. How now? what hath befallen? 
yd Reſ. Where the dead Body is beſtow'd, my Lord, 
1 We cannot get from him. 
4 King. But where is he! ? [{ure, 


Ref. Without, my Lord, ee 50 know ur Peg 
King. Bring him before us. 


' Rof. Ho, bring in the Lord Hamer. 
. Enter Hamlet and Guards. 


5 King, Now Hamlet, Where's Polonius ? 
Ham. At Supper. 
ff King. At Supper ! where? 
Me | 


D 
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74 Hamr Er, Prime of Denmark. 
- Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten; a 
certain Convocatlon of politick Worms are een at him; 
© Your Worm is your only Emperor for Diet. We fat 
all Creatures elſe te fat us, and we fat ourſelves for 
< Maggots: your fat King and your lean Beggar is but 
variable Service; two Diſhes but to one Table, that's 
«© the end. | SO” © Sees | 
Ling. Alas ! alas! — 
Ham. A Man may fiſh with the Worm that hath eat 
< ofa King, eat of the Fiſh that hath fed of that Worm. 
* King What doſt thou mean by this! 
Ham. Nothing but to ſhew you how a King may go 
© a Progreſs thro' the Guts of a Beggar. 
King. Where is Polonius ? | | 
Ham. In Heaven; fend thither to ſee: if your Meſſen- 
ger find him not there, ſeek kim i'th' other place your 


ſelf; but indeed if you find him not within this Month, 


you ſhall noſe him as you go up Stairs into the Lobby. 
King. Go ſeek him there. | 
Ham. He will ſtay till you come. 
King. Hamlet, this Deed, for thine eſpecial Safety, 

© Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve _ 

For that which thou haſt done, muſt ſend: thee hence: 

Therefore prepare thy ſelf, | | 


The Bark is ready, and the Wind ſits fair, 


© Th Aſſociates tend, and every thing is bent 
For England. 5 po: 
Ham. For England? 
King. Ay Hamlet. 
Ham. Good. ; LS IE. 
King. So it is if thou knew'ſt our Purpoſes. _ _ 
Ham. I ſee a Cherub that ſees them: but come, for 
Farewel, dear Mother. England. 
King. Thy loving Father, Hamlet. 
Ham. My Mother; Father and Mother is Man and Wife, 
Man and Wife is one Fleſh; and fo my Mother. Farewel 
Come, for England. ¶KExit. I[Mother, 
King. Follow him. 7 e 
Tempt him with ſpeed aboard, © 
Delay it not, I'Il have him hence tonight; 
oe - Away 


ray 
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Away, for every thing is ſeal'd and done, 


© That elſe leans on the Affair; pray you make haſte. 


And England, if my Love thou hold'ſt at ought, 


As my great Power therefore may give thee Senſe, 


Since yet thy Cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Daniſb Sword, and thy free Awe 
Pays homage to us, thou may'ſt not coldly ſet 


Our Sovereign Proceſs, which imports at full 


© By Letters conjuring to that effect 
The preſent. Death of Hamlet, do it England, 
For like the Hectick in my Blood he rages, 


And thou muſt cure me; till ] know 'tis done, 
How e'er my haps, my Joys, will ne'er begin. [ Exit. 
* Exter Fortinbras with his Army over the Stage. 
For. Go Captain, from me greet the Daniſh King, 


Tell him that by his Licence Fortinbras 


Claims the Conveyance of a promis'd March 
Over his Kingdom; you know the Rendezvous: 


© If that his Majeſty would ought with us, 

We ſhall expreſs our Duty in his Eye; 

And let him know ſo. n 
© Capt. I will do't, my Lord, 


Enter Hamlet, Roſencraus, c. 
Ham. Good Sir, whoſe Powers are theſe? 
Capt. They are of Noravay, Sir. 
Ham. How purpos'd, Sir, I pray you? 
Capt. Againſt ſome part of Poland. 
Ham. Who commands them, Sir? 


= For. Go ſoftly on. [ Exit. Fax, 


Capt. The Nephew of old Noravay, Fortinbras. 
Ham. Goes it againſt the Main of Poland, Sir, 


Or againſt ſome Frontier? 


That hath in it no Profit but the Name: 
To pay five Ducats, five, I would not farm it; 
Nor will it yield to Noraway or the Pole 

« A ranker Rate, ſhould it be fold in fee. 


Capt. Truly to ſpeak it, and with no Addition, 
Me go to gain a little Patch of Ground, 


Ham. Why then the Pollact never will defend it. 


Capt. Nay it is already garrfon'd 
e 


Lau. 
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Ham. Two thouſand Souls, and 20000 Ducats 

Will not debate the Queſtion of this-ſtraw ; | 
This is th' Impoſthume of much Wealth and Peace, 
That inward brea ks, and ſhews no cauſe without 
Why the Man dies. I humbly chank you, Sir. 
Capt. God be Wye, Sir. 

* Ro/. Will't pleaſe you go, my Lord? 

Ham. I'll be with you ſtraight, go a liule before. 

| LExeunt. 


KR % „ „ 


How all Oceaſions do inform-againſt me, 

And ſpur my dull Revenge? What is a Man, 

If his chief Good and Market of his time 

Be but to ſleep and feed ? a Beaſt no more. 

Sure he that made us with ſuch large Diſcourſe, 
Looking before and after, gave us not 

That Capability and Ged- like Reaſon 

To ruſt in us unus'd : now whether jit be 

Beſtial Oblivion, or ſome craven Scruple 

Of thinking too preciſely on th' Event, 

A Thought which quarter'd, hath · but one part Wiſdom, 
And ever three parts Coward ; I do not know 
Why yet I live to ſay this thing's to de, | 
Sith I have Cauſe, and Will, and Strength, and . | 
To do't. -Examples;groſfs as Earth exhort me; 5 
Witneſs this Army of Auch Maſs- and Charge, 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whoſe Spirit with Divine Ambition puft, 

Makes mouths at the inviſible Event, 

Expoſing what is mortal and unſure 

To all that Fortune, Death and Danger dare, 

Even for an Egg ſnhell. Tis not to be great, 

Never to ſtir without great Argument; 

But greatly to find Quarrel in a ſtraw, 

When Honour's at the ſtake: How ſtand 1 then, 
That have a Father kill'd, a Mother ſtainzd, 
Excitements of my Reaſon and my Blood, 

And let all ſleep, while to my ſhame I ſee 

The imminent ve Bi of twenty thouſand Men, 

That for a Phantaſy and Trick of Fame 885 
Go to their Graves like Beds, fight for a Plot 


Whereon the = umbers cannot try the Cauſe, 
* Which 


I 
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4-4 My Thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth Exit. 


Indeed diſtracted, and deſerves your pity. 
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* Which is not Fomb enough and Continent 
To hide the Slain? O from this time forth, 


| Enter Queen, Horatio, and à Gentleman. 
Queen. I will not ſpeak with her. 
Gent. She is importunate, 


Queen. What would ſhe have? 
Gent. She ſpeaks much of her Father, ſays ſhe hears 
There's Tricks 1'th* World, and hems, and beats her Heart, 
Spurns enviouſly-at Straws, ſpeaks. things in doubt, 
Thar carry but half Senſe, her Speech is nothing; 
Vet the unſhaped Uſe of it doth move | 
The Hearers to Collection, they aim at it, 
© And botch the Words up fit to their own: Thaughts; 
Which, as herWinks, and Nods, and Geſtures yield them, 
Indeed would make one think there might be Thought, 


'Tho' nothing ſure, yet much-unhappily. | 1 
r. "Twere good ſhe-were ſpoken with, for ſhe may 14 
ſtrew . 


D Conjectures in ill breeding Minds, 


Eet her come in. 
Enter Ophelia. 
a i To my lick Soul, as Sins true Nature i is 


0 Each Toy ſeems Prologue to ſome great amiſs: | Y 


So full of artleſs Jealouſy is Guilt, | | : 


© It ſpills ieſelF in fearing to be ſpilt. oh 
Opb. Where is the beauteous Majeſty ads >. | N 
Queen. How now, Ophelia? [She fingt. | 
Oph. How ſhould' F your true Love know from ano- 

ther one? 

By his cockkle Hat and Staff, and by his Sandal Shoon. 
Queen. Alas, ſweet Lady, what imports this Song? 
Opb. Say you, nay, pray you mark: 

He is dead and gene, Lady, he is dead and gone, [Sings. 

At his Head a Graſegreen Turf, at his Heels 6 4 Stone, 


O Bo. 


Queen. Nay but, * 
Oph. Pray 1225 mai k. 
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White his Shroud as the Mountain Snew, 
Larded all with beet Flowers, 
Which bewwept to the Ground did ge 
With true Love Showers. © 
| Enter King. 
© Oueen. Alas, look here, my Lord. 
King. How do you, pretty Lady ? 9 5 
Op. Well good dil'd you, * ſay the Owl was a 
Baker's Daughter: we — what we are, but know 
not what we may be. 
King. Conceit upon her Father. 
Oph. Pray let's have no words of this, but when they 
ask ycu what it means, ſay you this: 
To-mrroau is St. Valentine“? Day, Sings. 
Al in the Morning betime, | Eh 
And I a Maid at your Window 
To be your Valentine. 
King. Pretty Ophelia. 
Oph. Indeed without an Oath, I'll make an a end on 'to 


Chamber Door; 
Hy Gis and by Saint Charity, 


E 7 Whats: and fy for ſhame, | 8 
© Young Men will dot if they come to t; 


guoth ſhe, Before you tumbled me, you promis 'Z me ts 
* (He anſwers) So Should I have done, by yonder Sun, 
* And thou hadſt not come to my Bed. 
King. How long hath ſhe been thus? 
050. 1 hope all will be well, we muſt be patient: but 
I cannot chuſe but weep, to think they would lay. him 
1th* cold Ground; my jrother ſhall know of it, and ſo 
J thank you for your good Counſel ———— 

Come, my Coach, good-night, Ladies, good- -night, 


King. Follow her cloſe, give her good watch, I pray you: 
O this is the Poifon of deep Grief, it ſprings _ . 
All from her Father's Death. * 0 Gertrude, Gertrude, 
When Sorrows come, they come not ſingle Spies, 


* 


Then up he roſe, and don d bis Clothes, and ope 'd bis | 


Let in the Maid, that out a Maid never departed m more. | 


* By cork they are to blame. | Cwed. ; 


Sweet Ladies, good- ps good-night. ri. 


„% + 
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« But in Battalions: firſt, her Father ſlain, 
Next, your Son gone, and he moſt violent Author 


Of his own juſt Remove; the People muddied, 


Thick and unwholſom in their Thoughts and Whiſpers 
For good Polonius Death, and we have done but greenly, 


* Obſcurely to inter him; poor Ophelia 
© Divided from her ſelf and her fair Judgment, 
© Without which we are but Pictures, or mere Beaſts. 


»Laſt, and as much containing as all there, 


* 


Gives me ſuperfluous Death. 


Her Brother is in ſecret come from France, 
Feeds on this Wonder, keeps Hmſelf in Cloues, 
And wants not Whiipers to infect his Ear 
With peſtilent Speeches of his Father's Death ; 

* Wherein neceſſity of matter beggar'd, | 
Will nothing ſtick our Perſons to arraign 

In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this, 
Like to 2 murdering piece, in many places 


Enter Gentleman. 
Oneen. Alack, what Noiſe is this? [door. 
King. Where are my Swi/7rs ? let them . the 
What is the matter? 
Gent. © Save your {elf, my Lord. 


© The Ocean over-peering of his Lift, 


* Eats not the Flats with moe impetuous haſte, 
* 'Than' young Laertes in a riotous head | 


_ _O'er-bears your Officers; the Rabble call him 13 : 


* And as the World were now but to begin, 
« Antiquity forgot, Cuſtom not known, 
The Ratifiers and Props of every ward, 
They cry, chuſe we Laertes for our King; 
Caps, Hands, and Tongues applaud it to the Clouds, 
Laertes ſhall be King, Laertes King. 

Queen. 6 How chearfuily on the falſe Trail they cry. 


[4 N. 22 *quitbin.. 1 


O this is counter, you falſe Daniſb Dogs TED EY 
* King. The Doors are broke. n 


Laer. avithin. Where 1 is the Rug Sirs, Fl and youll - 
without. 


Al, No, let's: come in. 


[4 Noiſe within, . 


D 4. | Lanks 
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Laer. I pra ive me leave. 

All. We wil 76 wit | 

Laer. I thank you, keep' the Door. 

Euter Laertes: 
© theu vile King, give'me my Father. 

Queen. Calmly, good Latrtes. [Babtard, 

Laer. That drop of Blood that's calm, proclaims me 
Cries Cuckold to my Father, brands the Harlet. 

Even here between the chaſte unſmitehed Brows 
Of my true Mother. 

King. What is the Cauſe, Barre, 5 
That thy Rebellion looks ſo Giant-like? | | 
Let him go, Gertrade, do not fear our Perſon; 
There's ſuch Divinity doth hedge a King, ae} 
That Treaſon darey not reach at what it would, | 
Acts little of his Will. Tell me; Laertes, © 


Why thou art thus-incens'd ?” ler him n go. Gertrget 


Speak, Man. 5 „ 
Laer. Where is wy Father? op 
Fim. Dead. ; 
seen. But not by him. | 
King. Let him demand his fill, 

Laer. How came he dead? Pll not be; jo led wick | 
To Hell Allegianes. Vows to the blackeſt „ 8 
Conſcienee and Grace: to the profoundeſt Pit, 

I dare Damnation. o this point F ſtand, 

That botk the Worlds I give to Negligence, 

Let come what will, only P Pll be wats 


Moſt throughly for my Father. 


King. Who ſhall flay you? 
Laer. wn Will, not all the World : 


And for my s, FI husband them fo well, 
3 mall Lg ws with little. | 
ill you in revenge of) 


Laer. None but his Enemies. 

King. Will you know them then? 

Laer. To his good Friends thus wide I'll ope my Arms, 
And like the kind Life. rendering Pelican 
Relieve: them with my eos. 


13 ather' 5 Death, deſtroy both Friend and Foe? ? 


King 


ne 
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King. Why now you ſpeak M3 | 
Like a good Child, and a true Gentleman. 


That I am guiltleſs of your Father's Death, 
And am mo# ſenſible in Grief for it, 


It ſhall as level to your Judgment lie, 
As Day does to your eye. 0 

Within. O poor Ophelia. 

Laer. Let her come in 

Enter Ophelia. 

* How now? what Noiſe is that? 
O Heat, dry up my Brains; Tears ſeven times ſalt, 
* Burn out the Senſe and Virtue of mine eye. | 


* By Heaven, thy Madneſs ſhall be paid with weight, 


Till our Scale turn the Beam O Roſe of May 
Dear Maid! kind Siſter, ſweet Ophelia? 
O Heavens ! is't poſſible a young Maid's Wits 


| Should be as mortal as a fick Man's Life! 


Oph. They bore him barefacd on the Bier, [ Sings, 
And in his Grave rain'd many a Tear. 


Fare you well, my Dou 3 | 
Laer. Hadſt thou thy Wits, and didf perſuade Revenge, 


It could not move thus. 


Oph. You muſt ſing a- down, a-· down, s 
And you call bim a-down-a. O howthe Wheel becomes it 


It is the falſe Steward that itole his Mafter's Daughter. 


Laer. This nothing is much more than matter. 
Oph. There's Roſemary, that's for Remembrance, 


pray you, Love, remember: and there's Pancies, that's 
for Thoughts. . 


Laer. A Document in Madneſs, Thoughts and Re- 
membranee f ⁊ ↄ . PTS 
Opb. There's Fennel for you, and Columbines; there's 
Rue for you, and here's ſome for me, we may call it 
Herb of Grace o' Sundays; O you may wear your Rue 
with a difference. There's a Daiſy: I would give you 


ſome Violets, but they wither'd all when my Father died: 


they ſay he made a good end., | A 
For bonny faveet Robin is all my Jay. _ [Srugs. 


Laer. Thoughts and Afflietions, Paſſion, Hell it ſef. 


She turns to Favour and to Prettineſs. a 
D 5 pb. 
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Oph. And will he not come again, Sings. 
And will he not come again ? — 
No, uo, he is dead, go to thy Death-Bed, - 
He never will come again. 
Hrs Beard was as white as Snow 3 
All flaxen was his Pole bag; 
He is gone, he is gone, and aue caft away moan, 
nd peace be oak} bis Soul, and with all Lovers Souls. 
Exit n 
3 Laertes, 1 muſt mare in your Grief, a 
2 deny my Right: go but apart. 
Make choice of whom your wiſeſt Friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and judge twixt you and me 3 
If by direct or by collateral Hand 
They find us touch'd, we will our Kingdom give. 
* Our Crown, our Life, and all that we call ours, 
To you in Satisfaction: but if not, 
Be you content to lend your Patience to us, 
And we ſhall jointly labour with your * 
To give it due content. 
Laer. Let this be ſo. 
His Means of Death, his obſcure * WET 
No Trophy, Sword, or Hatchment o'er his Bones, 
No noble Rite, nor Gant Oftentation,. | 
Cry to be beard as *twere from Earth 0 Heaven, 
That I muſt call in queſtion. *y ; 
King. So you ſhall; 
And where th' Offence i is; let the great Ax fall : 
I pray you go with me. rau 
Enter Horatio and Cent lane. 
Hor, What are they that would ſpeak with me? _ 
Gen. Sea faring Men, * they * they have Letters 
for you. 
For. Let them come in: bs 
I: do not know from what part of che World 
88 be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet. 


5 _ Enter tæuo Sailors. 
*.4 Fail. Save you, Sis. 


4.0 


. 


HAM LE r, Prince Denmark. 83 
2. Sail. Here are Letters for you, Sir, they came 
from the Ambaſſador that was bound for England, if your 
Name be Horatio, as we are inform'd it is. 
Hor. reads the Letter. 
Horatio, ohen thou ſhalt have over-locked this, give 
theſe Felloaus ſome means to the King, they have Letters 


or bim. Ere ave were two days old at Sea, a Pirate 


of very wwarlike appointment gave us chaſe. Finding our 
ſelves too flow of ſail, aue put on a compell'd Valour, and 
in the Grapple ] boaraed them: on the inſiant they got 
clear of our Ship, and fo I alone became their Priſoner. 
They have dealt with me like Thieves of Mercy, but 
they knew what they did; I ami to do a good turn for 
them. Let the King have the Letters 1 have ſent, and 
repair thou to me with as much ſpeed as thou wouldſ? 
Ay Death. I have wurd. to ſpeak in thine ear will mate 
thee dumb, yet are they much too light for the matter. 
Theſe good Fellows wwill bring thee where I am. Roſen- 
craus and Guildenſtern Hold their Courſe for England; of 
them I have much to tel] thee. Farewel, Hamlet, 
Come, I will make you way for theſe your Letters; 
And do't the ſpeedier, that you may direct me 
Tohim from whom you brought them. -[Exennt. 
„„ + Enter King „ ]˙ +. 4 
King. Now muſt your Conſcience my Acquittance ſeal, 


And you muſt put me in your Heart for Friend. 
_ Since you have heard, and with a knowing Ear, 


That he whe hath your noble Father ſlain, 

Purſu'd my Life. | 

Laer. It well appears: but tell me 

Why you proceeded not againſt theſe Crimes 

So capital in Nature, . | 
As by your Safety, Greatneſs, Wiſdom, all things elſe, 
© You mainly were firr'd up. | 
King. For two ſpecial Rea ſons, 

Which may perhaps to you ſeem weak, 

But yet to me they're ſtrong: the Queen his Mother - 
Lives almoſt by his Looks ; and for my ſelf, | 


My Virtue or my Plague, be it either, 


dhe is ſo precious to my Life and Soul. | 


* 
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That as a Star moves not but in his Sphere, 
I could not but by her. The other Motive 
Why to a publick Count J might not go, 
Fs the great Love the People bear him, 
Who dipping all his Faults in their Affection, 
Wou' d like the Spring that turneth Wood to Stone, 
Convert his Gy ves to Grace; ſo that my Arrows 
Too {lightly timbred for fo loud a Wind, 
* Wou'd have reverted to my Bow again, 
* And not where I had aim'd them. 
Laer. And ſo I have a noble Father loft ; 
A Siſter driven into deſperate Terms, | 
Whoſe Worth, if Praiſes may go back again, 
Stood Challenger on the Mount of all the Age 
For her Perfections: but my Revenge will come. : 
King. Break not your Sleep fer that, you muſt not think 
That we are made of Stuff fo flat and dull, 1 
That we can let our Beard be ſhook with Danger, 
And think it paſtime: you ſhortly ſhall hear more. 
I lov'd your Father, and we love our ſelf; _ 
And that I hope will teach you to imagine 
| Enter a Meſſenger. . 
How now ! what News? 


Maß. Letters, my Lord, from Hamlet, * Thele to 


© four Majeſty: This to the Queen, 
King. From Hamlet] who brought them? _ 
Me7. Sailors, my Lord, they ſay, I ſawthem not; 
They were given me by Claudio, he received them - 
Of him that brought them. el 


 Kipg. Laertes, you ſhall hear them: leaveus.[Ex.Me/. 5 


HBigb and Mighty, you ſhall know I am ſet naked on your 


 Kingdem: to marrow ſhall 1 beg leave to ſee your hingly : 


Exer: evhen 1 all firſt, asting your pardon, thereunto 
recount the Occaſion of my ſudden and maſt ftrange Ne- 


What ſhould this mean? are all the zeſt come back? 
Or is it ſome Abuſe, or no ſuchthing ? | 
Laer. Know you the Hand | 
King. Tis Hamlit's Character. Naked! 
And in a Poſtſcript here he ſays, alone ; 


C 
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Can you adviſe me? 

Laer. I'm loſt in it, my Lord; bnt let him come, 
It warms the very Sickneſs of my Heart, _ ; 
That I ſhall live, and tell him to * wes | 
Thus didſt thou. b 0 

King. If it be ſo, Laertes, _ . 

As how ſhould it be ſo?-— how otherwiſe 
Will you be rul'd by me? 

Laer. Ay, my Lord, fo you will not Oer. rule me to a 
Peace. 

King. To thine own Peace: if he be now return d, 
As liking not his Voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it, 1 will work him 
To an Exploit now ripe in my Device, 

Under the which he ſhall not chooſe: but fall, 
And for his Death no Wind of Blame ſhall breathe, 
But even his Mother ſhall uncharge the W | 
And call it Accident. | 
Laer. My Lord, I will be rul'd, 
The rather if you. would deviſe it ſo, 
That I might be the Inſtrument. 
King. It falls right; 

You have been talk'd of ſince your travel much, 

And that in Ham/et's hearing, for a Qualit 
Wherein they ſay you ſhine; your Sum of Parts 
Did not together pluck {ach Envy from him, 
As did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the unworthieſt Siege. 

Laer. What part is that, my Lord? 

King. Avery Feather i in the Cap of Youth, 

Yet ard too, for Youth no leſs becomes 

The light and careleſs Livery that it wears, 
* Than ſettled Age his Sables, and his Weeds, : 
© Importing Health and Graveneſs.' Two e 
Here was a Gentleman of Normandy, 
I've ſeen. my ſelf, and ferv'd againſt the French, 
And they can well on Horſeback: but this Gallane 
Had Witchcraft in't, he grew unto his Seat, 
And to ſuch wondrous doing brought his Horſe, 
As 25 had been i ** d and dem | 
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If one coul 
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That hurts by eaſing. Bat tothe buſineſs, - 


With the brave Beaſt: ſo far he topt my Thought, 
That I in Fergery of Shapes and Tricks 
Came ſhort of what he did. | 
Laer. A Norman was't? 
King. A Norman. 
* 5 Upon my life, Lamound. 
King. The very ſame. 
Laer. I know Os well, he is indeed 2 
The Gem of all the Nacion. | | 
King. He made confeſſion of you, 


And — you ſuch a maſterly Report 


Fer Art and Exerciſe in your Defence, 
And for your Rapier moſt eſpecially, 
That he cry'd out, *twould be a fight indeed 
1d match you: The Fencers of their Nation 
He ſwore had neither Motion, Guard, nor Eye, 


If you oppos'd them. Sir, this Report of his 


Did Hamlet fo envenom with his Envy, = 
That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg | 
Your ſudden coming o'er to play with him. 
Now out of this 
Laer, What out of this, my Lord ? 
King. Laertes, was your Father dear to you? 
Or are you like the Painting of a wal | 
A Face without a Heart? - | 
Laer. Why ask you this ? | ; 
King. Not that I think you did not love your Father, 
But that I know Love is begun by Time, 
* And that J ſee in Paſſages of Proof, 
Time qualifies the Spark and Fire of i it; 
© 'There lives within the very Flame of Love 


2 A kind of Wick or Snuff that will abate it; 


And nathing is at a like Goodneſs till; - 


- For Goedneſs growing to a Pleuriſy, | 
3 * Dies in his own tco much : what we would do, 


We ſhould do when we would; for this v changes, 
© And hath Abatements and Delays as many 

* As there are Tongues, are Hands, are Accidents : 
And then this Gould is like a 1 


Ham, 
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Hamlet comes back ; what would you undertake 
To ſhew your ſelf indeed your Father's Son 
More than in words? 5 

Laer. To cut his Throat i'th' Church. 

King. No place indeed ſhould protect a Murderer, 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds : but, good Laertes, 
Keep cloſe within your Chamber: | 
Hamlet return'd ſhall know you are come home, 
We'll put on thoſe ihall praiſe yeur Excellence, 

And ſet a double Varniſh on the Fame 


The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fine, together, 


And wager on your Heads: he being remiſs, 
LMäoſt generous, and free from all contriving, 
| Will not peruſe the Foils ; So that with eaſe, 
Or with a little ſhufling, you may chooſe 
A Sword unbated, and in a paſs of practice 
Requite him for your Father's Death. | 
Laer. I will do't; 
And for the purpoſe I'll anoint my Sword: 
J bought an Unction of a Mountebank, 
So mortal, that but dip a Knife in it, 
Where it draws Blood, no Cataplaſm ſo rare, 
Collected from all Simples that have Virtue 
Under the Moon, can fave the thing from Death 
That is but ſcratch'd withal : I'll touch my Point 
7 With this Contagion; that if I gall him ſlightly, 
It may be Death. Ty. | | 
King. Let's further think of this; . 
+ Weigh what Convenience both of Time and Means 
May fit us to our Shape. Tf ehis ſhould fail, 
And that our Drift look thro' our bad Performance, 
_ © *Twere better not aſſay d. Therefore this project 
© Should have a Back or Second that might hold 
II this ſhould blaſt in proof: ſoft — let me ſee —— 
zes, * We'll make a ſolemn Wager on your Cunnings.“ 
. I have't; when in your Motion you are hot and dry, 
As make your Bouts more violent to that end, 
And that he calls for Drink, I'll have prepar'd him 
. 4 Chalice for the purpoſe, whereon but taſting, 
; 2 * N 5 a 
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If he by chance eſcape your envenom'd Sword, 
It ſhall be Death. But ſtay, what noiſe ? 

Enter Queen. 


Queen. One Woe doth tread upon another's heel, 
So faſt they follow: your Siſter's drown'd, Later ts. 
Laer. Drown'd ! O where? 
veen, There is a Willow growing o'er 2 Brooke, 


That ſhews his hoary Leaves 'th' glaſly Stream, 


Near which fantaſtick Garlands ſhe did make 


Of Crow-flowers, Nettles, Daiſies, and long P urples, 
© That liberal Shepherds give a groſſer Name, 


But our cold Maids do dead Mens Fingers call them. 
There on the pendent Boughs her Coronet-weeds 
Clambering to hang, an envious Shiver broke, 

When down her weedy Trophies and her ſelf 


Fell in the weeping Brook: © her Clothes ſpread wide, 


And Mermaid-like, awhile they bore her u 


Which time ſhe chanted Remnants of old Ends 


As one incapable of her own Diſtreſs, 
Or like a Creature native and endued 
© Unto that Element; but long it could not be 
Till that her Garments, heavy with their Drink, 
« Pall'd the gentle Maid from her melodious Lay 
To muddy Death, 

Laer. Alas then! is ſhe drown'd ? 

Queen. Drown'd, drown'd. 


Laer. Too much of Water haſt thou, poor 2 | 


And therefore I forbid my Tears: but yet 


It is our trick, Nature her Cuſtom holde, 


Let Shame ſay what it will; * when theſe are gone, 

The Woman will be out.“ Adieu, my Lord, 

J have a Fire that fain would blaze, 

But that this Folly drowns it. 3 * Len: 
King. Let's follow, Gertrude; 


How much had I to do to calm his Rage! LE 
Now I fear this will give it ſtart 3 ee 


Therefore let's fallow. 
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ACT v. SCHSN#Þ 4: 
| Enter tbe Grave-diggers. 


1 Grav. IS ſhe to be buried in Chriſtian Burial, when 
ſhe wilfully ſeeks her own Salvation ? | 
2 Cra. I tell thee ſne is, therefore make her Grave 
firaight; the Crowner hath ſet on her, and finds it Chriſ- 
tian Burial. | 
1 Grav. How can that be, unleſs ſhe drown'd' herſelf 
in her own Defence? 5 N 

2 Gra. Why tis found ſo. ö 

1 Grav. It muſt be /# offendendo, it cannot be elſe: 
for here lies the point, if 1 drown my ſelf wittingly, it 
argues an Act; and an Act hath three Branches, it is to 

act, to do, and to perform; argal, ſhe drown'd herſelf 
T——_— 
2 Grav. Nay, but hear, you Goodman Delver. 

1 Grav. Give me leave; here Ties the Water, good; 
here ſtands the Man, good; if the Man go to this Wa- 
ter, and drown himnfalf it is will he, nill he; he goes, 
mark you 'that: but if the Water come to him and 
drown him, he drowns not himſelf; argal, he that is not 
guilty of his own Death, ſhortens not his own Life. 

2 Grav. But is this Law? - 

1 Grav. Ay marry is't, Crowner's Queſt-Law. 

2 Grau. Will you have the truth on't? if this had 
not been a Gentlewoman, ſhe ſhould have been buried 
without Chriſtian Burial. 

1 Grau. Why tliere thou ſay'ſt; and the more pity 
that great Folk ſhould have countenance in this World to 
drown or hang themſelves more than we : Come, my 
Spade, there is no antient Gentlemen butGardeners, Ditch- 
ers, and Grave diggers; they hold up Adam's Profeſſion. 

2 Grau. Was he a Gentleman? | 

1 Gra. He was the firſt that ever bore Arms. 

2 Grav. Why, he had none. 

| t Gravy 
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5 1 Graw. What, art a Heathen ? how doſt thou "A OP 
ſtand the Scripture? the: Scripture ſays: Adam digg'd, 
could he dig without Arms? I'll put another Queſtion to 
thee, if thou anſwereſt me not to the OI, confeſs 
thy ſelf 
2 Grav. Go to. 
1 Graw. What is he that builds * than either 
the Maſon, the Shipwright, or the Carpenter? 
2 Erawv. The Gallows- maker, for that frame out- lives 
a thouſand Tenants, _ 
I Grew. I like thy wit well; the Gallows does well, 
but how does it well? Tt does well to thoſe that do ill; 
now thou doſt ill to ſay the Gallows is built ſtronger than 
the Church: argal, the Gallows may do well to thee. 
'To't again, come. 
2 Grav. Who builds Abonger than a Maſon, a 18 
wright, or a Carpenter? 
1 Grav. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. 
2 Grav., Marry, now I can tell. 
1 Grav, Tot. . 
2 Grav. Maſs, I cannot tell. 
I 1 Graw. Cud gel thy Brains no more, about it, for 
your dull Aſs will not mend his pace with e and 
when thou art ask d this Queſtion next, rave- 
digger; the Houſes he makes laſt till Er ha 
Go get thee in, and fetch me a Stoop of Liquor. 
[Exit 2 Grav. 
In Youth when I did love, did love, FSings. 
Methought it avas very fweet, | 
To contra O the time fir a my behove, 
O methought there was nothing meet. 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio. | 
Ham. Has this Fellow no feeling in his Buſineſs, that 
he ſings in Grave-making ? 
Her. Cuſtom hath madeitin hima Property of Eaſineſs. 
Ham. Tis cen fo, the Hand of little vn deans 
hath the daintier _ p | 
Gera. But Age with flealing fleps | Sings. 
3 3 me ef Clutch, * 
And hath ſbipped me into the Land, 
As if I never had been 9 
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Ham. That Scull had a Tongue in it, and could fing 
ence; how the Knave jowls it to the Ground, as if twere 
Cain's Jaw-bone, that did the firſt Murder: this might 
be the Pate of a Politician, © which this Aſs now oer- 
reaches, one that would circumvent Heaven, might it 
not ? . 3 

Hor. It might, my Lord. _ © EY 
Ham. Or of a Courtier, which could ſay, good-mor- 
row, my Lord, how doſt thou, ſweet Lord? this might 
be my Lord ſuch a- one, that praiſed my Lord ſech a- 
one's Horſe when he went to beg him, might it not? 

* Hor. Ay, my Lord. 


Han. Why cen ſo, and now 'tis my Lady Worm's, 


* chapleſs and knock'd about the Mazzard of a Sexton's 
Spade; here's a fine Revolution, and we had the 
trick to ſee't: did theſe Bones coſt no more the breed- 
ing but to play at Loggers with them ? mine ake to think. 
on't. „ : Lad 
. Grav. A Pickax and a Spade, a Spade, 
For and a ſprewding Sheet, © 
O! a Pit of Clay for to be made 
3 ee eee B 
Ham. There's another, why may not that be the Scull 
of a Lawyer? Where be his Quiddities now ? his Quilli- 
ties, his Caſes, his Tenures, and his Tricks? Why does 
he ſuffer this mad Knave now to kneck him about the 
Sconce with a dirty Shovel, and will not tell him ef his 


Actions ef Battery? Hum; this Fellow might be in's 


time a great Buyer of Land, with his Statutes, his Re- 
cognizances, his Fines, his double Vouchers, his Reco- 
veries: Is this the Fine of his Fines, and the Reco- 
very of his Recoveries, to have his fing Pate full of 


« fine Dirt? Will his Vouchers vouch him rio more of 


his Purchaſes and Doubles, than the Length and Breadth 
of a pair of Indentures ? The very Conveyances of his 
Land will ſcarcely lie in this Box, and muſt the Inheri- 
tor himſelf have no more? ha! l 
Hor. Not a jot more, my Lord. 
© Ham. Is not Parchment made of Sheep-skins ? 
Hor. Ay, my Lord, and of Calve-skins too. 
4 | Han. 
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Ham. They are Sheep and Calves who ſeek out AC. 


© ſurance- in that.“ I will ſpeale to this Fellow: Whoſe 


Grave's this, Sirrah? 
Grawv. Mine, Sir — Oh ! a Pit of Clay far to be an; 
ings, 
Ham. I think it's thine indeed, for thou ly'ſt in't. N 
Grau. You lie out on't, Sir, and therefore tis not 
yours; for my part I do not lie in't, yet it's mine. 
Ham. Thou doſt lye in't, to be in't and fay it is thine; 
ke a the Dead, and not for the Quick, therefore- thou 
* 


to you. 
Ham. What Man doſt thou ais it for? 
Era. For no Man, Sir. 
Ham. What Woman then? 
Graw. For none neither. 
Ham. Who is't to be buried in't? | 
Grav. One that was a Woman, Sir; but, reft hs 
Soul, ſhe's dead. 
Ham, How abſolute the Knave is ? we muſt ſpeak 
the Card, or Equivecatien will undo us. Horatio, 
this three Years I have took notice of it, the Age is 
grown fo picked,” that the toe of the Peaſant — 
ſo near the heel of the Courtier, he galls his Kibe, 
How long: haſt thou been a Grave maker? 


* 


Grav. Of all the Days ith” Year, Þ came tot that 


Day our laſt King Hamlet overcame Portinbras. 

Ham. How long is that ſince? 

Crau. Cannot you tell that? Every Fool can tell 
that; it was that very day that young Hamlet w-as born, 
he nay 1 mad, and ſent inte England. 

marry, why was he. ſent into England ? 
| Hom. 2. Way becauſe he was mad; he ſhall recover 
his. Wits ih or if va. do not, tis no great matter 
there. 
Ham. Why? 


Graw. Till not be ſeen in him there there the | 


Men are as mad as he. 
Ham. How came he mad? 


Grav. Very ſtrangely, they Sy. b 


Grau. Tis a quick Lye, Sir 3 will again from me 
* 
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Ham. How ſtrangely ? 
Graw. Faith e'en with loſing his Wits. 

Ham. Upon what ground ? 5 

Grau. Why here in Dezmark; where I have been 
Sexton, Man .and Boy, thirty Years. 

Ham. How long will a Man lie i'th' Earth ere he rot? 

Grau. Faith if he be not rotten before he die, as we 
have many a pocky Corſethat will ſcarce hold the laying 
in, he will laſt you ſome eight Years, or nine Years: a 
Tanner will laſt you nine Years.. | | | 

Ham. Why he more than another? | 
brav. Why, Sir, his Hide is ſo tann'd with his Trade, 


hat he will keep eut Water a great while, and your 


* 


1 
12e 1 


* 
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Water is a fore Decayer of your whoreſon dead Body: 
here's a Skull now hath lien you i'th' Earth three and 


twenty Vears. | 
Ham. W hoſe was it? 


Grav. A whoreſon mad Fellow it was; whoſe do 


you think it was? 


Ham. Nay I know not. 
Graw. A peſtilence on him for a mad Regue, he 
pour d a Flaggon of Rheniſn on my head once: this fame 
Skull, Sir, was Sir Joricł's Skull, the King's Jeſter. 
Ham, This? 5 
Grau. Even that. 
Ham. Alas, poor Yorie+! I knew him, Horatio, a Fel- 
low of infinite Jeſt, of moſt excellent Fancy; he hath 
born me on his back a thouſand times, and now how 
* abhorr'd in my Imagination is it? my Gorge riſes at it. 
Here hung thoſe Lips that I have kiſs d I know not how 
oft; where be your Jibes now, your Jeſts, your Songs, 
your Flaſhes:of. Merriment, that were wont to ſet the 
Table on roar? Not one now to meck your ewn grin- 
ning? quite chopfaln? Now get you to my Lady's Table, 
and tell her, let her paint an Inch thick, to this Complex- 
ion ſhe muſt come; make her laugh at that. 
Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell me one thing. . 
Hlor. What's that, my Lord? | 
Ham. Doſt thou think Alexander look'd on this faſhion 
7th Earth? 5 | | . 
8 0A | r. 
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Hor. F'en ſo. 


Ham. And ſmelt ſo? pah. [Smelling to the Skull. 


Hor. F'en ſo, my Lord. 

Ham. To what baſe Uſes we may return, Horatio? 
Why may not Imagination trace the noble Duſt of Alex: 
ander, till we find it ſtopping a Bung-hole? 

Hor. Twere to conſidet too curiouſly, to conſider ſo. 
Ham. Ne faith, not a jot, but to follow him thither 
with Modeſty ensugh, and likelihood to lead it. As thus, 
Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander return- 
eth to Duſt, the Puſt is Earth, af Earth we make Lome, 


_and why of that Loma whereto he was converted, might 


they not ſtop a Beer- barrel? 
Imperial Cz/ar dead, and turn'd to Clay, 
Might ftop a hole to keep the Wind away. 
O that that Earth, which kept the World in awe, | 
Should patch a Wall t 'expel the Winter's Flaw. 
Scene draws, and diſes vers the King, Queen, Laertes and 
Prieft, with a Corſe. 
"But ſoft, but ſoft awhile, here comes the King, 
The Queen, and all the Court: who is this they follow, 
"And with ſuch maimed Rites? This doth betoken, 
The Corſe they follow did with deſperate hand . 
Deſtroy its own Life; *twere of ſome Eſtate: 
Stand by a while, and mark. 
Laer. What Ceremony elle? 
Ham. That is Laertes, a very noble Youth. 
Laer. What Ceremony elſe? 
Prieſt. Her Obſequies have been as far enlarg d 
As we have Warranty; her Death was doubtful, 
And but that great Command o'er-ſways the Order, 
She ſhould in Greund unſanctiſyd be iodg dd; 
For charitable Prayers, a 
Flints and Pebbles ſhould be thrown upon her: 
Yet here ſhe is allow'd her Virgin Rites, | 
Her Maiden Strewments, and the bringing home 
Of Bell and Burial. 
T.aer. Muſt there no more be done? 
Prieſt. No more: 


5 We ſhould profane the Service of che Dead, 
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To ſing a Requiem, and ſach Reſt te her 
As to peace- parted Souls. 
Laer. Lay her Yth* Earth, 
And from her fair and unpolluted Fleſh 
May Violets ſpring: 1 tell thee churliſh Prieſt, 
A miniſtring Angel ſhall my Siſter be, 


Ham. What! the fair Ophelia! , _ | 
Queen. Sweets to the Sweet, fare wel. | . 
[Throws in a Garland of Els | 

J hop'd thou ſhouldſt have been my Ham/ct's Wife; | 
I thought thy Bride-bed to have deck'd, ſweet Maid, 


And nat have ſtrew'd thy Grave. 


Laer. O treble Woe! | if 
Fall ten times double on tnat one Head, f 
Wheſe wicked Deeds depriv'd thee of 


Thy moſt ingenuous Senſe: hold off the Earth awhile, | 


Till I have caught her once more in my Arms. 
[Leaps ints the Grave, 

Now wile your Duſt upon the Quick and Dead, 
Till of this Flat a Mountain you have made 
T'o'ertop old Pelion, or the skyiſh Head 
Of blue Olympus. 

Ham. What is he whoſe Grief 
Bears ſuch an Emphaſis, whoſe Phraſe of Sorrow 
Conjures the wandring Stars and makes them ftand 
Like wonder wounded Hearers? Tis J, 


Hamlet the Dane. [ Leaps into the Grawe. 


Laer. Perdition catch thee! {Grappling with him. 
Ham. Thou pray'it not well: | | 

I pr'ythee take thy Fingers from my Throat, | 

For tho' I am not ſplenative and raih, 

Yet. have I in me ſomething dangerous, 


Which let thy Wiſdom fear— Hold off thy Hand. 


King. Pluck them aſunder. 
* Queen. Hamlet, Hamlet. 
Al. Gentlemen. 
Hor. Good my Lord, be quiet. 
Ham Why I will fight with him upon this Theme, 
Until my Eyelids will no * my 
Nleer. 
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Queen. O my Son! what Theme? - 
Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty thouſand Brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of Love 
Make up my Sum: What wilt thou do for her? 
King. O he is mad, Laertes. 
Queen. Forbear him, 
Ham. Shew me what thou wilt do; + | 
Wilt weep, wilt fight, wilt faſt, wilt tear thy ſelf, 
Wilt drink up El, eat a Crecadile ? | 
Fl do't. Doſt thou come here to whine ? 
To out- face me with leaping in her Grave? 
Be buried quick with her, and ſo will I. 
And if you prate of Mountains, let them throw 
Millions of Acres on us, till our Ground 
Singeing his Pate againſt the burning Zone, 
Make O/ like a Wart: nay, and thow le mouth, 
I'll rant as well as thou. 
ueen. This is mere Madneſs, 
And thus awhile the Fit will work on him ; ; 
Anon as patient as a female Dove, 
When firſt her golden Couplets are diſclos d, 
His Silence will ſit drooping. 
Ham. Hear you, Sir, 
What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 
J lov'd you ever: but it is no matter, 
Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, a 
The Cat will mew, a Dog will have his Day. 
[Ex. Ham. and Hor. 
King. I pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon him, 
Strengthen your Patience i in our laſt-night's Speeeh. 
[To Laertes. 
We'll put the matter to the preſent puſh ; 
Good Gertrude, ſet ſome watch over your Son. 
This Grave ſhall have a living Monument: 
An hour of Quiet thereby ſhall we ſee, | 
Till then in Patience our Proceedings be. [Bxeant. 
Enter. Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ham. So much for this, Sir, you ſhall now ſee the other; ; 


You do remember all the Circumſtance ? 
Hor. Remember it, my Lord? | 
| "Ry 
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© Worſe than the Mutineers in the Bilboes Raſhneſs, 
( And prais'd be Raſhneſs for it) lets us know, 
Our Indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, | 


As England was his faithful — 5 
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Ham. Sir, in my Heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me ſleep. Methought I lay 


| 
8] 
4 


* When our deep Plots do fail: and that ſhould learn us, 


There's a Divinity that ſhapes our Ends, 


Rough-hew them how we will. 

Her. That is moſt certain. 

Ham. Up from my Cabin. N 
My Sea-Gown wrapt about me, in the dark 
I grop'd to find them out, bad my Deſire 


Reach'd their Pacquet, and in fine withdrew 


To mine own Room again, making fo bold 

(My Fears forgetting Manners) to unfold - 
Their grand Commiſſion; where I found, Horatia, 
An exact Command, 


Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of Reaſons 


* Importing Denmark's Health, and England's toe, 
With hoe ſuch Bugs and Goblins in my Life; 


* 'That on the ſuperviſe, no leiſure bated, 


No not to ſtay the grinding of an Ax, 
That ſoon as I to England came, 
My Head ſhould be ſtruck off. 
Hor. Is't poſlible ? IS 
Ham. Here's the Commiſſion, read it at more leiſure. 


But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed ? 


Hor. J beſeech you. * | 
Ham. Being thus be-netted round with Villains, 
Ere I could make a Prologue to my Brains, 
They had begun the Play: I fat me down, 
Devis'd a new Commiſſion, wrote it fair. 
I once did hold it, as our Statiſts do, 6 4 | 
A Baſeneſs to write fair, and labour'd much | - 


_ © How to forget that Learning; but, Sir, now —_ 
© Tt did me Yeoman's Service.” Wilt thou know 


Th' Effect of what I wrote? | | 
Hor. Ay, good my Lord. | . 


Ham. An earneſt Conjuration from the King, 


Ag 
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As Love between them like the Palm might flouriſh, 
As Peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten Garland wear, 
And ſtand a Commere "tween their Amities, 
And many ſuch lke Ars of. great Charge, 
That on the View of theſe Contents, 
Without debatement further more or leſs, 
He ſhould thoſe Bearers put te ſudden m Death, . 
Not Shriving-time allow?d.: 
Hor. How was this ſeab d? 
Ham. * Why even in that. was Heaven ardingnt: 
T had my Father's-Signet in my Pocket, 
Which was the Model of that Dani Seal; 
I folded the Writ UP. in the Form of th' other, 
Subſcrib d it, gav't th Impreſſion, plac'd it ſafely, 
The Changeling never known: Now the next day 
Was our Sea-fight, and what to this was ſequent 
Thou know / ſt already. 
Hor. So Guildenfiern and Roſencraus went to't. 
Ham. Why Man, they did make Love to this Em- 
. ployment. 
They are not near my Conſcience, their Defeat 
Does by their own Inſimuations grow 3 
* 'Tis dangerous when the baſer Nature comes, 
3 8 Paſs _ fell incenſed Point 
Of mighty Oppoſites | - 
8 , what a King is this? 8 
— Does it not, think you, ſtand me now upon ? 
He that hath kill'd my King, and whor'd my Mother, 
Stept in between th' Election and my Hopes, 
Thrown out his Angle for my proper Life, 
And with ſuch.Cozenage, is ot not perſect Conſcience? 


To quit him with this Arm? and is't not to be damn'd, 


To let this Canker of our Nature come 
In further Evil? 


Her. It muft be ſhortly. known to him from England, 


What is the iſſue of the Bufineſs there. 

Ham. It will be ſhort. 
The Interim's mine; and a Man's life's no More 
Than to ſay, one. 


Baz 1 ur verry hum, good l. {0 
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That to Laertes I forget my ſelf; 

For by the Image of my Cauſe I fee 

The Portraiture of his; I'll court his Favour : 
But fure the a>" of his Grief did put me 
Into a towring P. | 


Hor. Peace, who comes here? 
Euter Oſtrick. 


Of. Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Denmark. 


Ham. I humbly thank you, Sir. 
Doft know this Water-Fly ? 
Hor. No, my goed Lord. 

Ham. Thy ſtate is the more gracious, for tis a Vice to 
know him, he hath much Land and fertile; let a Beaſt 
be Lord of Beaſts, D fy Crib ſhall ſtand at the King's 
Meſs; Gs a Choug as I aid, ſpacious i in the poſ- 
ſeflion of 8 

Of. Sweet Lord, if your Lordſhip were at leiſure, I 

t'a thing to you from his Majeſty, 

Ham. 1 will receive it, Sir, with all diligence of Spi- 
rit : your Bonnet to kis right uſe, tis for the Head. 

Off. I thank your Lordſhip, tis very hot. 

Ham. No, believe me, it is very cold; the Wind i is 
Northerly. 

OR. i t is indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. 

Ham. Bat yet, methinks, it is very ſultry and bot, 
for my Complexion — 
Of. Exceedingly, my Lord, it is very fultry, as 'twere 
I cannot tell how. My Lord, his Majeſty bid me ſig- 
nify unto you, that he has laid a great Wager on your - 

Head; Sir, this is the matter. 
Ham. I beſeech you remember. | 
| Off. Nay, good my Lord, for my Ease — Sir,. 
here is newly Tine to Court Laertes, believe me, an ab- 
ſolute Gentleman, full of moſt excellent Differences, of: 
very ſoft Society, and great Show: indeed, to ſpeak 
feelingly ef him, he is the very Card or Calendar of 
Gentry, for you ſhall find in him the Subſtance of what * 


part a Gentleman would fee. 
Ham. Sir, his Definement ſuffers no loſs in you, tho? 


I Know to divide him 8 would, perhaps, _ 


mas ae hed. A 
* 
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_ th Arithmetick of Mem'ry, and yet but raw neither in 


* reſpect of his quick Sail.” But in the Verity. of Extol- 


ment, I take him to be a Soul of great article, and his 


intuſion of ſuch dearth and rareneſs, as to make true 

Diction of him, his Sembiable is bis Mirrour; and who 

elſe would trace him, his Umbrage, and nothing more. 
OP. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks moſt infallibly of him. 

Ham. The Concernancy, Sir: why do we wrap the 

Gentleman in our rawer Breath? 

. Sir. 


Hor. Is't not poſſible to underſtand in another Tongue , | 


$ You will do't, Sir, rarely. „ Jaan? 

Ham, What imports the Nomination of this Gentle- 

O. Of Laertes ? 

Ham, Of him, Sir. His Purſe i is empty e, all 

* golden words are ſpent. 
© OF. I know you not ignorant. 

Ham. I would you did, Sir; yet if you did it a 
not much approve me well, Sir. 

Of. You are not i ignorant of what Excellence Laer. 
Fes 1s. 

Ham. I dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould compare 
with him in Excellence; for to know a Man well, were 
to know himſelf. | 

+ Of. I mean, Sir, for his Weapon; but in the i impu- 


tation laid on him by them in his meed he's ene 


Ham. What's his Weapon? 
- Of. Single Rapier. 


The King, Sir, hath wager'd with him ſix Fl 


Horſes, againſt the which he has impawn'd, as I take 
it, fix French Rapiers and Poniards, with their Aſſigns, 
as Girdle, Hanger, and ſo — three of the Carriages are 
very dear to fancy, very reſponſive to the Hilts, moſt de· 
licate Carriages, and ef very liberal Conceit. 

Ham. What call you the Carriages? 


Hor. I knew you mult be edify'd by the Margin, 


©  Ere you had done. 
O. The Carriages, Sir, are the Hangers. 


Ham. The Phraſe would be more germain to the mat- 
ter, if we carry'd a Cannen by our ſides. I would it 


6 might 


rn 


wu * 
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Tongue elſe fit for its turn. 
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might be Hangers till then. But on, fix Barbary Horſe 
againſt fix French Swords, their Poniards and Aſſigns, and 
three liberal conceited Carriages, that's the French Bet 
againft the Daniſb, as I take it. 

OF. The King hath laid, Sir, that in a dozen Paſſes 
between your ſelf and him, he ſhall not exceed you three 
Hits; he hath laid twelve to nine, and it would come to- 
immediate trial, if your Lordſhip would vouchſafe the 
Anſwer. 

Ham. How if I anſwer no? 
Kh. I mean, my Lord, the Oppoſition of your Perſon: 


in trial. 


Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the Hall, if it pleaſe: 
© his Majeſty,” it is the breathing time of the day with: 
me, let the Foils be brought, the Gentleman willing, and 
the King hold his purpoſe, I will win for him if 1 can; 
1 not, I will gain nothing but my ſhame, and the odd 

3 

Q. Shall I deliver it fo? | 
Han. To this effect, Sir, after what flouriſh your 
Nature will. . . 

. Icommend my Duty to your Lordſhip. [Hæit. 
Ham. Yours does well to commend. it ſelf, there's no 


Hor. This Lap-wing runs away with the Shell. on his 
d PETS 


Ham. He did fo, Sir, with his Dug before he ſuck'd: 
© it Thus has he, and many more of the ſame breed, 
that I knew, the drofly Age doats on, only got the 
tune of the Time, a habit of Encounter, a kind of yeſty 
Collection, which carries them thro' and thre? the moſt 
profane and renowned Opinions; and do but blow them 
to their Trial, the Bubbles are out. 

5 | Enter a Gentleman.” | 

Gent. My Lord, his Majeſty commended him to you 

by young Oftrick, who brings back to him that you at- 


tend him in the Hall: he ſends to know if your pleaſure: 


hold to play with Laertes, or that you will take longer 
E 3 Ham? 
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Ham. I am conſtant to my purpoſes, they follow the 


King's pleaſure ; if his-fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready, now 


* 


or whenſoever, provided I be 16 able as now. * 


Gent. The King and Queen, and all are coming down. 
Ham. In happy time. 5 4 
Sent. The Queen deſires you to uſe ſome gentle En- 


tertainment to Laertes, before you go to play. 


Ham. She well inſtructs me. 
Hor. You will loſe, my Lord, - -—+ 
Ham. I do not think ſo ; ſiuce he went into France, 


I have been in continual practice; I ſhall win at the odds: 


thou wouldſt not think how ill all's here about my heart; 
Do+at is 10 mates =: 1 
Hor. Nay, good my Lord. 


Hani. Itis but foolery ; but it is ſuch a kind of boding, 


as would perhaps trouble a Woman. h ; 
Hor. If your Mind diſlike any thing, obey it; I will 

foreſtal their repair hither, and ſay you are not fit. 
Ham. Not a whit, we defy Augury : © there isa ſpecial 


Providence in the Fall of a Sparrow; if it be now, tis 
not to come: if it be not to come, it will be now 3 if it | 
be not now, yet it will come: the readineſs is all, ſince 


no Man has ought of what he leaves, what is't to leave be- 
mn . - : * [Execunt« 


Scene draws, and diſcovers King, Queen, Laertes, Gentle 
men and Guards. Re-enter Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ling. Come, Hamlet, come and take his hand from me. 
Ham. Give me your pardon, Sir; I've done you wrong. 
But pardon't as you are a Gentleman : this Preſence knows, 
And you muſt needs have heard how [ am puniſh'd 
With a ſore Diſtraction; what I have done, 

That might your Nature, Honour, and Exception 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was Madneſs. 
Was t Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? never Hamlet; 
If Hamlet from himſelf be ta en away, 


And when he's not himſelf does wrong Laertes, 


Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it. 


WU A a... d — a - aan 


Hamlet you know the Wager, 5” 


Your Gratz has laid the odds o'th* weaker ſide; 
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© Who does it then ? his Madneſs: if't be ſo, 
Hamlet is of the Faction that is wrong'd, 


His Madneſs is poor Hamlets Enemy, 


Let my diſclaiming from a purpos d Evil, 
Free me ſo far in your moſt generous Thoughts, 
That I have ſhat my Arrow o'er the Houſe, 


And hurt my Brother, 


Laer. I am ſatisfy'd in Nature, | 
Whoſe Motive in this Caſe ſhould ſtir me moſt 
To my Revenge; but in my Terms of Honour 
£ ſtand aloof, and will no Reconcilement, 


© Till by ſome elder Maſters of known Honour 
I have a Voice and Precedent of Peace 
To keep my Name ungor'd: but till that time 
" ] do receive your offer'd Love like Love, 


And will not wrong it. | 
Ham. 1 embrace it freely, | — 
A d will this Brother's Wager frankly play. 
Give us the Foils, | | 4s 
Laer, Come one for me. | | | 
Ham. 1'll be your Foil, Laertes, in mine Ignorance; 
Your Skill ſhall, like a Star, i'ch' darkeſt Night appear. 
Laer. You mock me Sir. | | 
a n. No, on my honour, 
King. Give them the Foils, young Oſtrick: Couſin 


Ham, Very well, my Lord: 
King:1 do not fear it, I have ſeen you both 


But ſince he's better'd, we have therefore odds. 
Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another, 


Ham. This likes me well, theſe Foils have all a length. 


Oſt. Ay, my good Lord. 
King. Set me the Stoops of Wine upon the Table; 
If Hamlet give the firſt or ſecond bir, 8 


Or quit in anſwer of the third Exchange. 


Let all the Battlements their Ordnance fire; 


The King ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath, 


And in the Cup aa Onyx ſhall be throw, | | 
Richer than that which four ſucce ſſiye Kings * 
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In Denmark's Crown have worn, Give me the Cups 
And let the Kettle to the Trumpet ſpeak, 

The Trumpet to the Cannoneer without, 

The Cannons to the Heavens, the Heavens to Earth: 
Now the King drinks to Hamlet: come begin. 


And you the Judges bear a * Eye. 
Ham. Come on, Sir. 
Laer. Come, my Lord. 
Ham. One. 
Laer. No. 


Ham, Judgment, | (ctsbaut. 


Oſt, AHit, a very palpable Hit, [ Drums, Trumpets, and 

Laer. Well —— again. [ Flouriſh, a Piece goes off. 
King. Stay, give me the Drink, Hamlet, this Pearl is 
thine, bere's to thy Health: Give him the Cup. 

Ham. T'll play this bout firſt, ſet it by awhile, 
Come — another Hit —= what ſay your 

Laer. I do confeſs't. 

King. Our Son fhall win. 

ween, * He's fat and ſcant of Breath, 


Here Hamlet, © take my Handkerchief, wipe thy Brojes: * 


The Queen ſalutes thy Fortune, Hamlet. 
Ham. Good Madam | 
King. Gertrude, do not drink. 

teen. I will, my Lord, I pray you . me; 
Eng. It is the poiſon'd Cup, it is too late. ¶ Aſide. 
Ba. I dare not drink yet, Madam; by and by. 
ueen. Come let me wipe thy Face. 
15S My Lord, Ill hit him now. 
King. I do not think't, 
Laer. And yet it is almoſt againſt my Conſcience, [dſide; 
Ham. Come for the third, Laertes, you but dally ; 
J pray you paſs with your beſt violence 
I am ſure you make a wanton of me. 
Taer. Say you ſo? Come on. 
Oſt. Nothing neither way. 

f. Laer. Have Hamlet, as . 
zertes wound: Hamlet; in ſcuſfting . ange Rapitrs 

and Hamlet wounds Laertes.] 


King, 


[Trumpets the while; 
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King. Part them, they are incens'd. 

Ham. Nay come apaini. 

Off. Look to the Queen there, ho! | 5 

Hor. They bleed on both ſides. How is't my Lord? 

Oſt. How is't, Laertes ? „ . 

Laer. Why as a Woodcock caught in mine own Springe, 
J am juſtly killd with mine own Treachery. [ Oftrick, 

Ham, Hew does the Queen? | 

King. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. [ Hamlet, 

ueen. No no, the Drink, the Drink, —O my dear 

The Drink, the Drink — J am poiſon d. [She dies, 

Ham. O Villain! ho, let the Door be lock'd; 
Treachery! ſeek it out. 

Laer. It is here, Hamlet — thou art ſlain; 


| No Medicine in the World can do thee good, 


In thee there is not half an hour's Life: 
The treacherous Inſtrument is in thy hand, 
Unbated and envenom'd; the foul Practice 
Hath turn'd it ſelf on me. Lo here I lie, 


Never to riſe again: thy Mother's poiſon'd, 


I can no more — the King, the King's to blame, 
Ham. The Point envenom'd too, then Venom to thy 
work, | | [Stabs the King, 
All. Treaſon, Treaſon ! TS 

King. O yet defend me Friends! I am but hurt. 

Ham. Here thou inceſtuous Dane. x | 

Drink off this Potion: is the Onyx here? £ 
Follow my Mother. | King dies. 
Laer. He's juſtly ſerv d, it is a Poiſon temper d by him- 


Exchange Forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet; (c(elf. 
Mine and my Father's Death come not upon the, 
Nor thine on me. Dies, 


Ham. Heaven make thee free of it, I follow thee: 
I am dead, Horatio; wretched Queen, farewel. 
You that look pale and tremble at this Chance, 
That are but Mutes or Audience to this Act, 
Had I but time (as this fell Serjeant Death 
Is ſtrict in his Arreſt) O I could tell you; 
But let it be: Horatio, I am dead; 

e - Thou 
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Thou liv'ſt, report me and my Cauſe aright 


To the unſatisfy d. 
Hor. Never believe it. 


I am more an antique Roman than a Dane, 


Here's yet ſome Liquor left. . 
Ham. As thou'rt a Man, 


Sire me the Cup; let go, I'll bave*: 


O Haratio, think whatia wounded Name, 


852 Things ftanding thus unknown, ſhall I leave behi dq mez 


If thou didſt ever hold me in thy Heart, 


Abſent thee from Felicity awhile, > 
And in this harſh Werld draw thy Breath in pain 
To tell my tory : what warlike Noiſe is this? 
| | ; [4 March afar off, 


Enter Oftrick. 


oft. Young Fortinbras with Conqueſt come from Poland, | 


To the Ambaſſadors of England gives this warlike Volley. 
Ham. O l die, Horatio, q 


The potent Poiſon quite o'er-grows my Spirit; 


I cannot live to hear the News from England, 
But 1 do propheſy the Blection lights | 
On Fortinbras; he has my dying Voice, 
So tell bim, with th” Ocourrents more and leſs 


Which have ſollicited, O —ibe reſt in Mence, : 
Hor. Now cracks the Cordage of a noble Heart; good 


night, ſweet Prince, . 
And Choirs of Angels ſing thee to thy Reſt. 
s Why does the Drum come hither? 5 
Enter Fort inbras with the Ambaſſadors. 
For. Where is this Sight? | 
Hor. What is it you would ſee ? 
If ought of Woe or Wonder, ceaſe; your Search. 


For. This Quarry cries on havock: O proud Death 


* What Feaſt is toward in thine infernal Cell, 


_- * That thou ſo many Princes at a ſhot 
© So bloodily haſt ſtruck ? 


Ambaſſ. The Sight is diſmal, 


And our Affairs from England come too late; 
* The Ears are ſenſeleſs that ſhould give us hearing: 


: To tell him his Commandment is fulfill'd, 


« That 
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But fince 
Tou from the Pollack Wars, and you from England 


= Bear Hamlet like a Soldier to the Stage; 
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That Roſencraus and Guildenſtern are dead, 
Where ſhould we have our Thanks? 
Hor. Not from his Mouth, 
Had he th' Ability of Breath to thank you: 
He never * Commandment for their Death. 


- 


o apt upon this bloody Queſtion, 


Are here arriv'd, give order that theſe Bodies 
High on a Stage be placd to publick view ; 
And let me ſpeak to th yet unknowing World. 
How theſe things came about; ſo ſhall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody and unnatural Acts, . 
Of accidental Judgments; caſual Slaughters, | 
Of Deaths put on by Cunning, and forc'd Cauſe, 


And in this upſhot, - Purpoſes miſtook, 


Fall'n on th Inventor's Heads; all this can I 
Truly deliver. | 

For. Let us haſte to hear it, 
And call the Nobles- to the Audience: | 
For me, with Sorrow I embrace my Fortune, 
© I have ſome Rights of memory in this Kingdom, 
Which now to claim my Intereſt doth invite me, 

©. Hor. Of that I ſhall have alſo: Cauſe to ſpeak, 
And from his Mouth whoſe Voice will draw no more: 


But let this ſame be preſently perform'd, 


Even while Men's Minds are wild, leſt more miſchance 
On Plots and Errors happen. : 
« For, Let four Captains 


For he was likely, bad he been put on, 

T'have prov'd moſt royal: and for his Paſſage, 

The Soldier's Muſick, and the Rights of War, 

Speak loudly for him. | 

Take up the Bodies; ſuch a Sight as this 

Becomes the Field, but here ſhews much amiſs. 
Go, bid the Soldiers ſnoot. 
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ADVERTISEMENT... 

| HEREAS R. Waller, with his Accomplices, have 
| printed and publiſh'd ſeveral of Shakeſpear's Plays; 
i and to ſcreen their Innumerable Errors, advertiſe, That 
they are Printed as they are Acted, and Induſtriouſly 
report, that the ſaid Plays are printed from Copies made 
| | uſe of at the Theatres, I therefore declare, in Juſtice 
to the Proprietors, whoſe Right is baſely invaded, as 
well as in Defence of Myſelf, That no Perſon eyer had, 
directly or indirectly from me, any ſuch Copy or Co- 
tes; neither wou'd 1 be acceſſary on any Account 
in Impoſing on the Publick ſuch Uſeleſs, Pirated, 
and Maim'd Editions, as are publiſh'd by the ſaid 

R. Walker, - | | 
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